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VOLUME I: HOUSE OF DAVID  

 

CHAPTER 1  

THE HEART GOD SEES 

Part One: A Kingdom in Crisis 

 In a world obsessed with appearance, status, and power, the story of David begins with a quiet 

but powerful reminder: God sees differently than man does. When the prophet Samuel is sent by 

God to anoint a new king in 1 Samuel 16, the nation of Israel is at a crossroads. Their current 

king, Saul—tall, striking, and chosen by the people—has failed them, not because of his 

appearance, but because of his heart. Though still on the throne, Saul has been rejected by God, 

and Samuel is left grieving over a man who no longer represents God’s will. But God interrupts 

Samuel’s sorrow with a mission: go to Bethlehem. Among the sons of Jesse, a new king has 

already been chosen—not by popularity, but by divine insight. He isn’t the oldest, the strongest, 

or the most obvious. In fact, when the prophet arrives, he’s not even in the room—he’s out 

tending sheep. And yet, this young shepherd named David is the one God sees as a king, because 

while others look at the outward appearance, God looks at the heart. This is the beginning of 

David’s rise—a story not of instant glory, but of quiet preparation, deep humility, and spiritual 

strength. It’s a reminder that God’s plan marches forward with or without the approval of men. 

And it challenges each of us to ask: when God is looking for someone to trust with His 

purpose… will He find that heart in us? 

It begins in a time of crisis—a moment of deep national disappointment and spiritual failure. 

First Samuel chapter 16 marks a turning point not only in the political life of Israel but also in its 

spiritual trajectory. The people had what they wanted—a king who looked the part. Saul was tall, 

impressive, and every inch a man’s man by the world’s standards. He was, after all, the people’s 

choice. But that's precisely what made him the wrong choice in God’s eyes. 

Israel had longed for a king to lead them like the other nations. So, God gave them Saul—a man 

who looked like a king but lived like a fool. He began well, humble even, but soon became 

obsessed with his own image, power, and control. And as his outward strength grew, his inner 
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foundation crumbled. His choices began to unravel not only his reign but the spiritual health of 

the nation. What began as potential ended in a lack of attainment. Saul is a walking reminder that 

being chosen by the people doesn’t make you right with God. 

And here’s Samuel, God’s prophet, deeply invested in Saul’s journey, grieving over the man he 

had once anointed. The Scripture opens in verse 1 with a divine interruption: 

“Now the Lord said to Samuel, ‘How long will you grieve over Saul, since I have 

rejected him from being king over Israel? Fill your horn with oil and go...’” 

 

Part Two: Oil for Mission, Not Mourning 

There’s a sharpness in the tone—not out of anger, but urgency. God had moved on, and His plan 

was still advancing. Samuel, however, was stuck in a place of emotional paralysis. The Hebrew 

word for “grieve” here—abal—is not a gentle sorrow; it is loaded with self-pity, the kind that 

leaves someone emotionally disabled. Samuel wasn’t just grieving Saul’s failure; he was 

emotionally entangled, tied to what God had already rejected. 

This verse reveals a subtle danger in all of us: emotional loyalty to what God has left behind. 

Sometimes, we mourn the loss of a path that God Himself has closed. That was Samuel’s state—

caught between faith in God’s sovereignty and attachment to a man who had squandered his 

calling. 

But God, in His grace and directness, doesn't leave Samuel in this emotional fog. He commands, 

“Fill your horn with oil.” That horn, a vessel often used for anointing, is now being filled not for 

mourning, but for mission. Oil, in biblical symbolism, represents the Holy Spirit, joy, authority, 

and divine appointment. This is not just a logistical act; it is prophetic. God is preparing to anoint 

someone who, unlike Saul, has the kind of soul He can use. 

“I will send you to Jesse the Bethlehemite, for I have selected a king for Myself 

among his sons.” 
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Here is the beginning of something extraordinary. While Samuel is grieving, God is already 

selecting. While Saul is unraveling, David is growing. And while the world is distracted with 

appearance, God is examining hearts. In this quiet moment, God reveals His method: He does 

not choose based on looks, lineage, or public favor. He chooses based on soul. 

Saul had been the people’s choice—head and shoulders above the rest. The people had wanted a 

king who looked the part, and that’s exactly what they got. But leadership in God's kingdom is 

not about surface strength; it’s about internal capacity. That’s where David enters. 

David wasn’t campaigning for leadership. He wasn’t polishing speeches or crafting his image. 

He was out in the fields tending sheep—faithful in the small, unseen responsibilities of life. But 

that’s where God saw him. That’s where God always looks—in the shadows, in the private 

places, in the soul. 

Though God had issued the command, Samuel hesitated. 

“But Samuel said, ‘How can I go? When Saul hears of it, he will kill me.’” 

This wasn’t cowardice—it was realism. Saul, by this point, was unstable, paranoid, and 

dangerous. Samuel understood the gravity of what he was being asked to do. He was to anoint a 

new king while the old king still sat on the throne. In earthly terms, that was treason. But notice 

God’s response. There’s no rebuke, no chastisement. Instead, there’s calm reassurance: 

“The Lord said, ‘Take a heifer with you and say, “I have come to sacrifice to the 

Lord.”’” 

This is not a lie. It is divine strategy. God instructs Samuel to conceal the primary mission under 

the cover of worship. A sacrifice would not only serve as a legitimate reason to travel but would 

also gather the community—including Jesse and his sons—into one place. It was both spiritual 

and tactical. 

This detail reveals something beautiful about God: He meets us in our fear. He doesn’t dismiss 

our human weaknesses but provides a way forward even when we feel fragile. His command is 

consistent: obey. But His tone is compassionate: “Here’s how you can do it safely.” God’s plans 

do not crumble under our hesitation; they adjust, accommodate, and keep moving forward. 
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When Samuel arrives in Bethlehem, the town elders are alarmed. 

“Do you come in peace?” they ask, trembling. 

A visit from the prophet was not a casual occurrence. In those days, when a man of God 

appeared, it often meant judgment or rebuke. Samuel’s presence alone stirred fear, because his 

life was one of integrity and divine authority. He answers gently, 

“In peace; I have come to sacrifice to the Lord.” 

He then invites Jesse and his sons to join him. One by one, Jesse’s sons are brought before 

Samuel. And here, the story deepens. 

 

Part Three: God looks at the Heart. 

The first son, Eliab, steps forward. He is tall, commanding—reminiscent of Saul. Samuel is 

impressed. He thinks to himself, 

“Surely the Lord’s anointed is before Him.” 

But immediately, God interrupts this thought: 

“Do not look at his appearance or at the height of his stature, because I have rejected 

him; for God sees not as man sees. Man looks at the outward appearance, but the 

Lord looks at the heart.” 

This is one of the most profound theological statements in the entire Old Testament. 

Man looks at appearance. God looks at essence. 

People see stature, charisma, and confidence. God sees character, humility, and thought life. 

People are impressed by outward signs; God examines the inward soul. Eliab may have had the 

look of a leader, but God saw something else—something unfit for kingship. In fact, we learn 

later that Eliab was prone to jealousy and anger. When David later arrives at the battlefield 



PASTOR ROBERT R MCLAUGHLIN                                       VOLUME I HOUSE OF DAVID 
 

 5 

where Goliath taunts Israel, it is Eliab who mocks his younger brother, dismissing him in front of 

the army. God had already seen this attitude long before it was made public. 

And so each of Jesse’s sons is paraded before the prophet. Abinadab. Shammah. Seven in total. 

All seemingly qualified. All rejected. Samuel is confused. 

“Are these all the children?” 

Jesse replies, almost as an afterthought, 

“There remains yet the youngest, and behold, he is tending the sheep.” 

David was not even considered worthy of being present. He was doing what he always did—

serving in obscurity. And yet, it is in that very place that his heart had been shaped. 

Jesse sends for David. One can almost hear the hesitation in his voice. David, the youngest—too 

young to fight, too simple to impress, too forgotten to even invite. He’s out tending sheep, a job 

reserved for the least in the family. Yet, it is from this humble place that God calls forth His 

king. 

“So he sent and brought him in. Now he was ruddy, with beautiful eyes and a 

handsome appearance. And the Lord said, ‘Arise, anoint him; for this is he.’” 

David’s outward appearance is noted, not to suggest that his looks qualified him, but to show that 

appearance alone is not evil—it’s just not the basis of God’s selection. What set David apart 

wasn’t his face; it was his heart. And this time, Samuel doesn’t guess. He doesn’t rely on his 

eyes. He listens. And when the Lord says, “This is he,” Samuel obeys without hesitation. 

“Then Samuel took the horn of oil and anointed him in the midst of his brothers; and 

the Spirit of the Lord came mightily upon David from that day forward.” 

This is more than a political act. It is a spiritual commissioning. The oil is poured out, 

symbolizing divine approval, empowerment, and selection. The Spirit of the Lord comes 

mightily upon David—not later, not after years of training, but immediately. And yet, David will 

not sit on the throne for many years to come. Why? 
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Because divine promotion doesn’t skip divine preparation. 

David is anointed long before he is appointed. He is marked for greatness, but the crown must 

wait. Between the oil and the throne are wilderness years, battles, betrayals, and soul-shaping 

trials. But the moment of anointing is still sacred—it’s a public declaration of God’s choice. 

Imagine the scene. Seven older brothers, all passed over. A father surprised. A prophet obedient. 

And a young shepherd boy, now standing with oil dripping down his head, looking more like a 

servant than a sovereign—but chosen nonetheless. 

This moment reminds us: God promotes based on capacity, not ambition. David didn’t ask for 

the position. He didn’t push for it. But his soul was ready, filled with doctrine, humility, and 

faith. He had grown in obscurity, loving God when no one was watching, thinking deeply in the 

fields while others were seeking fame. 

 

Part Four: The Thinking That God Sees 

We must now pause to examine the divine phrase that reshapes our understanding of leadership, 

worth, and destiny: 

“For the Lord sees not as man sees. Man looks at the outward appearance, but the 

Lord looks at the heart.” 

This is no poetic metaphor. This is a theological axiom—a principle that separates human 

reasoning from divine logic. The Hebrew word for “heart” used here is labe ( בלֵ ), and it doesn’t 

refer to emotions. It does not speak of the beating organ in your chest, nor is it the place of 

feelings, as modern culture often assumes. Biblically, the heart is the right lobe of the soul—the 

center of thought, decision, and spiritual understanding. 

It is the thinking part of your soul. 
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When the Bible says “As a man thinks in his heart, so is he” (Proverbs 23:7), it is emphasizing 

that who you truly are is not measured by what you feel, what you say, or even what you do 

publicly—but by how you think internally. 

This is why God chose David. 

David wasn’t flawless. He would make grave mistakes later in life. But he possessed a soul filled 

with divine viewpoint. He was saturated with doctrine. Out in the fields, while his brothers 

chased thrills or sought attention, David was absorbing truth. While others were growing their 

reputation, David was growing his capacity. And that is what God saw. 

You see, many believers confuse spirituality with emotion. They attend church and wait to feel 

something. They cry and call it faith. But the Bible doesn’t equate emotion with maturity. In fact, 

emotion is never the initiator of spiritual life. It is meant to be the responder to truth—not the 

leader of it. 

God looks at the heart. And the heart, in its biblical context, refers to your doctrinal thinking, 

your frame of reference for truth, your vocabulary of Scripture, your understanding of God’s 

character, and your faith in His promises. 

It is in the heart that doctrine is stored, circulated, and applied. And just as the physiological 

heart pumps blood to every corner of your body, the spiritual heart pumps doctrine to every area 

of your life—your decisions, relationships, responses, and ambitions. 

David had doctrine in his heart. 

He wasn’t perfect, but he was prepared. When lions and bears threatened his flock, he responded 

with courage that wasn’t rooted in self-confidence, but in his knowledge of who God is. That’s 

what made him fit to one day face Goliath. He didn’t stand on a battlefield because he was brave; 

he stood there because he was doctrinally grounded. 

The Lord looks at the heart—but He doesn’t just look. He tests it. 

“I, the Lord, search the heart, I test the mind, to give each man according to his 

ways...” —Jeremiah 17:10 



PASTOR ROBERT R MCLAUGHLIN                                       VOLUME I HOUSE OF DAVID 
 

 8 

In other words, God evaluates our inner world—our doctrinal understanding, our motivations, 

our thoughts—and uses that as the basis for His divine decisions. He doesn’t promote based on 

sentiment. He doesn’t reward based on appearances. He acts according to the internal condition 

of the soul. 

This explains why David, though invisible to his own family, was fully visible to God. And this 

is why so many outwardly impressive individuals never experience true spiritual impact. They 

lack the internal structure to support the weight of divine calling. They possess potential, but not 

attainment. 

And herein lies a profound truth: potential is meaningless without spiritual capacity. 

You can have talent, charisma, intelligence—even sincerity—but if your soul is not filled with 

doctrine, you are not usable to God. Saul had potential. So did Eliab. But both were rejected. 

Why? Because their thinking was carnal, their emotions dominant, their hearts unprepared. 

 

Part Five: Emotions are God-given. 

Let’s pause here to talk about emotions. 

Emotions are God-given. They are not evil. But they are not designed to lead. They are meant to 

respond—to follow truth, not define it. When emotions rule, chaos ensues. But when emotions 

are subordinated to doctrine, spiritual health thrives. 

This is what we see throughout the Psalms in David’s writing. He felt deeply, yes—but he never 

allowed emotion to override doctrine. He would cry out in distress, then affirm God’s promises. 

He would express confusion, then declare trust. He let his emotions respond to truth—not replace 

it. 

So God searches the heart. He tests the soul. He looks not for perfect performance, but for 

correct thinking. In 1 Samuel 16, we are given a case study in this principle. A prophet tempted 

by appearance. A family distracted by status. A father who forgot his own son. But God—

unmoved, unflinching—saw clearly. 
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He saw a boy with a doctrinal soul. 

