
Who doesn’t love the story of David and Goliath? From the ancient rabbis 

to the modern Sunday School curricula, we all know the story of Goliath – the 

giant, the bully – picking on David – the little guy, the underdog. Goliath the 

warrior, armed for battle, versus David the shepherd, armed with a sling and 

rocks.  

It’s a great story, this underdog-beats-the-giant. It’s so good it’s become a 

metaphor that my mother uses to talk about stories where a big person, group, 

or company picks on a little person, group, or company: a “David-versus-

Goliath” kind of thing.  

 
1aNow the Philistines gathered their armies for battle. 4And there came out from 

the camp of the Philistines a champion named Goliath, of Gath, whose height 

was six cubits and a span. 

 

That’s nine and half feet tall. He’s the original line backer (I don’t actually 

know what the means – in my head, it’s just a metaphor for someone who’s 

really tall and just as broad).  

 

 5He had a helmet of bronze on his head, and he was armed with a coat of mail; 

the weight of the coat was five thousand shekels of bronze. 6He had greaves of 

bronze on his legs and a javelin of bronze slung between his shoulders. 7The 

shaft of his spear was like a weaver’s beam, and his spear’s head weighed six 

hundred shekels of iron; and his shield-bearer went before him. 

 

Let’s just say that’s very impressive, and very heavy. Honestly, I’m impressed 

that he can move under all that, let alone fight. But if he hit you with any of it, it 

would probably be the last thing you ever felt.  

 

 8He stood and shouted to the ranks of Israel, “Why have you come out to draw 

up for battle? Am I not a Philistine, and are you not servants of Saul? Choose a 

man for yourselves, and let him come down to me. 9If he is able to fight with me 

and kill me, then we will be your servants; but if I prevail against him and kill 



him, then you shall be our servants and serve us.” 10And the Philistine said, 

“Today I defy the ranks of Israel! Give me a man, that we may fight together.” 
11When Saul and all Israel heard these words of the Philistine, they were 

dismayed and greatly afraid. 

 

“I’m the champion of my side, you choose a champion from your side. If I win, 

your whole army loses. If you win, our whole army loses. Simply. Efficient. Also, 

I’m huge, well-trained, well-armed and armored, and I’ve never lost a fight. So 

I’m pretty sure that whatever runt you choose to fight me is going to lose, or I 

wouldn’t make this wager in the first place.” Things that apparently never 

change: bullies. And stupid male posturing.  

Who will stand up to this bully? Well, almost everyone is terrified. Almost.  

 

  19Now Saul, and [Jesse’s sons], and all the men of Israel, were in the valley of 

Elah, fighting with the Philistines. 20David rose early in the morning, left the 

sheep with a keeper, took the provisions, and went as Jesse had commanded 

him. He came to the encampment as the army was going forth to the battle line, 

shouting the war cry. 21Israel and the Philistines drew up for battle, army against 

army. 22David left the things in charge of the keeper of the baggage, ran to the 

ranks, and went and greeted his brothers. 23As he talked with them, the 

champion, the Philistine of Gath, Goliath by name, came up out of the ranks of 

the Philistines, and spoke the same words as before. And David heard him. 

 

Now remember, David is the youngest of Jesse’s sons. He’s the not tallest or the 

best-looking. Generally, he’s given the task the keeping the sheep. He’s a boy 

and he’s a shepherd; he is not a warrior. And King Saul is about to tell him just 

that.  

 

  32David said to Saul, “Let no one’s heart fail because of him; your servant 

will go and fight with this Philistine.” 33Saul said to David, “You are not able to 

go against this Philistine to fight with him; for you are just a boy, and he has 

been a warrior from his youth.” 34But David said to Saul, “Your servant used to 



keep sheep for his father; and whenever a lion or a bear came, and took a lamb 

from the flock, 35I went after it and struck it down, rescuing the lamb from its 

mouth; and if it turned against me, I would catch it by the jaw, strike it down, 

and kill it. 36Your servant has killed both lions and bears; and this uncircumcised 

Philistine shall be like one of them, since he has defied the armies of the living 

God.” 37David said, “The LORD, who saved me from the paw of the lion and 

from the paw of the bear, will save me from the hand of this Philistine.” So Saul 

said to David, “Go, and may the LORD be with you!” 

 

On the one hand, David’s argument makes some sense. He fends off wild 

animals from harming the sheep of his father’s flock. Surely, this foreigner can’t 

be any worse than a lion? On the other hand, it’s not like there’s a long line of 

Israelites volunteering to take on Goliath. Little David is the only person willing 

to take on the bully.  

 

  38Saul clothed David with his armor; he put a bronze helmet on his head and 

clothed him with a coat of mail. 39David strapped Saul’s sword over the armor, 

and he tried in vain to walk, for he was not used to them. Then David said to 

Saul, “I cannot walk with these; for I am not used to them.” So David removed 

them. 40Then he took his staff in his hand, and chose five smooth stones from the 

wadi, and put them in his shepherd’s bag, in the pouch; his sling was in his 

hand, and he drew near to the Philistine. 

 

David can’t use the armor and weapons. He can’t fight on Goliath’s terms. He 

has to fight on his own terms. Unfortunately, that means that he will face the 

giant unarmored.  