Spiritual greatness is never accidental. It does not come by mere desire or enthusiasm. It is the 

product of spiritual momentum, and that momentum is built through doctrinal consistency—day 

by day, thought by thought, as truth circulates through the heart. 

That’s what David had. 

In the solitude of the pasture, without applause, without mentorship, without any worldly 

recognition, David developed the mental habits of kingship. He wasn’t preparing for the crown. 

He was simply being faithful where God had placed him. But the doctrine he was storing, 

meditating on, and living out—that’s what made him ready when the horn of oil was finally 

poured. 

Contrast that with modern Christianity. Many today equate passion with preparation. They want 

pulpits without process, platforms without private faithfulness, influence without inward 

structure. But emotion—even sincere emotion—is not a substitute for spiritual strength. 

You see, emotional religion is like cotton candy. It’s sweet, colorful, and impressive in size—but 

the moment pressure is applied, it collapses. Emotional religion cries during worship, posts 

verses on social media, and volunteers with zeal—but it doesn’t endure trial. It doesn’t think 

deeply. It doesn’t build soul capacity. It fades as fast as it flares. 

David’s greatness, however, was forged in private obedience. 

He defended sheep with courage rooted in his trust in God. He wrote songs that reflected his 

deep understanding of the Lord's character. He lived with an invisible but undeniable 

momentum—the kind only doctrine can create. And that momentum carried him through his 

youth, his battles, and even his failures. 

Spiritual momentum begins with one thing: doctrine in the heart. 

And doctrine is not just knowledge. It is metabolized truth—truth that moves from the left lobe 

(where you understand it intellectually) to the right lobe (where it becomes part of your 
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conviction and character). Only then does it become fuel for your decisions, emotions, and 

behavior. 

“Wisdom will enter your heart, and knowledge will be pleasant to your soul.” —

Proverbs 2:10 

 “A joyful heart is good medicine.” —Proverbs 17:22 

 “The heart of the wise acquires knowledge.” —Proverbs 18:15 

These aren’t abstract verses. They are practical blueprints. The heart is where God’s truth must 

live. When it does, you gain perspective, resilience, courage, and discernment. And from that 

place, God can promote you. Not because you’re asking for it, but because you can handle it. 

David didn’t chase destiny. Destiny came and found him. 

 

Part Six: What does God see? 

Doctrine doesn’t just make you strong—it makes you wise. It produces discernment, which is the 

ability to cut through emotional fog, cultural confusion, and personal impulses to see what is 

true, what is best, and what is God’s will. 

Discernment is not intuition. It is not common sense. It is the result of repeated exposure to 

divine thinking until your soul begins to reflect the perspective of God Himself. And that’s what 

David had. 

How else could a teenager stand in front of a seasoned giant warrior and say, 

“You come to me with a sword and with a spear and with a javelin, but I come to 

you in the name of the Lord of hosts…”? 

That wasn’t arrogance. That was doctrinal clarity. 

David wasn’t simply brave. He wasn’t recklessly confident. He had spiritual discernment. He 

recognized that the battle was not between two men, but between God's reputation and the 
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arrogance of man. And he saw what no one else in Israel saw: Goliath was already defeated, 

because the God of Israel never loses. 

Where did David get that insight? From years of thinking God’s thoughts. From countless hours 

alone with Scripture and reflection. From a soul that wasn’t just exposed to truth, but saturated in 

it. 

This is what God measures when He examines the heart. 

Not how many verses you know. Not how emotional your worship is. Not how often you serve. 

But how much of His thinking has become your thinking. That is the biblical heart. And it’s the 

only thing that lasts when trials come. 

Because here’s the reality: life will test your thinking. 

Popularity will test it. Suffering will test it. Leadership will test it. And eventually, even your 

own desires will test it. If your soul is built on sentiment or emotional highs, you’ll collapse. But 

if your soul is built on doctrine—line upon line, precept upon precept—you’ll stand. 

“A man’s heart reflects the man.” —Proverbs 27:19 

 “Let your heart hold fast my words; keep my commandments and live.” —Proverbs 

4:4 

David's life was proof of this. He was far from perfect. He would fall into sin. He would wrestle 

with guilt. He would cry out in agony. But he would always return—not to emotionalism, but to 

doctrine. His repentance was doctrinal. His strength was doctrinal. His love for God was 

doctrinal. And that is what made him “a man after God’s own heart.” 

To understand the full weight of God’s statement—“The Lord looks at the heart”—we must 

clarify what Scripture teaches about the inner workings of the soul. 

In biblical theology, the soul consists of several components: self-consciousness, volition, 

emotion, conscience, and mentality. Of these, the mentality—divided into the left and right 

lobes—is the control center for thought. The left lobe is where information is received and 
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understood intellectually. The right lobe—called the “heart” in Scripture—is where that 

knowledge, if believed, is stored and circulated for spiritual use. 

This process is often called metabolized doctrine—truth that has been digested, absorbed, and 

integrated into your soul structure. It becomes the framework through which you view God, 

yourself, others, and the world. It shapes your instincts, your convictions, and your responses 

under pressure. 

That is why Paul prays in Ephesians 1:18: 

“I pray that the eyes of your heart may be enlightened, so that you may know…” 

He’s not talking about emotional awareness. He’s referring to spiritual understanding—a divine 

clarity that comes from repeated intake and application of the Word. This is where confidence is 

born. Not from personality, but from content. Not from charisma, but from categories of 

doctrine. 

The heart is the place where divine truth takes root and bears fruit. And this is why God values it 

so highly. It is the only part of you that can be spiritually transformed and used to glorify Him in 

time. 

Let’s be clear: there is no such thing in the Bible as “head knowledge vs. heart knowledge.” 

That’s a man-made idea. The Bible never divides truth into cold facts and warm feelings. It 

simply distinguishes between truth believed and truth rejected. And belief always happens in the 

heart—the right lobe of the soul. 

“Guard your heart with all diligence, for from it flow the springs of life.” —Proverbs 

4:23 

That’s not a poetic line—it’s a command to protect your doctrinal structure, because your entire 

life will be shaped by it. If your heart is filled with divine thinking, you’ll have divine 

perspective. If it’s empty or filled with emotion, you’ll live reactively, inconsistently, and 

fearfully. 
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David understood this. That’s why even after his worst failures—his adultery, his betrayal, his 

brokenness—he still turned to doctrine. 

“Create in me a clean heart, O God, and renew a steadfast spirit within me.” —

Psalm 51:10 

He didn’t ask for emotions to return. He asked for doctrinal structure to be restored. 

If David’s story teaches us anything, it’s that God promotes from within. He’s not watching your 

public influence, your résumé, or your credentials. He’s watching your heart—your thinking, 

your priorities, your willingness to live by doctrine when no one is looking. 

And because of that, God promotes on the basis of capacity, not ambition. 

This is what He meant when He told David in 2 Samuel 7:8: 

“I took you from the pasture, from following the sheep, to be ruler over My people 

Israel.” 

God does not need prestige to find a leader. He does not need pedigree to shape a king. He needs 

only one thing: a heart that is prepared with truth. That’s why David’s ascent began not on a 

battlefield, but in the shadows of obedience. 

While others were seeking recognition, David was feeding sheep and feeding on doctrine. And 

when the time came, God passed over every brother, every stronger candidate, every more 

obvious choice, and said, “This is he.” 

Contrast that with what arrogance does. 

Arrogance assumes it deserves recognition. It promotes itself. It seeks shortcuts. And in the 

spiritual life, arrogance will cause you to either dismiss doctrine or twist it to fit your agenda. 

That’s why Saul failed. He had the height, the charm, the resources—but his heart was arrogant, 

disobedient, and emotionally driven. 

God rejected him—not out of rage, but out of righteousness. His justice simply could not bless a 

soul that refused to grow. 
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That’s the sobering truth about divine promotion. You can’t fake your way into it. You can’t 

manipulate God with performance. You either develop capacity through truth, or you don’t. You 

either grow, or you disqualify yourself. God is not partial to personality. He is loyal to doctrine. 

This should give us both comfort and caution. 

Comfort, because it means God sees the overlooked. If you’re serving quietly, praying privately, 

studying faithfully—God sees that. No man may applaud, but heaven is taking notice. Just as He 

saw David in the fields, He sees you in yours. 

Caution, because you cannot substitute action for thinking. Busyness is not the same as growth. 

Even Saul acted. He led armies. He made sacrifices. But they were rooted in fear, manipulation, 

and disobedience. His actions did not reflect doctrine—they reflected emotion. 

So what about you? 

When God looks at your heart, does He see doctrine? Does He see structure? Does He see 

humility and capacity? 

Or does He see noise? 

David’s life was not defined by one moment of anointing—it was built on a lifestyle of unseen 

obedience. And that’s exactly how God works. He tests the heart through time, trial, and trust. 

He proves our doctrine not in the classroom, but in the pressure cooker of real life. 

Even after his anointing, David didn’t march into the palace. He returned to the pasture. He went 

back to his sheep, back to solitude, back to the place of service. No crown. No celebration. No 

fame. Just the same quiet field—except now, his soul had been marked by God. 

In fact, it would be years before David ascended the throne. And those years were filled with 

injustice, confusion, and suffering. Saul would try to kill him. His own friends would question 

him. He would live as a fugitive in caves, hunted by the very nation he was called to lead. 

But through it all, David endured. 
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Why? Because he had doctrine in his heart. He had something deeper than circumstances—he 

had divine perspective. That’s what allowed him to spare Saul’s life more than once, even when 

revenge would’ve been easy. That’s what allowed him to wait on God’s timing rather than seize 

the throne himself. That’s what gave him the strength to encourage others even while he was 

bleeding. 

You don’t live like that by feeling your way through life. 

You live like that when your thinking has been shaped by truth. 

This is why David remains a towering figure in Scripture. Not because of his accomplishments, 

but because of his capacity. Not because he was flawless, but because he was doctrinally 

anchored. Even in failure, he returned to the Word. Even in triumph, he gave glory to God. Even 

in heartbreak, he found strength in divine promises. 

That is what God meant when He said, 

“I have found David, the son of Jesse, a man after My own heart.” —Acts 13:22 

Not a man who never sinned. But a man who never left the structure of doctrine for long. A man 

whose emotions submitted to truth. A man whose thinking was aligned with God’s thinking. 

And that’s the call of 1 Samuel 16. Not just to admire David. But to imitate his heart. 

To turn away from the temptation to chase image, status, or recognition. To stop grieving over 

what God has already rejected. To stop judging life by how it looks, and start building a soul that 

reflects how God thinks. 

For man looks at the outward appearance. 

But the Lord looks at the heart. 

So the question becomes not what do others see in you— 

But what does God see? 

And if He were passing out oil today, 

Would He find your soul ready? 
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End of Chapter 1 

 

CHAPTER 2 

THE CALLING OF THE UNLIKELY KING 

Before David ever stepped into a palace or held a crown, he stood in a field with sheep—

forgotten by men, but fully seen by God. His story, as recorded in 1 Samuel 16, is not merely a 

tale of biblical history; it is a timeless portrait of how Gzod chooses, calls, and commissions the 

unlikeliest people from the most overlooked places. 

This chapter unfolds the moment when Samuel, sent by God, arrives at Jesse’s house to anoint 

the next king of Israel. One by one, Jesse’s sons pass before the prophet, each outwardly 

qualified, yet inwardly unchosen. It is not until Samuel asks, “Are these all the children?” that 

Jesse mentions his youngest, David—tending sheep in the wilderness. 

What follows is a striking reminder of how divine promotion works. David had no experience in 

leadership, no title, and no invitation to the meeting. But he had something that none of the 

others possessed: Bible doctrine resonant in the soul. He had been shaped in solitude, taught by 

truth, and tested among the sheep. And it was that unseen preparation that made him God’s 

choice. 

Throughout this chapter, five key principles are revealed: 

1. True blessing and happiness are born from doctrine in the heart—not appearance or 

experience. 

2. Divine promotion and protection hinge on the presence of God's Word within us. 

3. God does not choose based on credentials but on character—on the internal, not the 

external. 

4. Preparation happens in obscurity, and that preparation is tested in real life, among real 

people. 

5. Capacity for greatness is not determined by natural ability, but by spiritual availability. 
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David’s anointing with oil is more than symbolic—it is a divine promise, a commissioning for a 

role that would require tremendous faith, humility, and endurance. And this promise, like many 

of God’s promises to us, would require patience and perseverance before it was fulfilled. 

We are reminded that the same Spirit who came upon David in the Old Testament now indwells 

every believer in the Church Age. Unlike David, we do not fear losing the Spirit, for we are 

sealed until the day of redemption. Yet, like David, we must be filled with the Spirit daily if we 

are to glorify Christ through our lives. This chapter is not simply about a boy becoming king. It 

is about God choosing those the world would overlook, calling them forward, and using their 

ordinary lives to accomplish extraordinary purposes. It is about staying faithful in what seems 

small, so that when the horn of oil is poured, your heart is already prepared. As you begin 

Chapter 2, reflect on your own field—your own sheepfold. You may feel unseen, underused, or 

unworthy. But if God's Word dwells richly in you, and if your heart remains available, then like 

David, you are already in the place of preparation for divine promotion .Let this chapter not only 

inspire, but also realign your understanding of calling, purpose, and spiritual readiness. For God 

still sends for shepherds. And He still anoints those who the world would never choose. 

The Lord had not chosen Eliab. Though Eliab stood tall, strong, and with the appearance of a 

king, he was not the one God had appointed. In 1 Samuel 16:8, Jesse called for his next son, 

Abinadab, to pass before the prophet Samuel. But again, the response was clear: “Neither has the 

Lord chosen this one.” One by one, Jesse presented his sons—Shammah was next—and still, the 

answer from God was the same. “Neither has the Lord chosen this one.” Seven sons passed 

before Samuel, and yet none were chosen. It seemed perplexing. These were the sons of Jesse, 

and yet none of them were fit for divine promotion. 

Samuel turned to Jesse and asked a pivotal question in verse 11: “Are these all the children?” 

This question echoes through time to all of us—are these truly all the options? All the 

possibilities? Could the one God has chosen still be overlooked? 

Jesse, somewhat dismissively, mentioned that there was yet one more—the youngest, David. But 

David was out tending the sheep. He wasn’t brought forward with the others. He wasn’t in 

consideration for greatness. He was simply doing the worst job in the family. Out in the field, 
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among the stench and simplicity of shepherding, David remained unseen by his father, his 

brothers, and even the prophet. But not unseen by God. 

This young shepherd, forgotten in the moment, would become one of the greatest leaders in 

Israel’s history. Why? Because David had something none of the others did. David had God’s 

Word in his soul. While he was alone with the sheep, he was being prepared by God Himself. It 

may have looked like a meaningless task, a boring responsibility. But in that wilderness, David 

was being shaped into the man after God’s own heart. 

God sees. He sees your faithfulness when others overlook you. He sees your study, your 

devotion, your willingness to serve even in the mundane. And when the time is right—when you 

are prepared—He will send for you. Just as Samuel told Jesse, “Send and bring him.” No matter 

where you are or what you’re doing, if you are prepared, God will send for you. 

The Hebrew word for “bring” used in this passage is laqach—to draw, to take, to summon. 

David was summoned not because of his outward appearance or his social status, but because of 

his inward character—because of what was residing in his soul. The Word of God had taken root 

in his heart. 

It’s a powerful truth: your current situation does not determine your destiny. You may be 

working a job you despise. You may feel overlooked, forgotten, unimportant. But if you are 

faithful and have doctrine—God’s truth—residing in your soul, He will draw you out. He will 

elevate you in His time. 

Jesse did not see David as a king. He saw him as a shepherd boy. But God saw a leader, a 

warrior, a man prepared to rule because his heart was aligned with God's Word. Psalm 23, 

penned by David himself, declares, “The Lord is my shepherd.” David understood what it meant 

to care for the sheep because he had firsthand experience. And through that experience, he grew 

in humility, strength, and faith. 

Samuel waited. He said, “We will not sit down until he comes.” That’s how urgent and 

significant this moment was. When David finally arrived, the Scripture says he was ruddy, had 
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beautiful eyes, and a handsome appearance. He was striking in appearance, yes—but that was 

not why he was chosen. 

God said, “Arise, anoint him, for this is he.” And Samuel took the horn of oil and anointed David 

in the presence of his brothers. From that moment forward, the Spirit of the Lord came mightily 

upon David. 

Let’s pause here to consider something critical: the Spirit of the Lord came upon David—not in 

him. In the Old Testament, the Spirit came upon individuals for empowerment, not indwelling as 

He does for believers today. This distinction matters, because the empowerment David received 

marked a shift in his calling and preparation. 

In the presence of his brothers—those who were bypassed—David was elevated. The oil, 

symbolizing divine anointing, was poured out in a public declaration that this unlikely shepherd 

boy was God’s chosen. And so we see an important spiritual principle emerge: it is not 

appearance or experience that determines promotion in the kingdom of God. It is doctrine in the 

soul. 

Let’s examine a few critical truths from this passage before continuing. 

1. Happiness and blessing are not derived from experience or appearance—but from 

doctrine in the heart. 

Eliab may have had the experience. The other brothers may have had the looks. But 

David had the Word of God resonant in his soul. That is where true success begins—in 

the heart shaped by God’s truth. 

2. Doctrine in the soul is the basis for divine promotion and protection from Divine 

discipline. 

Many pursue promotions, blessings, and positions through worldly means—charm, looks, 

connections. But divine promotion requires inner capacity. David had that because he 

allowed the Word of God to dwell richly within him. 

3. David was God’s man not because of his status, but because of his soul. 

Some people have aspirations to do great things for God—pastor a mega-church, become 
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a missionary, be the next great evangelist. But ambition without doctrine is dangerous. 

God exalts the humble. God promotes the prepared. 

Many believers grow frustrated in their current station in life. They feel held back, passed over, 

or stuck in routines that seem disconnected from their calling. But as we look to David, we find 

that greatness in God’s kingdom is not measured by external progress—it is forged in solitude, in 

the quiet, in the hidden places where doctrine is learned and tested. 

David wasn’t anointed king because he campaigned for the role. He didn’t draft a strategy or 

write a resume. He was simply available. And that brings us to our next principle: 

4. Among the sheep, David learned doctrine—and had that doctrine tested. 

Out in the fields, with no audience, no title, no recognition, David was shaped. The Lord 

used the sheepfold to teach him leadership, endurance, obedience, and humility. Many of 

us look at our circumstances and think, “What can I possibly do here? How can this 

matter in the grand plan of God?” But your current station—whether it’s behind a 

counter, behind a wheel, in a classroom, or even in a house raising children—is the place 

of preparation. 

You may be a jewelry worker, a truck driver, a nurse, a mechanic. You may think your job is 

small or insignificant, but in God's eyes, it is a training ground. David had the worst job in the 

family. Yet in that job, he was learning to listen to God, to care for the vulnerable, to fight off 

lions and bears, and to trust in the Lord. God used that lonely place to equip him for palace and 

battlefield alike. 

Let me tell you what you are. You are a believer-priest (1 Peter 2:5, 9). You are royalty 

(Revelation 1:5–6). You are in full-time Christian service—whether you’re painting houses, 

managing a business, or studying at school. You are in the Lord’s service, and right where you 

are, you can grow in grace and truth. 

The people you work with may be challenging. Some may be foul-mouthed, lazy, gossipy, or 

cruel. Others may be so-called Christians who are legalistic and judgmental. But all of them give 

you the opportunity to apply what you’ve learned. Doctrine isn't just meant for church pews. It’s 
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meant for the world—for the real, raw, difficult relationships you face daily. And just like David, 

your doctrine will be tested among the sheep. 

5. No matter how great David became, only God could take the credit. 

David was not a self-made king. He was a grace-made king. He was, in every sense, a 

grace product of God. He didn’t ascend the throne through charm, politics, or ambition. 

He was chosen, trained, and raised up by the sovereign hand of God. 

When God is the one who promotes, there is no room for boasting. There’s no spotlight to seek 

for yourself. All the glory belongs to Him. This is the power of grace—it leaves no room for self-

exaltation. It exalts God alone. 

And so, in 1 Samuel 16:13, Samuel took the horn of oil and anointed David in the midst of his 

brothers. This was more than a symbolic act. The Hebrew word used for "anointed" is mashach, 

which means to commission, to give a formal guarantee. This anointing was a divine contract. 

God had officially selected David for kingship. It wasn’t a hope or suggestion—it was a promise. 

And it is this promise that David would need to hold onto in the years to come, through battles, 

betrayals, wilderness wanderings, and personal failures. This was the moment he would have to 

remember in the caves of Adullam and during the threats of King Saul—he was God’s choice. 

6. David was promoted by a promise—not by experience. 

He did not become king because he proved himself in politics or military might. He was 

promoted because God made a promise. Many believers today are obsessed with 

experience—"Do you have the experience?" becomes the golden question. But in the 

kingdom of God, experience is not the deciding factor. God does not call the qualified—

He qualifies the called. 

David didn’t need experience to be anointed—he needed readiness. He needed to be available. 

He needed to have doctrine in his soul. God promotes on the basis of internal capacity, not 

external accomplishments. 
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It’s worth noting where this anointing took place—in the midst of his brothers. They all had the 

same father. They grew up in the same home. But only one was chosen. Why? Because only one 

had made himself available to God. Only one had allowed doctrine to shape him. That is the 

defining difference. 

7. Capacity does not depend on ability—it depends on availability. 

You might not have the highest IQ. You might not have the most eloquent voice. You 

might not have the resume others do. That doesn’t matter in the kingdom of God. What 

matters is your willingness to be shaped, taught, and used. 

Satan himself is eloquent. His voice is described like a pipe organ—beautiful and persuasive. But 

eloquence is not godliness. What God looks for is not outward polish but inward transformation. 

That’s why 1 Samuel 16:7 tells us that while man looks at the outward appearance, the Lord 

looks at the heart. 

And if your heart is available—if you are humble, teachable, willing—God can do extraordinary 

things with your life. 

Let’s go back to that scene—David, standing there before his family, oil dripping down his head, 

anointed as king by the prophet of God. He didn’t ask for this. He didn’t plan for it. He didn’t 

manipulate his way into position. He was brought in from the fields and told, “You are the one.” 

In that moment, everything changed, though nothing around him changed yet. His brothers were 

still his brothers. His job was still shepherding sheep. Saul was still king. But something inside 

of David shifted. He had been chosen. He had received a promise from God. And now, he would 

need to walk in faith, often in hardship, while clinging to what God had spoken. 

This is where many believers find themselves. God has placed a promise in their heart—a 

calling, a purpose, a direction. But the circumstances don’t yet match the calling. You’re still 

working the same job. Still fighting the same battles. Still walking the same road. But remember: 

if God has called you, He will fulfill it. And in the waiting, He is preparing you. 



PASTOR ROBERT R MCLAUGHLIN                                       VOLUME I HOUSE OF DAVID 
 

 23 

The Spirit of the Lord came upon David. 

In 1 Samuel 16:13, the text says that the Spirit of the Lord came mightily upon David from that 

day forward. Not within him, but upon him. In Old Testament times, the Spirit did not indwell 

believers as He does in the Church Age. The Spirit empowered certain individuals for specific 

tasks—but the relationship was not permanent. 

David himself would later pray in Psalm 51:11, “Do not take Your Holy Spirit from me.” That 

was a real possibility under the Old Covenant. But for us today, the Spirit is not merely with 

us—He is in us. He indwells every believer from the moment of salvation (Ephesians 1:13–14), 

and that indwelling is permanent. 

We are sealed by the Holy Spirit until the day of redemption. The Spirit never leaves us. 

However, while the indwelling is permanent, the filling of the Spirit is not. That is why we are 

commanded in Ephesians 5:18, “Be filled with the Spirit.” And the way to remain filled is 

through confession of known sin (1 John 1:9), walking in fellowship with God. 

When David was anointed, the Spirit came upon him. That empowerment allowed him to fulfill 

the task set before him. Likewise, our filling by the Spirit empowers us to live out the Christian 

life—not in our own strength, but in His. 

The filling of the Spirit leads to transformation: 

• We imitate Christ (Ephesians 5:1, Galatians 4:19). 

• We understand doctrine (John 14:26; 1 Corinthians 2:12). 

• We witness with power (Acts 1:8). 

• We receive guidance (Romans 8:14). 

• We experience assurance (Romans 8:16). 

• We worship (John 4:24). 

• We pray effectively (Ephesians 6:18). 

• We help restore others (Galatians 6:1). 
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This is the fruit of the Spirit-filled life. And as Galatians 5:22–23 teaches, the fruit of the Spirit is 

love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control. These 

aren't just virtues—they are the very character of Christ reproduced in us through the Spirit. 

Let’s break that down further: 

• Love – not emotional love, but agape love: a divine, unconditional love that expects 

nothing in return. 

• Joy – not surface happiness, but a deep, abiding inner stability grounded in the truth of 

God. 

• Peace – a mental calmness rooted in confidence in God’s plan, even when chaos 

surrounds you. 

• Patience – endurance with people; a relaxed mental attitude when provoked or 

mistreated. 

• Kindness and Goodness – the gracious giving of yourself to others, the ability to do good 

even when it’s undeserved. 

• Faithfulness – unwavering trust in God and consistency in obedience. 

• Gentleness (Meekness) – strength under control; humility that submits to God’s timing. 

• Self-control (Temperance) – the ability to master your desires, your time, your tongue, 

and your thoughts. 

And as these are produced in us, they glorify Jesus Christ. The indwelling of the Holy Spirit is 

not for show. It’s not so you can perform or impress others with how "spiritual" you are. It’s so 

Christ may be seen in your life. That’s the Spirit’s purpose—to glorify Christ, not Himself. 

As John 16:14 says, “He will glorify Me.” That is the Holy Spirit’s ministry: to reveal, magnify, 

and exalt the Lord Jesus Christ in and through us. 

So we come to a key distinction between the Old and New Testaments—a distinction that frames 

our understanding of the Holy Spirit's ministry. 

In the Old Testament, the Holy Spirit could be given and also taken away. David knew this. 

That’s why he cried in Psalm 51:11, “Do not take Your Holy Spirit from me.” That was not a 
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figurative request. In the age of the Law, the Spirit came upon men and women for specific tasks, 

then departed once the task was complete or if the person disqualified themselves through 

disobedience. 

But in the Church Age, from the day of Pentecost onward, the Spirit does not come and go. He 

indwells. He takes up permanent residence in every believer. Ephesians 1:13–14 says we are 

sealed by the Spirit—stamped with the divine signature of ownership—until the day of 

redemption. That seal cannot be broken by failure, weakness, or sin. 

But while the indwelling remains, the filling of the Spirit can be lost. Sin grieves the Holy Spirit 

(Ephesians 4:30). Human good quenches the Spirit’s power (1 Thessalonians 5:19). The remedy 

is confession. Not penance. Not guilt trips. Just simple acknowledgment of the sin before God (1 

John 1:9). Then the believer is once again filled with the Spirit, able to walk in divine strength. 

This distinction is critical. Many sincere believers are trying to please God through moral 

behavior or religious routines. But the Scripture is clear: “Those who are in the flesh cannot 

please God” (Romans 8:8). It doesn’t matter how good you look on the outside. If you are not 

filled with the Spirit, you cannot produce anything of eternal value. 

That’s why Galatians 3:3 warns us: “Having begun in the Spirit, are you now being perfected by 

the flesh?” Many start their Christian journey relying on God, but somewhere along the way, 

they switch back to self-effort. That’s not growth—it’s regression. The power of the Christian 

life is not in human resolve. It’s in the Holy Spirit’s control. 