 

  41The Philistine came on and drew near to David, with his shield-bearer in 

front of him. 42When the Philistine looked and saw David, he disdained him, for 

he was only a youth, ruddy and handsome in appearance. 43The Philistine said to 

David, “Am I a dog, that you come to me with sticks?” And the Philistine cursed 

David by his gods. 



 

Goliath is insulted. “Who is this little runt that you sent to fight against me? Am 

I not worthy of one of your true warriors? Surely, your sad, pathetic kingdom 

can do better than this?” I really wonder if Goliath would even have considered 

it a victory to beat David… as I’ve said before, it’s no fun to cheat.  

And you’ve been there, haven’t you? Have you ever seen one sports team 

just demolish another? It’s no fun. There’s no sport. You leave at the end of the 

seventh inning (or sooner) to beat the traffic, because it’s obvious how this 

contest is going to win.  

And now we get to hear the champions speak to one another. Have you 

ever watched “professional” wrestling? It’s a bunch of beefy men engaging in 

terrible, sophomoric dialogue. “You’re gonna lose because you suck” – “No, 

you’re gonna lose, because you suck worse.” I had a friend in high school, it’s a 

long story, but I watched some of this stuff, and while it’s a little more detailed 

that, that’s basically what it boils down to. And nothing’s changed, let’s hear 

what Goliath said to David:  

 

 44The Philistine said to David, “Come to me, and I will give your flesh to the 

birds of the air and to the wild animals of the field.” 45But David said to the 

Philistine, “You come to me with sword and spear and javelin; but I come to you 

in the name of the LORD of hosts, the God of the armies of Israel, whom you 

have defied. 46This very day the LORD will deliver you into my hand, and I will 

strike you down and cut off your head; and I will give the dead bodies of the 

Philistine army this very day to the birds of the air and to the wild animals of the 

earth, so that all the earth may know that there is a God in Israel, 47and that all 

this assembly may know that the LORD does not save by sword and spear; for 

the battle is the LORD‘s and he will give you into our hand.” 

 

Goliath says: I’m going to feed your “flesh to the birds of the air and to the wild 

animals of the field” 

David says: I’m going to feed your “flesh to the birds of the air and to the wild 

animals of the field” 



 But there is one important difference. That difference is the point of the 

story.  

We all love an underdog. I know that, because the Walt Disney company 

has devoted an entire studio to “the underdog sports film.” Think Rudy and The 

Mighty Ducks and Remember the Titans the one about the Jamaican Bobsled 

Team. These movies all basically have the same plot but they sell and make gobs 

of money.  

David and Goliath is the story of the underdog taking on the giant and 

winning.  

Except that it’s not.  

The part that makes David’s speech different is the point of the story:  

David says  

 

“You come to me with sword and spear and javelin; but I come to you 

in the name of the LORD of hosts, the God of the armies of Israel, whom 

you have defied. This very day the LORD will deliver you into my hand, … 

so that all the earth may know that there is a God in Israel, and that all this 

assembly may know that the LORD does not save by sword and spear” 

 

That’s the point. The point is that God delivers God’s people. It’s not about 

strength of arms. It’s not about the size of the army. It’s not about the height or 

might of the champion. It’s about God, who overcomes the enemies of his 

people just to prove that they do not save themselves.  

 

We all know what happens next – or do we?  

 

  48When the Philistine drew nearer to meet David, David ran quickly toward 

the battle line to meet the Philistine. 49David put his hand in his bag, took out a 

stone, slung it, and struck the Philistine on his forehead; the stone sank into his 

forehead, and he fell face down on the ground. 

 

That’s the part we know.  



Now hear the rest of it:  

 
50So David prevailed over the Philistine with a sling and a stone, striking down 

the Philistine and killing him; there was no sword in David’s hand. 51Then David 

ran and stood over the Philistine; he grasped his sword, drew it out of its sheath, 

and killed him; then he cut off his head with it.  

When the Philistines saw that their champion was dead, they fled. 

 

The underdog wins. But the battle always really belonged to the LORD.  

How often do we trust in our own strength, or our own smarts, or own 

resources, rather than turn to and trust in the One who promised never to leave 

us or forsake us?  

 Because God’s ways are not our ways. We overcome force with more and 

bigger force. No one – not Saul, not David’s brothers, not anyone in that army 

had the chutzpah to face David and not one of them thought David could do it, 

either. We know the end of the story, but if we had been there, we would have 

bet on Goliath.  

 The LORD doesn’t overcome force with more and bigger force. Instead, 

God does the opposite. God choose the small to shame the mighty, like last 

week’s sermon. God chooses love over power and self-interest, like the week 

before that.  

And finally, God overcame death by dying.  

 It’s a great story, this underdog beats the giant. It’s so good it’s become a 

metaphor. But we’ve sort of missed the point. This is not the story of the little 

guy winning out over the big guy. It’s not the story of the pip-squeak overcoming 

the bully. It’s the story of God choosing a different way. Not the way of a bigger 

bully. That’s the way of the kingdoms of the world. This is the story which 

reminds us that we are nothing without God, and God’s promise to care for us 

in the midst of life’s challenges.  

Amen.  