So let’s return to David. He was now anointed. The Spirit had come upon him. He was 

empowered by God, not by self. He wasn’t seeking status or recognition. He was simply walking 

in what God had called him to. That’s the key to divine promotion. 

Now, let’s contrast David with Saul. Saul was once anointed too. But his reign became marked 

by disobedience, arrogance, and jealousy. Eventually, the Spirit departed from him (1 Samuel 

16:14), and a troubling spirit from the Lord began to torment him. That’s how far he fell—from 

empowerment to torment. 
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David, on the other hand, despite all his future sins, retained the favor of God. Why? Not 

because he was perfect, but because he kept returning to the Lord. He repented. He realigned. He 

valued the Word of God. And he remained teachable. These qualities allowed him to remain 

under the influence of the Spirit, even after failure. 

It’s also worth noting that throughout Scripture, the Holy Spirit was given to carnal believers at 

times. Not just the devout. Take Balaam, for instance. Though driven by greed and self-interest, 

he was temporarily empowered to deliver prophecy (Numbers 24:2). Samson, too—whose 

passions led him astray—was empowered by the Spirit to judge Israel and defeat the Philistines 

(Judges 13–15). Even Saul, who disobeyed repeatedly, once prophesied under the Spirit’s 

influence (1 Samuel 19:23–24). 

These examples show that the Spirit's empowerment is always about God's purpose—not man's 

worthiness. God uses people to accomplish His will, even when they are deeply flawed. But in 

the Church Age, the Spirit’s role is not only to empower but also to indwell, sanctify, guide, and 

transform. 

Let’s go deeper. 

In the Old Testament, certain individuals were given special wisdom and skill by the Spirit. For 

example, Joseph was empowered to interpret dreams and save Egypt from famine (Genesis 

41:38). Bezalel and Oholiab were given craftsmanship for building the tabernacle (Exodus 35). 

Moses and the seventy elders received the Spirit to lead Israel (Numbers 11). The prophets—

Isaiah, Elijah, Daniel—spoke by the Spirit. 

But none of them had what the weakest Church Age believer has today: the permanent 

indwelling of the Holy Spirit. 

The moment you believed in Christ, you were not only forgiven—you were sealed. You were 

filled. You were made a temple of the living God (1 Corinthians 6:19). That’s what sets this age 

apart. The Spirit doesn’t visit—you house Him. 
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And with that indwelling comes great responsibility. We must not grieve Him. We must not 

quench Him. We must walk in step with the Spirit (Galatians 5:25). For when we do, Christ is 

formed in us. His character becomes visible. His fruit is produced. 

To live a life that glorifies God is not about striving harder in your flesh—it’s about yielding to 

the Holy Spirit, who indwells you. When the believer is filled with the Spirit, the Spirit writes the 

story of Christ through their life. As Paul writes in 2 Corinthians 3:3, “You are a letter of 

Christ...written not with ink but with the Spirit of the living God.” 

It is not our eloquence, not our talent, not our intellect that glorifies Christ. It is the quiet inner 

work of the Spirit through a surrendered heart. 

When Christ is at home in our hearts (Ephesians 3:16–17), when we put on the Lord Jesus Christ 

(Romans 13:14), when we make no provision for the flesh—then, and only then, is God glorified 

in our body (1 Corinthians 6:20). It is then that the fruit of the Spirit is produced—not by trying, 

but by abiding. 

This is the same spiritual dynamic David experienced. Though he was under the Old Covenant 

and the Spirit came upon him rather than indwelling him, the principle remains: God uses vessels 

prepared by His Word and yielded to His Spirit. Whether you are called to lead nations like 

David or to serve quietly behind the scenes, your role matters. It is sacred. And if you are faithful 

in little, God promises to reward you with much (Luke 16:10). 

Even a cup of cold water given in Jesus' name will not go unnoticed (Matthew 10:42). Even the 

smallest act of service, when done with the right heart, carries eternal value. You may never 

stand on a stage. You may never preach or be known. But in God’s eyes, greatness is measured 

by faithfulness, not fame. 

So do not despise the day of small things (Zechariah 4:10). Do not look down on your season of 

obscurity. David’s time with the sheep prepared him for the throne. Your current situation—

however difficult, hidden, or thankless—is doing the same. God is building capacity in you. And 

capacity does not depend on ability. It depends on availability. 
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When the time comes, when you are ready—God will anoint. God will elevate. God will send for 

you. 

So what are we to do in the meantime? 

We are to be filled with the Spirit (Ephesians 5:18). 

We are to confess sin and stay in fellowship (1 John 1:9). 

We are to grow in grace and knowledge (2 Peter 3:18). 

We are to let the Word of Christ dwell richly in us (Colossians 3:16). 

We are to walk worthy of our calling (Ephesians 4:1). 

And in doing so, the Spirit of God will shape us from the inside out—just as He did with David. 

The fruit of that transformation will be unmistakable: love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, 

goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, self-control. Not manufactured, but grown. Not external 

polish, but internal power. 

Remember, as we saw in 1 Samuel 16, man looks at the outward appearance. But the Lord looks 

at the heart. 

The brothers had the looks. The experience. The presence. But David had something greater—he 

had doctrine in the soul. That made him God’s choice. That made him ready. That made him 

king material. 

You may feel like the forgotten one. You may be in the field, unseen and uncelebrated. But God 

sees. And if His Word lives in you—if His Spirit fills you—then you, like David, are ready. 

The horn of oil is coming. 

The call will come. 

The anointing is sure. 

And when it does, remember: it was never about your strength. It was never about your 

experience. It was about your heart. A heart that belongs to God. A heart filled with His truth. A 

heart shaped for His glory. 
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You are not disqualified by where you are. 

You are being prepared by where you are. 

Stay faithful. Stay teachable. Stay filled. 

For the Shepherd still calls His own. 

End of Chapter 2 

 

CHAPTER 3 

THE BATTLE BEFORE THE BATTLE 

Part One: The Battle Before the Battle 

Before any stone flew, before any sword clashed, before any giant fell—there was a war already 

being fought in the soul. 

This chapter opens in the Valley of Elah, where the army of Israel stood paralyzed by fear and 

the sound of a single voice: Goliath’s. He was no ordinary opponent. Standing nine feet and nine 

inches tall, Goliath wasn’t just a threat to the body—he was a voice of intimidation, mocking the 

very identity of God’s people and daring someone to believe enough to respond. 

But Israel had forgotten who they were. Once valiant, they now arranged themselves daily for 

battle without ever lifting a weapon. Outwardly, they appeared prepared. Inwardly, they were 

hollow—enslaved not to the Philistines, but to their own fear and failure of faith. 

And into this trembling scene walks a shepherd boy. 

David was not trained in warfare. He had no armor, no accolades, and no invitation to fight. But 

he had something the rest of the army lacked: doctrine in the soul. He had rehearsed God’s 

faithfulness in the fields, faced lions and bears with nothing but trust, and developed a capacity 

for pressure through intimate fellowship with God. 
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This chapter tells the real story of David and Goliath—not the children’s tale, but the spiritual 

reality behind the battle. It reveals that the fight was never about strength, height, or weaponry. 

It was about soul stability. David was not victorious because he was lucky or brave. He was 

victorious because he was prepared before the battle ever began. 

We follow David as he navigates not only the challenge of the giant, but also the opposition of 

critics: his jealous brother, a compromised king, and an army more comfortable with excuses 

than engagement. We witness how spiritual discernment, not worldly wisdom, allowed David to 

reject Saul’s armor and fight in the strength of God's promises instead. 

Psalm 4, penned the night before the battle, offers a rare look into David’s heart. It was not filled 

with worry or calculation—but with rest. He lay down and slept, not because he underestimated 

the danger, but because he trusted the Deliverer. His sleep was not weakness; it was worship. 

This chapter invites you to see what real faith looks like when it meets real opposition. It teaches 

that Goliath was not David’s true opponent—fear, compromise, and spiritual apathy were. And it 

challenges every reader to examine where their trust lies when the giants start to shout. 

For the battle was not won when the stone struck. 

It was won when David decided to trust, sleep, rise, and run—with nothing but doctrine in his 

soul and the name of the Lord on his lips. 

 

It began in the valley of Elah, a dry, dusty place surrounded by rising hills, one occupied by the 

army of Israel, the other by the Philistines. Between them, tension hung thick in the air. These 

weren’t two nations casually assembled for negotiation—they were lined up for war. Armor 

glinted in the sun, soldiers murmured, weapons were drawn and ready. But the battle had not 

begun. 

The army of Israel had set itself in battle array. They looked ready. They had the appearance of 

preparation. Neatly arranged in rows, with the banners of their tribes and the authority of their 
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king behind them, they appeared to be soldiers of God, bracing to strike. And yet—they did 

nothing. 

Across the valley, the Philistine ranks stood unshaken, unmoved, and unafraid. From their side 

came a figure so imposing, so unnatural in stature, that it made the bravest of Israel tremble. 

Goliath of Gath. 

A giant. 

Nine feet and nine inches tall. His armor alone weighed more than a grown man. His bronze 

helmet glistened, his scale armor covered his massive frame like a serpent’s skin. On his legs, 

more bronze. A javelin rested across his back, and a spear—so heavy and thick it resembled a 

weaver’s beam—was tipped with a head of iron alone weighing fifteen pounds. Ahead of him 

walked a shield-bearer, a man whose job it was to carry the defenses of someone who needed 

none. 

Every day, Goliath came forward, standing in the valley like a monument of intimidation. The 

Hebrew word used to describe his stance—amad—meant more than just “he stood.” It meant he 

stood to challenge. He stood in defiance. 

And then, he shouted. 

Loud. Brazen. Mocking. 

His voice echoed against the hills and down into the souls of the Israelites. 

“Why do you come out here and line yourselves up like you're ready to fight?” he taunted. “Am I 

not a Philistine? And you—are you not slaves of Saul?” 

His words cut deeper than his blade. “Slaves of Saul.” That was how he described them. Not 

warriors. Not sons of Abraham. Not men of God. Slaves—because that’s what fear had made 

them. 

And then the real challenge came: 

“Choose a man. Let him come down to me.” 
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The word Goliath used—bara, sarcastic and biting—mocked their inability to decide, to act, to 

fight. Choose someone? The irony was thick. Israel had already chosen—chosen a king by sight, 

not by soul. Saul was tall, attractive, imposing—a man they believed could fight their battles. 

But Saul, too, stood silent. 

Fear had paralyzed them. And fear, once rooted deep enough, rots the will to act. The Israelites 

looked ready. They arranged themselves daily. They wore armor. They shouted battle cries. But 

it was all for show. Behind their sharp swords and sharpened spears were dull hearts. 

Goliath knew it. 

So he mocked them again and again—for forty days. 

The once courageous nation had become cowards under the leadership of a man who had long 

since abandoned the Lord. Saul was no longer God's man. He had the crown, but not the courage. 

He had the title, but not the presence of the Spirit. And like their king, Israel was backslidden, 

living in defeat before a single blow had been struck. 

And then, Goliath made a fatal mistake. 

He said something he should never have said. 

He stood there in the sun, armor glinting, arrogance gleaming brighter than his bronze 

breastplate, and he declared, “I defy the armies of Israel this day! Give me a man that we may 

fight together!” 

The Hebrew word for defy—charaph—meant to expose, to shame, to declare the emptiness of 

an opponent. “You have no one,” he was saying. “No one worth sending. No man among you.” 

And for the moment, he was right. 

Not a single man in Israel’s army stepped forward. Not one among the trained soldiers. Not even 

Saul. 
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But there was a man—though not in the ranks. Not a soldier. Not even in armor. A young 

shepherd, sent to deliver bread and cheese to his brothers, stood just outside the circle of men 

shaking in fear. 

His name was David. 

 

Chapter 3: The Battle Before the Battle (Part 2) 

David was not a soldier. He was not among the officers or the captains or the sword-bearing 

warriors. He was a shepherd. The youngest son of Jesse. Sent not by the king but by his father—

to deliver food to his brothers and check on their welfare. 

He arrived in the midst of fear. The camp of Israel, normally filled with the spirit of battle songs 

and the clang of sword against shield, now echoed with whispers, doubt, and the grinding weight 

of shame. The men looked the part. Their uniforms were intact. Their weapons were polished. 

But their hearts had failed them. 

And David, carrying loaves and cheese, saw what was happening. 

He heard Goliath. He heard the tone, the defiance, the mockery. He saw the fear in his people’s 

eyes. But David didn’t react the way others did. He didn’t tremble. He didn’t flinch. He burned 

with righteous anger. 

This wasn’t just about war. This was about the honor of God. 

In David’s heart, doctrine lived. And doctrine does something that raw strength can never do: it 

gives the soul stability. It grounds a man in truth when the world around him is crumbling. 

David, though young and unarmed, saw what was at stake—and he had the spiritual insight to 

discern what others missed. 

This wasn’t a battle of flesh. This was a battle of faith. 
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Goliath represented the arrogance of the world—self-reliance, brute strength, intimidation. Israel 

represented the glory of God. Or at least, it was supposed to. But that glory had been eclipsed by 

fear. The people of God had turned their honor into a reproach. 

And David could not bear it. 

He asked what reward would be given to the one who defeated Goliath. Not because he needed 

glory, but because he was looking for evidence that someone—anyone—had plans to do 

something. But all he found were whispers, excuses, rationalizations, and fear. 

And then came the critics. 

His oldest brother, Eliab, burned with jealousy. “Why have you come down here? And with 

whom did you leave those few sheep in the wilderness?” he sneered. 

Accusation is the favorite weapon of the coward. Eliab, who had once stood tall before Samuel 

hoping to be anointed king, now shrank in the presence of challenge. And the very brother who 

should have welcomed David’s courage instead tried to cut him down with sarcasm and 

suspicion. 

David didn't argue. He didn't waste time defending his motives. He said simply, “Is there not a 

cause?” 

And he turned away. 

Because real men, real women of faith, do not waste their energy arguing with Eliabs. They 

don’t get distracted by jealous siblings or cynical soldiers. They don’t let critics keep them from 

their calling. 

And so David turned, and the path to the battlefield began. 

But before he could reach the giant, more obstacles came. King Saul heard about the young 

shepherd who was asking bold questions and summoned him. 
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David entered Saul’s tent—a place once filled with the presence of God, now hollow with the 

residue of compromise—and said plainly, “Let no man’s heart fail because of this Philistine. I 

will go and fight him.” 

Saul looked at David, perhaps with pity, perhaps with disbelief. “You’re not able,” he said. 

“You’re just a boy.” 

But David had more than youth—he had testimony. He had faced lions. He had killed bears. And 

he had done it not in arrogance, but in faith. 

“The Lord who delivered me from the paw of the lion and the paw of the bear,” David said, “He 

will deliver me from the hand of this Philistine.” 

It wasn’t confidence in self. It was confidence in God. 

And Saul, perhaps sensing something beyond the natural, finally relented. 

But then he made one last error—he tried to make David fight in Saul’s armor. 

A mistake that nearly every believer makes at some point: trying to fight a spiritual battle with 

someone else’s weapons. Saul’s armor was heavy. Mismatched. It didn’t fit David’s frame or his 

calling. 

David tried it on. Walked in it. But then took it off. He knew better. He could not fight a spiritual 

battle with carnal tools. 

So David went down to the stream and selected five smooth stones. He took his sling. He walked 

into the valley with no sword, no shield, and no visible backup. But his soul was armed with 

doctrine, courage, and trust in the living God. 

This was not just about defeating a man. This was about restoring the honor of God in the eyes 

of His people. David was not trying to become famous. He was fighting for the name of the 

Lord. 

As he stepped forward, Goliath stepped out once more. Towering. Laughing. Mocking. 
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But this time, someone answered. 

 

Chapter 3: The Battle Before the Battle (Part 3) 

Goliath looked at David with disdain. What stood before him was not a fellow warrior in armor, 

but a boy with a sling, a staff, and no fear in his eyes. To a man of the flesh, this was laughable. 

And so he laughed. 

“Am I a dog,” he bellowed, “that you come at me with sticks?” 

The insults came quick, as did the curses. Goliath mocked not just David, but David’s God. He 

ridiculed the very idea that Israel would send someone so small, so seemingly weak, to face him. 

But David didn’t flinch. He didn’t argue. He didn’t try to match insult for insult. Instead, he 

proclaimed the truth. 

“You come to me with a sword, a spear, and a javelin,” David said, his voice steady, his eyes 

clear, “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 was the defining moment—not just for David, but for Israel. For this wasn’t about physical 

strength. This was about spiritual authority. David’s declaration was not about him. It was 

about the glory of God. 

And then David said something even more powerful. 

“This day the Lord will deliver you into my hands. And I will strike you down and cut off your 

head. And I will give the dead bodies of the army of the Philistines this day to the birds of the 

sky and the wild beasts of the earth.” 

Why? 

“So that all the earth may know that there is a God in Israel.” 
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David knew exactly what he was doing. This wasn’t bravado. This was faith-backed 

confidence. Goliath had come with weapons. David had come with purpose. 

And then, without hesitation, David ran toward the giant. 

He didn’t inch forward. He didn’t creep. He ran. With a sling in his hand, a stone in place, and 

doctrine in his soul, he launched the stone with skill born from hours in solitude, protecting 

sheep and meditating on God’s Word. 

The stone flew. 

It struck. 

And the giant fell. 

Not staggered. Not wounded. He fell—face down. 

The valley went silent. For a moment, time itself seemed to hold its breath. And then David ran 

forward, took Goliath’s own sword, and cut off his head. 

The Philistines saw their champion slain. Their arrogance turned to terror. They fled. And 

suddenly, the same Israelite soldiers who had trembled for forty days found courage. They 

surged forward in victory, chasing down their enemies. 

But it was David who had turned the tide. Not with military strategy. Not with physical strength. 

But with faith. 

This was more than a battlefield victory. This was a spiritual turning point. God had used the 

weakest in appearance to bring down the strongest in stature. And in doing so, He revealed an 

eternal truth: 

The battle is the Lord’s. 

And what of David that night? 

He didn’t go back to the shepherd's field. He didn’t celebrate with Saul. That night, David slept 

in a tent—with the severed head of the giant beside him. A trophy not of pride, but of triumph. A 
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reminder that when God fights through you, no enemy is too great, and no challenge is too 

overwhelming. 

This victory wasn’t won on the battlefield alone. It was won the night before. It was won in 

David’s soul, when he rested in the Lord, meditated on God’s righteousness, and chose to 

sleep—not in fear, but in faith. 

 

Chapter 3: The Battle Before the Battle (Part 4) 

What made David different? 

Why, among thousands of Israelites, was he the only one ready? The answer lies not in his age, 

his aim, or even his courage—but in the unseen reservoir of doctrine in his soul. 

David had already fought countless battles long before Goliath entered the scene. They weren’t 

battles with spears or swords, but battles of the mind. Battles in solitude, watching over sheep, 

when no one else was watching him. Battles in the field when he was forgotten by his father and 

dismissed by his brothers. Battles where the only weapon he had was the truth about God—and 

the only audience was God Himself. 

That’s why David could sleep the night before the fight. He wasn’t staying awake plotting 

strategy or worrying about the odds. He wasn’t tossing and turning with anxiety. He had peace. 

Real peace—not the absence of danger, but the presence of God. 

Psalm 4 was written in that moment. 

“Answer me when I call, O God of my righteousness,” David prayed. 

Goliath had mocked Israel. David cried out to God. One shouted across the valley in arrogance. 

The other whispered in the night in humility and trust. 
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“You have relieved me in my distress,” David said. The Hebrew word here speaks of being 

enlarged—stretched. God had used David’s previous pressures to expand his capacity. While 

others broke under pressure, David had been built by it. 

What you do with your distress matters. For David, distress wasn’t a reason to quit. It was a 

platform for growth. His soul had been stretched. His heart had been enlarged. He had learned to 

turn distress into dependence on God. 

While others feared the giant, David confronted a deeper reality: “How long,” he asked in Psalm 

4:2, “will you love what is worthless and aim at deception?” 

This was not just a rebuke to Goliath. It was an indictment against Israel. They had traded the 

glory of God for fear. They had allowed their calling to become a reproach. They looked the part. 

They arranged themselves in rows. But it was empty. All for show. 

David’s words sliced through the silence: “But know that the Lord has set apart the godly man 

for Himself.” David wasn’t boasting in himself. He was resting in what God had done. 

The Lord hears, he said. The Lord sets apart. The Lord delivers. And because of that, David 

could rest. 

“Be angry and do not sin,” he said in verse 4. This wasn’t anger born of pride—it was righteous 

indignation. David was angry at what Goliath represented: a defiance of the living God. A 

mocking of truth. A silencing of faith. 

There’s a time to be angry. A time to refuse to tolerate what dishonors God. But that anger must 

not lead to sin—it must lead to action, fueled by truth. 

So David laid down. 

And he slept. 

That’s what Psalm 4:8 tells us. “In peace I will both lie down and sleep, for You alone, O Lord, 

make me to dwell in safety.” 
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David didn’t toss and turn the night before the battle. He wasn’t rehearsing arguments. He wasn’t 

trying to manipulate outcomes. He slept. And in doing so, he exercised the ultimate faith: rest. 

That kind of sleep only comes from confidence in God—not in outcomes, not in strength, not in 

strategy—but in the unshakable trust that God is sovereign. 

 

Chapter 3: The Battle Before the Battle (Part 5) 

That night before the battle, David didn’t sleep because he was careless. He slept because he was 

convinced—convinced that the God who had delivered him before would do it again. He didn’t 

need to manipulate a victory. He simply needed to stand in it. 

And when morning came, David rose with more than a sling in his hand. He rose with 

confidence in his soul. His sleep had not weakened him—it had fortified him. While the warriors 

of Israel had spent the night trembling, rehearsing their fears, David had rested, rehearsing truth. 

And because of that, he stood where no one else dared. 

He answered the challenge that no one else would face. 

He became the vessel through which God restored the confidence of a nation. 

David’s victory didn’t just defeat Goliath—it exposed the cowardice of Saul’s leadership and the 

spiritual shallowness of Israel’s army. But more than that, it revealed the power of doctrine in 

the life of just one believer. 

Because in the end, it wasn’t David’s stone that killed Goliath. 

It was David’s soul—strengthened by truth, stabilized by grace, and emboldened by faith. 

And that same victory is possible for any believer today. 

Giants still rise. Loudmouths still shout. Circumstances still intimidate. But the secret remains 

unchanged: 
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The battle is the Lord’s. 

And the victory belongs to those whose hearts are prepared. 

So when you face your own Goliaths—whether they come as financial pressure, family 

struggles, health scares, or internal battles—remember what truly wins the war. It’s not your 

talent. Not your charm. Not your resources. It’s what resides within your soul. 

Rest in Him. 

Let doctrine fill you. 

Let grace train you. 

And when the time comes, run toward the giant. 

Because the battle is not yours. 

It never was. 

It belongs to the Lord. 

End of Chapter 3 

 

CHAPTER 4 

THE GIANT ON THE HILL 

Part One: Brothers in the Battle 

David’s three eldest brothers were now stationed in Israel’s army. Eliab, Abinadab, and 

Shammah—the pride of Jesse’s household—stood in position under Saul’s leadership. To 

anyone looking in, they were brave soldiers. But when Goliath’s voice echoed through the 

valley, these three sons of Jesse cowered like the rest. Though clothed in armor and counted 

among the warriors of Israel, they were not ready to face a real enemy—not one of this size, not 

one this loud. 

The truth was, they were afraid. For forty days, Goliath had mocked the armies of the living 

God, and not one man had stepped forward—not Eliab, not Abinadab, not Shammah. Their 
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silence was a sermon. These brothers, who had grown up in the same house as David, who had 

eaten at the same table and learned under the same roof, now trembled on the sidelines while one 

loudmouth giant defied them all. 

What separated David from his brothers wasn’t lineage or opportunity—it was doctrine. It was 

the soul of a shepherd, nurtured in quiet pastures under starlit skies, saturated with the voice of 

God and strengthened by personal encounters with danger. David wasn’t just a boy. He was a 

man of faith, molded not in a palace but in obscurity. 

In 1 Samuel 17:14, the scripture emphasizes a detail with meaning: “David was the youngest.” 

The three oldest had followed Saul—but not in character. They followed a king who had once 

walked with God, yes—but who had since traded faith for fear. Saul had once been mighty in 

battle, crowned by divine appointment, but now, he too cowered behind trembling hands and 

trembling men. 

Still, David moved between two worlds. Verse 15 reveals something striking: “But David went 

back and forth from Saul to tend his father’s sheep in Bethlehem.” Even though he had access to 

the royal court, even though he was familiar with the palace halls, David never abandoned the 

place of his first calling—the flock. He didn’t let his glimpse of position corrupt his sense of 

purpose. He wasn’t seduced by Saul’s throne or intimidated by military glory. He returned to the 

sheepfold, time and again. 

David’s walk away from Saul wasn’t a retreat—it was discernment. He recognized that not every 

promotion is from God. He knew the difference between opportunity and obedience. Where 

others saw advancement, David saw a trap. Where others might cling to power, David clung to 

principle. 

The young shepherd had tasted the court, but chose the pastures. His soul, after all, had been 

nourished there. He understood something the world seldom does: grace is greater than glamour. 

And David, unlike his brothers, was not given to constant change. He was stable, rooted in truth. 

Proverbs 24:21 warns, “Do not associate with those who are given to change.” David lived this. 

While others rushed from opportunity to opportunity, David remained anchored. The sheepfold 
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was his place of humility, of discipline, of prayer. It was there that he wrote, “The Lord is my 

Shepherd, I shall not want.” 

 

Part Two: The Shepherd’s Psalm 

Long before David stood in Saul’s court or on the battlefield, he stood among the sheep, with a 

heart tuned to heaven. The words of Psalm 23 weren’t just poetic—they were biographical. They 

were forged in quiet fields, shaped by wolves in the night and the still voice of God. 

“The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not want.” 

David’s provision came not from position, not from family name, but from God. The same God 

who led him beside still waters also trained his hands for war. The Lord made him lie down in 

green pastures, feeding his soul with peace, and preparing him for battle long before one was 

ever in sight. 

A sheep has no sense of direction. It cannot clean itself, defend itself, or find its own food. That’s 

why it needs a shepherd. So too with David. So too with every believer. We are helpless without 

guidance, helpless without cleansing, helpless without protection. But David had found his 

Shepherd. 

He wrote of how the Lord restored his soul—a reminder that even the righteous fall, but grace 

always lifts. He described God leading him in paths of righteousness, not for David’s reputation, 

but for God’s name’s sake. 

“Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for You 

are with me.” 

That wasn’t theory for David. It was testimony. He had walked through valleys with wolves, 

through nights of terror. But fear never took root. Why? Because doctrine had. David wasn’t 

confident in himself—he was confident in the One who walked with him. 
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His rod and staff—the Word and Spirit of God—comforted him. They didn’t always change the 

circumstance, but they always shaped the man. 

“You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies.” 

Before David ever faced Goliath, God had already laid out a feast of courage in his soul. The 

presence of enemies did not deter the meal. In fact, it made the provision sweeter. David’s cup 

overflowed—his soul was full, not of self-assurance, but divine strength. 

And he ends with this: “Surely goodness and mercy will follow me all the days of my life.” 

Not because he earned it, but because he walked with God. 

Psalm 23 wasn’t a last-minute prayer. It was the long song of a life steeped in divine confidence. 

And as Goliath mocked and threatened, David’s soul rested, knowing that even this battle was 

under the Shepherd’s watch. 

 

Part Three: Giants Don’t Leave on Their Own 

While David was out tending sheep and composing psalms, the giant named Goliath had made 

himself a daily presence in the lives of Israel’s army. For forty straight days, Goliath came 

forward—morning and evening—taunting, mocking, daring anyone to face him. He issued the 

same challenge over and over, standing in defiance of God’s people and, by extension, God 

Himself. 

Goliath wasn’t retreating. He was growing bolder. First, he shouted from the valley. Then he 

climbed up the hill. The message was clear: if Israel didn’t stop him, he would not stop himself. 

Giants don’t just go away. They must be met head-on. 

Back in Bethlehem, Jesse—David’s aging father—had no idea his youngest son was about to 

step into destiny. He simply had an errand: “Take these loaves and roasted grain to your brothers, 

and bring some cheese to their commander.” Jesse still believed his three oldest sons—Eliab, 

Abinadab, and Shammah—were the true warriors. David, he thought, was just an errand boy. 
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So David obeyed. 

But David didn’t just leave. He made sure his sheep were cared for first. He assigned a keeper—

a detail that spoke volumes. Promotion didn’t excuse stewardship. Opportunity didn’t override 

responsibility. David was faithful in little—and that is why he was ready for more. 

He rose early, loaded his supplies, and headed to the battle lines. As he approached the camp, he 

saw the army of Israel doing what they had done for weeks: shouting the war cry, lining up as if 

they were ready to fight. But it was a performance, not a battle. They looked the part. They made 

noise. But they never advanced. 

When David arrived, something was different. He heard the giant. This wasn’t secondhand 

rumor—it was Goliath’s voice, bold and arrogant. And David didn’t just hear the noise. He 

listened with discernment. His ears weren’t filled with fear—they were tuned to truth. 

At that moment, David wasn’t thinking about the cheese or the grain. He was thinking about the 

insult against the God he loved. 

And when David turned to see who would answer the giant’s challenge, he saw something 

shocking. 

Everyone else… was running. 

 

 

 

Part Four: The Cheese Carrier and the Cowards 

The contrast could not have been more striking. One man—David—stood still, listening to the 

insults hurled at God’s people. The rest of the army of Israel? They vanished like smoke in the 

wind. Scripture says they “fled from him and were greatly afraid.” The Hebrew word nus—to 

vanish quickly—implies panic, not just retreat. 
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Imagine David, holding a basket of bread and cheese, standing alone as fully armed soldiers 

whizzed by him in fear. Their armor clanged. Their voices shouted. But not one of them stood 

up. Not one. 

And here stood David, the youngest of eight, not even considered a soldier—just a shepherd boy 

sent with supplies. But inside that boy was courage, formed in solitude and seasoned by worship. 

He had faced bears and lions before. He had learned to trust God when no one was watching. 

Now he watched God’s people shrink back from a fight that was not only theirs but God’s. 

As the soldiers fled, they spoke of a reward. “Have you seen this man who’s come up?” they 

asked each other. “The king will give great riches to the man who kills him. He’ll even give him 

his daughter—and exempt his family from taxes.” 

It sounded impressive. But it was bribery. Saul was so desperate that he was dangling incentives. 

Riches. Marriage. Political freedom. But not one man took the offer. 

And David didn’t seem impressed. 

He didn’t speak of the riches. He didn’t ask about the king’s daughter. He asked one simple 

question: “Who is this uncircumcised Philistine, that he should defy the armies of the living 

God?” 

It was the first time anyone had brought up God. 

David’s eyes weren’t on the height of the giant or the size of the prize. His eyes were on the 

offense committed against the name of the Lord. 

And that’s when the real challenge began—not from Goliath, but from someone far more 

familiar. 

His oldest brother. 

 

Part Five: The Jealous Brother 
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No sooner had David spoken than Eliab—his eldest brother—stepped forward, not to encourage 

or commend him, but to cut him down. 

“When Eliab, David’s oldest brother, heard him speaking with the men,” the Scripture tells us, 

“he burned with anger.” But not at Goliath. At David. 

“Why have you come down here?” Eliab snapped. “And with whom did you leave those few 

sheep in the wilderness? I know your pride and the wickedness of your heart; you came down 

only to watch the battle!” 

The irony was sharp. Eliab, along with his fellow soldiers, had done nothing but watch. Day after 

day, they marched, lined up in formation, shouted a battle cry, and then ran away when Goliath 

opened his mouth. And yet, here he was accusing David of being the one who came just to 

observe. 

His words weren’t just harsh—they were personal. “Those few sheep,” he said, minimizing 

David’s faithful responsibility. And “your pride,” he added, revealing his own insecurity. His 

attack was not about David’s heart, but about his own envy. He had been overlooked when 

Samuel came to anoint the next king. David had been chosen. And now David was speaking the 

truth—truth Eliab didn’t have the courage to face. 

David’s response was calm, almost incredulous. “What have I done now?” he said. “Was it not 

just a question?” 

He turned away. 

David didn’t argue. He didn’t defend his motives. He had bigger things on his mind—namely, a 

giant who was mocking the living God. He had no time to be pulled into sibling rivalry or 

personal insults. 

And herein lay a vital lesson: before facing Goliath, David had to face critics from within his 

own household. 
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Sometimes, the greatest resistance to God’s calling comes not from enemies but from family. 

From those who should know us best, but who instead challenge our motives and belittle our 

faith. 

But David pressed on. He kept asking the men about the reward—not because he cared for it, but 

because he wanted the soldiers to hear someone speak with faith. Someone to declare that this 

fight belonged not to Israel’s army, but to the Lord. 

His words began to spread. 

Eventually, they reached the ears of Saul. 

 

Part Six: The Conversation with the King 

Word spread like wildfire through the camp. A shepherd boy—young, untrained, without armor 

or sword—was speaking as if he were the commander of the Lord’s armies. The murmur reached 

King Saul’s tent, and the king sent for the boy. 

David stood before him—not with fear, but with confidence born not of pride, but of purpose. 

“Let no man’s heart fail on account of him,” David said, speaking of Goliath. “Your servant will 

go and fight this Philistine.” 

Saul looked at him with disbelief. This was no soldier. He was barely a man. “You are not able 

to go against this Philistine to fight with him,” Saul said. “You are but a youth, and he has been a 

warrior from his youth.” 

But David was ready—not just with courage, but with evidence. 

“Your servant was tending his father’s sheep,” David said. “When a lion or a bear came and took 

a lamb from the flock, I went out after it. I struck it and rescued the lamb from its mouth. And 

when it rose up against me, I seized it by its beard, struck it, and killed it. Your servant has killed 
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both the lion and the bear; and this uncircumcised Philistine will be like one of them, since he 

has defied the armies of the living God.” 

It wasn’t bravado. It was history. 

David had learned to trust God not in palaces or war rooms, but in pastures. Not by training in 

swords and spears, but in defending sheep with a staff, a sling, and the Spirit of the Lord. 

“The Lord who delivered me from the paw of the lion and the paw of the bear,” he said, “He will 

deliver me from the hand of this Philistine.” 

Saul, perhaps seeing something he once had and long since lost, gave in. 

“Go,” he said, “and may the Lord be with you.” 

Yet still, Saul could not let David go alone. He offered his own armor—a bronze helmet, a coat 

of mail, a sword too heavy for David’s hand. 

David tried to wear them. He strapped on the armor, fastened the sword, and took a few steps. 

But it was too much. 

“I cannot go with these,” he said. “I have not tested them.” 

So he removed them. He chose instead what he knew—what God had trained him to use. 

He took his staff in hand, picked up five smooth stones from the brook, placed them in the 

shepherd’s pouch, and with his sling in hand, approached the battlefield. 

 

Part Seven: The Shepherd Faces the Giant 

The valley fell quiet as David walked down the slope. The armies of Israel held their breath, the 

Philistines sneered, and Goliath—towering, armored, and assured—stepped forward with a jeer 

that echoed across the rocks. 



PASTOR ROBERT R MCLAUGHLIN                                       VOLUME I HOUSE OF DAVID 
 

 50 

“Am I a dog, that you come to me with sticks?” the giant bellowed, catching sight of the 

shepherd's staff. He looked David up and down with contempt. “Come to me, and I will give 

your flesh to the birds of the sky and the beasts of the field.” 

But David didn’t flinch. He didn’t take a step back. His voice was calm, resolute, unmoved by 

the intimidation before him. 

“You come to me with a sword, a spear, and a javelin,” he replied. “But I come to you in the 

name of the Lord of hosts, the God of the armies of Israel, whom you have defied.” 

There was no fear. David didn’t need armor when he had authority—not from men, but from 

God. 

“This day,” he continued, “the Lord will deliver you into my hand. I will strike you down and 

remove your head from you. And I will give the corpses of the Philistine army this day to the 

birds of the sky and the beasts of the earth, so that all the earth may know there is a God in 

Israel.” 

The entire valley seemed to hold its breath. 

“And that all this assembly may know,” David said, his voice unwavering, “that the Lord does 

not deliver by sword or by spear; for the battle is the Lord’s, and He will give you into our 

hands.” 

And then he ran. 

He didn’t walk. He didn’t hesitate. He sprinted toward the giant, toward the threat, toward the 

very thing that had caused trained warriors to tremble. 

As he ran, he reached into his bag, pulled out a stone, placed it in his sling, and swung it with 

practiced precision. 
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The stone flew through the air and struck the giant in the forehead. The sound cracked through 

the valley like thunder. Goliath’s eyes went wide, and then everything fell silent—except for the 

heavy collapse of his armored body hitting the earth. 

The earth trembled beneath him. 

David didn’t stop there. He ran to the fallen champion, took the giant’s own sword from its 

sheath, and with one swift motion, cut off his head. 

The Philistine army froze. The impossible had just happened. Their champion was dead, and he 

wasn’t killed by a man of war—but by a shepherd boy. 

And the army of Israel, which had cowered for forty days, suddenly found their courage. With a 

battle cry they surged forward, chasing the Philistines down the road, pursuing them all the way 

to the gates of Ekron. 

Victory didn’t come by the hand of a warrior. 

It came through the faith of a boy with a sling and a soul full of doctrine. 

 

Part Eight: The Man After God’s Heart 

As the dust of the battle settled and the shouts of victory echoed across the hills, David stood 

alone—still holding Goliath’s severed head in one hand and the sword in the other. It was not 

pride that filled him, but a quiet awareness that God had once again been faithful. 

Saul, watching from his command post, called for Abner, his commander. 

“Whose son is this youth?” he asked, still trying to piece together the courage he had witnessed. 

He had seen many warriors, but this was different. This was divine. 

Abner could only shrug. “As your soul lives, O king, I do not know.” 
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“Then inquire whose son the young man is.” 

And so, as David returned from killing the Philistine, Abner brought him before Saul. The boy 

still held the giant’s head in his hand, not as a trophy but as testimony. And Saul asked again, 

“Whose son are you, young man?” 

David’s answer was simple, humble, and clear. 

“I am the son of your servant Jesse the Bethlehemite.” 

He didn’t mention the lion or the bear. He didn’t mention the anointing oil or the psalms he'd 

written by moonlight. He didn’t recount the fear of the army or the trembling of the soldiers. He 

simply pointed to his roots—his father, his home, and the God who had always been with him in 

the quiet places. 

The chapter ends not with a coronation but with a question—because the story of David’s rise 

had just begun. The boy with a shepherd’s crook and a heart after God had stepped into history, 

not by conquering a battlefield alone, but by trusting the One who owned the battle. 

The lesson of the day was not about stone or sword. 

It was about faith that doesn’t flinch. A heart that doesn’t flee. And a soul so filled with truth that 

it can stand before any Goliath, not with fear—but with the quiet confidence that “the battle is 

the Lord’s.” 

End of Chapter 4 

 

CHAPTER 5 

THE WAR BEFORE THE WAR 

Before David ever stood in the valley with a sling in his hand and a giant before him, he had 

already faced a greater war—one not fought with weapons, but with words, emotions, and 
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invisible pressure. Chapter 5: The War Before the War draws us into the unseen battles that 

preceded the famous showdown. It wasn’t just about Goliath. It was about fear disguised as 

leadership, jealousy cloaked in brotherhood, and a nation whose roar had become routine but 

powerless. 

David arrives not as a warrior, but as a servant—and immediately discerns that the real enemy 

isn’t just standing across the field in Philistine armor. The real enemy is within: a brother's 

contempt, a king’s cowardice, and a people’s disconnection from truth. Yet David, forged in the 

wilderness through faith, doctrine, and lion-tested courage, carries not only provisions—but 

perspective. This is the story of a shepherd boy who passed every test before ever lifting a stone, 

because the most decisive battles are won before anyone steps onto the battlefield. 

 

Part One: The Noise of the Faithless 

The sun rose over the Valley of Elah with golden brilliance, casting long shadows over two 

camps that had faced each other in stale opposition for over a month. On one side stood the 

Philistines, bold and boisterous in their defiance. On the other, Israel’s army, arrayed in gear and 

formation, yet stalled in soul. It had been forty days of theatrics—of assembling, of shouting, of 

posturing. But not one day of war. 

Into this strange silence masquerading as courage walked David, a young man with supplies in 

his hands and fire in his spirit. He had left the sheep—the flock he tended so faithfully—in good 

care. He came to serve, not to fight. Or so he thought. 

David had not come to the front lines for spectacle. He had come with a mission, instructed by 

his father Jesse to deliver grain and bread to his brothers and cheese to their commander. But 

what he found was not warfare—it was fear parading as duty. Israel’s army, the chosen people of 

God, were shouting war cries, shaking their spears, and rallying one another in the morning mist. 

But the moment a single shadow crested the Philistine hill, all of that bravado shattered like 

pottery dropped on stone. 
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Goliath. 

He came not as a mystery anymore, but as a presence—unrelenting, unbothered, and undefeated. 

This giant of a man, with armor that glinted like scales and a voice that pierced through the 

sound of Israel’s cries, had reduced a nation’s army to cowards. 

David watched, not with awe, but with holy confusion. He watched the men, some twice his age 

and twice his size, dissolve into panic as soon as the Philistine appeared. He watched them 

scatter—not once, but again, and again, and again. Every day, the same rhythm: morning shouts, 

afternoon silence, and evening retreat. 

He listened to the men murmur about rewards. “The king will give riches,” they said. “His 

daughter,” they added with raised brows. “No taxes for your whole family,” someone chimed in. 

The promises hung in the air like a bribe dressed up as blessing. 

David asked aloud, “What will be done for the man who kills this Philistine and removes this 

disgrace from Israel?” His voice was not greedy. It was appalled. 

Disgrace. That was what he called it. Not a threat. Not a military standoff. Not a political 

dilemma. A disgrace. A blemish on the reputation of the God of Israel. David wasn’t fixated on 

the reward—he was incensed by the reproach. And he asked again, but it wasn’t because he 

hadn’t heard. He had. He just hadn’t listened. His mind was not on what he could gain—but on 

what Israel was losing by standing still. 

“What shall be done?” he repeated, as if trying to process how anyone could remain seated in the 

face of such defiance against God. “Who is this uncircumcised Philistine, that he should defy the 

armies of the living God?” 

The term wasn’t accidental. Uncircumcised. It wasn’t merely anatomical—it was theological. 

Goliath had no covenant with God. He was outside the promise, outside the protection, outside 

the people of God. And yet here he stood, mocking the ones who carried God’s name. 

David didn’t see a giant. He saw a contradiction. 
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And that’s what doctrine does. It clears your vision. It strips away the layers of fear, of 

appearances, of fleshly thinking. Mature believers see through the fog. Where the faithless see a 

monster, they see a man. Where others see an unconquerable obstacle, they see an opportunity 

for divine glory. 

David didn’t flinch. He didn’t whisper. He didn’t tiptoe. He made his indignation known—not to 

provoke pride, but to declare perspective. 

There had not been a voice like this in forty days. 

Not from Saul, Israel’s king who stood head and shoulders above all men—yet now stooped 

behind empty promises. Not from the generals, not from the priests, not from the elders. Only 

silence and bribes. But from a shepherd boy, came the first echo of truth. 

Israel hadn’t just lost courage. They had lost doctrine. And David had come to remind them. 

 

Part Two: The Brother’s Wrath 

Just as David’s words settled into the air—words not of arrogance, but of divine indignation—

another voice rose, not from the enemy’s camp, but from within his own family. It was the voice 

of Eliab, David’s oldest brother. 

The same Eliab who had once stood before Samuel and looked every bit the part of a king. Tall, 

strong, impressive. The same Eliab Samuel had assumed would be God’s chosen, only to hear 

the Lord whisper, “Do not look at his appearance or at the height of his stature…for the Lord 

looks at the heart.” 

And now that same heart—unseen by Samuel but long known by God—spilled its contents. 

“When Eliab, David’s oldest brother, heard him speaking with the men, he burned with anger at 

him and asked, ‘Why have you come down here? And with whom did you leave those few sheep 

in the wilderness?’” 
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The rebuke was sharp, and it was personal. Jealousy always is. Eliab wasn’t angry because David 

had said something foolish. He was angry because David had said what everyone else was too 

afraid to say. 

He heard in David’s voice the courage he himself lacked. And that wounded him. 

Eliab did not challenge Goliath, but he challenged David. That’s what cowards do. They avoid 

confrontation with the real enemy and redirect their rage toward the courageous. It’s safer. It’s 

easier. And it masks their shame. 

“Why have you come down here?” he sneered, as if David’s presence alone were offensive. As if 

the battlefield were reserved for those doing nothing about the battle. 

Then the sarcasm: “With whom did you leave those few sheep?” As if shepherding were beneath 

him. As if David’s prior responsibilities made him too small to speak on matters of war. 

But it was those very sheep—their defense, their care, their danger—that had trained David for 

this moment. While Eliab had watched giants from the safety of the crowd, David had fought 

lions in the solitude of the hills. One learned cowardice in comfort; the other learned courage in 

obscurity. 

“I know how conceited you are and how wicked your heart is; you came down only to watch the 

battle,” Eliab continued. 

Accusation. Projection. Insult. He named in David the very qualities boiling in himself: conceit, 

wickedness, and shallow motives. Eliab didn’t know David’s heart. But he did know his own—

and it was threatened. 

David’s response was as revealing as Eliab’s accusation. He didn’t retaliate. He didn’t call out 

his brother’s hypocrisy, though he could have. He didn’t remind him of the forty days of silence. 

He didn’t mock him for trembling when he should have stood. 

He simply asked, “Now what have I done? Was it not just a question?” 
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The tone was not defensive—it was weary. This wasn’t the first time David had been 

misunderstood by his brothers. His words carry the weight of a younger sibling used to being 

dismissed. But even now, he does not return sarcasm for sarcasm, insult for insult. He asks, “Is 

there not a cause?” 

The Hebrew word for “cause” there is davar—a word that means “matter,” “reason,” or “word.” 

David wasn’t just reacting emotionally; he was asserting a doctrinal point. He was essentially 

saying, “Isn’t this a doctrinal issue? Doesn’t what’s happening here demand a response?” 

And with that, David turned. 

He turned away—not in surrender, but in clarity. There was nothing more to say to a man too 

bound by jealousy to listen. He turned from distraction to destiny. Because sometimes the 

loudest opposition doesn’t come from enemies—it comes from family. 

Before David could face Goliath, he had to face Eliab. Before he could fight the visible enemy, 

he had to rise above the invisible one—petty accusation, spiritual immaturity, emotional 

reaction. 

And here is where many fall. They never even make it to the battlefield. They get stuck fighting 

unnecessary wars—defending themselves, explaining their motives, drowning in doubt seeded 

by the very ones who should support them. 

But David knew the wisdom of walking away. 

He turned, not in defeat, but in discernment. He turned because there was a greater battle 

ahead—and he would need his strength. 

 

Part Three: The Coward King and Manufactured Courage 
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While David turned from the bitterness of his brother, the echo of his question lingered among 

the troops. “Is there not a cause?” His words stirred something the soldiers hadn’t felt in days—

conviction. Not comfort. Not hype. But conviction—the uncomfortable jolt of truth. 

Yet even conviction couldn’t fully ignite an army dulled by fear. For forty days, they had 

shouted war cries but taken no action. They had lined up for battle only to retreat at the first sight 

of Goliath. Their mouths were loud, but their hearts were hollow. 

And presiding over them all was a king. 

Saul—Israel’s first monarch. Once a man of promise. Once a leader anointed by God. Now 

reduced to hiding behind bribes and rewards. 

Instead of leading the charge, Saul was dangling incentives. Riches. A royal marriage. A tax-free 

future. If the people wouldn’t fight for God, maybe they’d fight for gold. 

“If any man kills the giant,” the men said, echoing Saul’s promise, “the king will enrich him with 

great riches, give him his daughter, and exempt his father’s house from taxes.” 

It sounded generous. But it reeked of desperation. 

This wasn’t leadership—it was manipulation. Saul was outsourcing courage. He was hoping 

someone else would do what he, as the tallest and strongest in Israel, refused to do. 

It’s no coincidence that the man who should’ve faced Goliath was the one offering the biggest 

reward. Saul was head and shoulders above all men. If anyone matched Goliath physically, it 

was him. But inner cowardice often wears the mask of royal robes. 

This is what happens when a leader abandons doctrine: fear becomes strategy, and compromise 

replaces courage. 

The soldiers repeated Saul’s offer to David. And David, still burning with righteous indignation, 

asked again—not because he didn’t hear it the first time, but because he wasn’t listening to 

bribes. He was listening for purpose. 
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“What will be done for the man who kills this Philistine and removes this disgrace from Israel?” 

Disgrace. That was David’s word. Not threat. Not challenge. Not danger. But disgrace. 

Because that’s what it was—a spiritual humiliation, a stain upon the people of God. And David 

couldn’t tolerate it. 

He didn’t see a nine-foot monster. He saw a spiritual insult. He saw an uncircumcised man—

unclean, outside the covenant—mocking the name of the living God. 

And that was intolerable. 

David didn’t ask about rewards. He asked about reproach. He didn’t calculate risk. He identified 

disgrace. That’s how doctrinal thinking works. It discerns what’s at stake not in terms of safety 

or glory, but in terms of God’s honor. 

His question pierced deeper than military strategy. It was theological. This wasn’t about a man 

versus a giant. This was about divine reputation versus satanic defiance. 

And that’s when Saul heard about the boy who was asking bold questions. 

A whisper moved through the camp—“There’s someone unafraid.” The king summoned him. 

Expecting, perhaps, a seasoned warrior. A desperate mercenary. But in walked a shepherd. 

Young. Ruddy. Unimpressive by worldly standards. 

Yet his eyes held fire, and his words held truth. 

He didn’t walk into the king’s tent with fear. He walked in with clarity. Not arrogance, but 

assurance. 

Because doctrinal confidence is never arrogant—it’s anchored. 

He wasn’t there for rewards. He was there for righteousness. 

He wasn’t auditioning for greatness. He was simply following God. 
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And the war behind the war—the battle of brotherly jealousy, of cowardly leadership, of empty 

religion—was already being won. 

Before David ever stepped onto the battlefield, he had already conquered what Israel could not: 

the war of the soul. 

 

Part Four: A Shepherd’s Defense 

David stood before Saul—not with armor, not with accolades, but with conviction. The king 

looked at him, this boy with fire in his eyes, and couldn’t believe it. 

“You are not able to go against this Philistine to fight with him,” Saul said, eyes narrowing, “for 

you are but a youth while he has been a warrior from his youth.” 

Translation: You’re too young, too small, too ordinary. 

But David didn’t flinch. He didn’t argue about height or muscle. He didn’t defend himself with 

achievements or ambition. He simply told the truth. 

“Your servant used to keep his father’s sheep. And when a lion or a bear came and took a lamb 

from the flock, I went out after it and struck it, and rescued the lamb from its mouth. And when it 

rose up against me, I seized it by its beard and struck it and killed it.” 

This wasn’t boasting. This was doctrine applied. 

God had prepared David in obscurity. While no one was watching, God was building a warrior in 

the wild. 

The sheep weren’t just animals. They were training grounds. The lion and the bear weren’t just 

threats. They were rehearsals. And every trial David faced alone, he faced with one truth: The 

battle is the Lord’s. 
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He looked Saul in the eyes and said, “Your servant has killed both the lion and the bear; and this 

uncircumcised Philistine will be like one of them, since he has taunted the armies of the living 

God.” 

There it was again—that phrase. The living God. 

To everyone else, Goliath was a military crisis. To David, he was a spiritual offense. This wasn’t 

about Israel’s might. It was about God’s name. 

David wasn’t comparing strength. He was declaring sovereignty. 

And then he said something that changed the tone completely. 

“The Lord who delivered me from the paw of the lion and the paw of the bear, He will deliver 

me from the hand of this Philistine.” 

Not I hope so. Not I’ll do my best. But He will. 

That’s doctrinal confidence. Not rooted in positive thinking or inflated self-worth—but anchored 

in the unchanging character of God. 

David didn’t need man’s permission. He needed divine provision. 

And Saul, confronted with this clarity, conceded. 

“Go,” he said, “and may the Lord be with you.” 

But still clinging to the old ways, Saul tried to give David his armor. A bronze helmet. A coat of 

mail. A sword. 

David tried them on. But they didn’t fit—not just physically, but spiritually. 

He took them off. 

“I cannot go with these,” he said, “for I have not tested them.” 
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It wasn’t just about familiarity. It was about function. David understood that the weapons of the 

flesh were useless in a spiritual war. 

So he set them aside and picked up what he knew—his staff, his sling, and five smooth stones 

from the brook. 

To the world, it looked foolish. 

To the Spirit, it looked perfect. 

God doesn’t need grandeur to bring glory. He needs obedience. 

And that’s exactly what David offered. 

Not the strength of a soldier. Not the strategy of a general. But the soul of a shepherd who trusted 

his God completely. 

He walked toward the valley, not as a warrior seeking fame, but as a servant protecting truth. 

Because before he ever faced the giant, 

David had already won the most important battle— 

The one in his heart. 

 

Part Five: Prepared in Obscurity, Positioned for Victory 

The valley was silent. One figure stepped into it—young, unarmored, and alone. From the ridge, 

the armies watched with breath caught in their throats. 

To them, David was outmatched. But to David, this was destiny. 
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Goliath emerged from the ranks of the Philistines, iron glinting, steps heavy. He towered like a 

monument to human power. His armor alone weighed more than David. His voice thundered like 

a war drum. 

He saw David and laughed. 

“Am I a dog, that you come to me with sticks?” he sneered, disdaining the shepherd boy before 

him. 

And with the arrogance of a man who had never been defeated, Goliath cursed David by his 

gods. 

“Come to me,” he bellowed, “and I will give your flesh to the birds of the sky and the beasts of 

the field!” 

But David wasn’t shaken. He didn’t see a monster. He saw a moment. He saw an opportunity to 

honor the God of Israel in front of the nations. 

And he answered—not with threats, but with truth. 

“You come to me with a sword, a spear, and a javelin,” David said, voice steady, “but I come to 

you in the name of the Lord of hosts, the God of the armies of Israel, whom you have taunted.” 

There was no hesitation in him, no fear. Just certainty. 

“This day the Lord will deliver you into my hands,” he declared, “and I will strike you down and 

remove your head from you.” 

It was more than war talk. It was prophecy. 

David continued: “And I will give the dead bodies of the army of the Philistines this day to the 

birds of the sky and the wild beasts of the earth.” 

And then he stated the purpose behind it all—the reason for the battle, the reason for the 

confrontation, the reason for his confidence. 
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“That all the earth may know that there is a God in Israel.” 

This was never about David’s name. It was always about God’s. 

“And that all this assembly may know,” David said, turning to his own people, “that the Lord 

does not deliver by sword or by spear; for the battle is the Lord’s and He will give you into our 

hands.” 

There it was—the principle that had defined David’s life from the fields to the frontlines: 

The battle is the Lord’s. 

Not just the physical one. Every battle. 

The battle against fear. 

The battle against shame. 

The battle against comparison, rejection, insecurity, arrogance, delay. 

The battle within. 

And David had already won those. 

He had fought the war before the war. 

He had chosen doctrine over doubt, faith over fear, obedience over ambition. 

That’s why he was ready. 

That’s why the oil had found him. 

That’s why God had said, “This is he.” 

Because when others saw a boy with stones, God saw a man with structure. 

David didn’t defeat Goliath with strength. He defeated him with truth. 
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Because truth, when metabolized in the soul, becomes the most powerful weapon in the world. 

And the moment was here. 

 

Part Six: The Battle Is the Lord’s 

Goliath moved first. 

A thunderous step. Then another. His shield-bearer stumbled to keep pace. 

But David didn’t wait. 

He ran—not away, but toward the giant. Toward danger. Toward destiny. 

He reached into his pouch and pulled out a stone—smooth, chosen, prepared in the quiet 

moments of solitude long before this day. The sling spun in his hand with precision, not panic. 

And as the wind whipped across the valley, David released. 

The stone flew—not with luck, but with intent. It cut through the air like divine judgment, 

striking the Philistine in the forehead. The noise of war ceased. 

Goliath fell—face first into the earth, like an idol crumbling before the presence of the true God. 

One shot. One stone. One moment that changed history. 

But David wasn’t done. 

He ran to the fallen giant, stood over him, and drew Goliath’s own sword. With a single stroke, 

he severed the head of the enemy. 

And just like that, the battle was over. 
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The Philistines fled. The Israelites rose. Victory that had once seemed impossible now lay in the 

hands of a shepherd boy. But it wasn’t the sling that won the war. It wasn’t the strategy. It wasn’t 

even David’s courage. 

It was his doctrine. 

His soul, forged in obscurity, held more power than any sword. His faith, formed in solitude, 

silenced a giant. 

David didn’t win the battle in the valley. 

He won it long before—when no one was watching, when no one was applauding, when no one 

believed in him but God. 

And this is where every great victory begins. 

Not in the spotlight, but in the shadows. 

Not in applause, but in preparation. 

Not when others see your strength, but when God sees your soul. 

The real war is always internal. 

The war before the war. 

And David won it by faith. 

By obedience. 

By truth. 

And so can we. 

When giants rise, when voices mock, when doubts rage—remember David. Remember the 

doctrine. And remember that the battle is never yours to begin with. 
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The battle is the Lord’s. 

End of Chapter 5: The War Before the War 

 

CHAPTER 6 

THE FIRE BEFORE THE FIGHT 

   Before David ever stood in front of Goliath, he had to face giants of a different kind—ones not 

made of flesh and bone, but of bitterness, jealousy, and doubt. Chapter 6 unveils the emotional 

and spiritual battlefield David walked through long before the sling was ever drawn. As his older 

brother Eliab lashes out in anger and resentment, we witness how jealousy becomes a silent 

destroyer—a sin that corrodes relationships, poisons intentions, and masks itself in false 

righteousness. Yet, David stands firm, unmoved by insult, rising above pettiness with clarity, 

courage, and unwavering doctrine. Through his confrontation with Saul, we also encounter the 

weight of human viewpoint—a leadership so paralyzed by fear that it discourages faith. But 

David, grounded in truth, challenges both carnal thinking and cowardice, reminding us that 

confidence rooted in God is not pride but power. This chapter isn’t just about preparing to slay a 

giant—it’s about overcoming everything that tries to stop you before the battle even begins. 

From silent rejection to open resistance, from familial wounds to political doubt, David’s journey 

teaches that before you ever fight Goliath—you must conquer what’s inside the camp. 

 
 

Part 1: The Echoes of Jealousy 

The morning sun glinted off the armor of thousands, but there was no fight. No clash of swords. 

Just noise. 

David stood on the ridge, having left the baggage with its keeper, wide-eyed as he witnessed a 

sight that confused and stirred something deep in his soul. Before him stood Israel’s army—men 
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gathered in formation, war cries echoing off the hills, banners fluttering. They looked ready. 

They sounded fierce. But it was all a show. 

Then the giant appeared. 

From the camp of the Philistines rose a single man, massive and deliberate, stepping into view 

like a storm cloud crossing a clear sky. Goliath. The defier. He moved with confidence and 

disdain, coming up the hill to taunt once more. 

And just like that, the noise vanished. 

The warriors of Israel scattered. The very men who had just cried out for battle now ran like 

startled sheep. They fled not just from Goliath’s size, but from the implication of his challenge. 

David blinked, hardly believing what he was seeing. He had come expecting courage and 

conviction—expecting to find his brothers ready for war. Instead, he found an army paralyzed by 

fear. 

One man—one Philistine—had shattered their composure. 

David had heard about the reward Saul had offered: wealth, the king’s daughter, and exemption 

from taxes for the family of the victor. It was tempting, no doubt. But as David stood among the 

soldiers and asked again, “What will be done for the man who kills this Philistine and removes 

this disgrace from Israel?”—it was clear that something else burned within him. 

He wasn’t focused on the prize. He hadn’t even heard the first answer. His eyes were locked on 

the giant. His soul was stirred not by opportunity, but by outrage. Not a selfish indignation, but a 

holy one. 

“Who is this uncircumcised Philistine,” David demanded, “that he should defy the armies of the 

living God?” 

It wasn’t bravado. It wasn’t showmanship. It was doctrine speaking. It was courage rooted in the 

reality of who God is. David was not afraid of Goliath, because David was filled with truth—and 

truth makes giants look small. 
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But not everyone saw it that way. 

Among those who heard David’s words was someone who didn’t hear courage. He didn’t hear 

truth. He heard a threat. Eliab, David’s oldest brother, turned with fury flashing in his eyes. His 

words cut sharp—not the sharpness of truth, but of envy, shame, and misplaced pride. 

“Why have you come down here?” Eliab snapped. “And with whom did you leave those few 

sheep in the wilderness?” 

The sarcasm was thick. “Few sheep”—as if David’s task had been insignificant. As if his 

presence at the battlefield was presumptuous. But David knew the tone. This wasn’t the first time 

his brother had spoken to him with contempt. 

Eliab wasn’t just irritated. He was jealous. 

David’s presence reminded him of something he didn’t want to face: his own inaction. For forty 

days, Eliab had stood with the others, hearing Goliath’s insults. And for forty days, he had done 

nothing. Now his youngest brother—barely a man, a shepherd, not a soldier—spoke with the 

confidence of someone ready to step into the arena. 

Eliab couldn’t bear it. 

“I know your arrogance,” he hissed, “and the wickedness of your heart. You came down here 

just to watch the battle.” 

David didn’t answer immediately. His heart stung—not from the accusation, but from the weight 

of what it revealed. Eliab, the brother once admired, now revealed a heart twisted by bitterness. 

A man who had looked the part of a leader when Samuel came to anoint a king, but whom God 

had passed over. Because God had seen his heart. 

David had seen it now, too. 

“What have I done now?” David asked quietly. “Was it not just a question?” 
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He didn’t shout. He didn’t defend himself. He didn’t lower himself to sarcasm or contempt. 

Instead, he turned away. Walked past the pride, the bitterness, the emotional daggers of his 

brother—and spoke again to the soldiers. He repeated his words, unshaken. 

He had passed the first test—and it had nothing to do with Goliath. It had everything to do with 

rising above petty attacks, jealousy, and emotional sabotage. 

Because before you ever face a giant, you often must face your own family. Your own tribe. 

Sometimes, your own blood. And sometimes, the hardest battle is not the one on the field—but 

the one at home, among those who should support you. 

But David knew: if you can’t rise above small minds, you’ll never overcome big enemies. 

He had no sword yet. No armor. No backing from a king. But what he did have was greater than 

any of those things: a heart shaped by truth. A soul that carried doctrine like a weapon. 

And now, it was being tested. 

 

Part 2: The Silence of the King 

The words spread quickly, carried like wildfire through a dry camp—David, the shepherd boy, 

wanted to fight the giant. At first, soldiers scoffed. Then they grew curious. Then skeptical. But 

before long, the buzz reached the ear of a man who had grown very quiet in recent days: King 

Saul. 

Saul, the tallest man in Israel, the one who should have stood before Goliath, had become a 

shadow of himself. Head and shoulders above every man, he now sat surrounded by murmuring 

advisors, none of whom had any answers. 

So when he heard that someone was willing to fight, he summoned him at once. Perhaps it was 

desperation. Perhaps intrigue. Or maybe—though he'd never admit it—he hoped this brave fool 

would be devoured quickly and take the pressure off him. 
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David was brought before him without fanfare. No armor. No title. Just dust on his clothes and a 

look of settled conviction on his face. The boy bowed, then spoke with no hesitation. 

“Let no man’s heart fail because of this Philistine,” he said. “Your servant will go and fight 

him.” 

Saul blinked. His silence hung like fog. Then he sighed—the kind of sigh that carried both 

exhaustion and dismissal. 

“You are not able to go against this Philistine,” Saul said at last. “You’re just a youth. He’s been 

a warrior from his youth.” 

It wasn’t cruelty. It wasn’t even sarcasm. It was human viewpoint—the kind that measures 

strength by age, size, and experience. The kind that says reality is what you can see, not what 

you believe. 

David listened without flinching. He had heard this before. Not long ago, Samuel himself had 

told him that man looks on the outward appearance, but the Lord looks on the heart. This was the 

same Saul who had once stood tall, favored by God, only to collapse under the weight of his own 

disobedience. 

David didn’t look away. His eyes stayed fixed. His voice never quivered. 

“I’ve killed lions,” he said. “And bears. When they came for my sheep, I struck them down. I 

grabbed them by the beard and beat them to death. Your servant has killed both lion and bear, 

and this uncircumcised Philistine will be like one of them—because he has defied the armies of 

the living God.” 

The tent went still. Saul’s advisors shifted in place, unsure whether to laugh or lean in. 

“The Lord,” David added, his voice lowering, “who delivered me from the paw of the lion and 

from the paw of the bear—He will deliver me from the hand of this Philistine.” 
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It wasn’t boasting. It was certainty. A kind of unshakable confidence that didn’t come from 

himself—but from knowing God’s power. Knowing His character. And knowing that sometimes, 

someone has to step out when everyone else stays still. 

Saul looked at David again, and something in him paused. Maybe it was the fire in David’s 

words. Maybe it was the strange sense that God was with this boy in a way He no longer was 

with Saul. Whatever it was, the king said, “Go. And may the Lord be with you.” 

But Saul couldn’t quite let go. Perhaps his pride wouldn’t let him watch this boy walk into battle 

as he was. So he insisted David wear his armor. 

It was laughable. The breastplate swallowed him. The sword dragged at his side. The helmet 

slipped down over his brow. David tried to walk, to move—but it was no use. 

“I can’t go in these,” David said simply. “I’m not used to them.” 

There was no shame in his voice. He wasn’t embarrassed. He was just honest. David had never 

needed armor when God fought for him. Why start now? 

He removed it all. The metal clanged as it hit the floor. David walked out of the tent the way he 

had come in: as himself. Unarmored. Unimpressive. Unshaken. 

This was not a moment for appearances. This was a moment for truth. 

And truth doesn’t need polish. It needs power. 

 

 

Part 3: Five Smooth Stones 

David stepped out of Saul’s tent into the open daylight, the eyes of the camp pressing in on him 

from every side. Men whispered. Some mocked. Others simply stared in silence, unsure what to 

make of the shepherd boy who dared to walk where none of them would. 
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But David wasn’t looking at them. His eyes were on the stream that ran through the valley—the 

same one that had flowed while Goliath mocked Israel day after day. It was quiet here. Clear. 

The water whispered ancient truths beneath the surface. 

He knelt beside it, calm and deliberate. No trembling. No rush. 

With practiced hands, he reached into the streambed and chose five smooth stones. He didn’t 

need five. One would be enough. But five showed preparation—not doubt, but wisdom. A 

soldier brings what he needs, and David was no fool. 

Each stone, polished by time and pressure, fit neatly into his shepherd’s pouch. 

He rose. 

With his staff in one hand and sling in the other, he began the walk into the valley. 

Above him, on the slope opposite Israel’s camp, the Philistine giant stirred. Goliath’s armor 

gleamed in the sun, his massive shadow stretching long and proud. His shield-bearer, though 

dwarfed by comparison, trudged ahead of him, bearing the weight of Goliath’s reputation. 

As David approached, the ground trembled beneath the giant’s steps. 

Then came the roar. 

“Am I a dog,” Goliath bellowed, “that you come to me with sticks?” 

He sneered at David, scanning his small frame, his lack of armor, the sling hanging at his side. 

“Come here,” the giant growled, “and I’ll give your flesh to the birds of the sky and the beasts of 

the field.” 

The Philistine laughed, his voice echoing like thunder through the valley. But David didn’t 

flinch. He didn’t look away. His face was steady, not because he was unafraid—but because he 

knew who stood with him. 
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He raised his voice, not to match Goliath’s rage, but to declare something far greater. 

“You come to me with a sword,” David said, “and with a spear and a 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.” 

The valley fell silent. 

“This day,” David continued, “the Lord will deliver you into my hand, and I will strike you down 

and cut off your head. I will give the corpses of the Philistine army this day to the birds and the 

wild beasts, that all the earth may know that there is a God in Israel.” 

No shaking. No retreat. Only truth. 

“And all this assembly,” David said, sweeping his gaze toward the trembling armies on both 

sides, “will know that the Lord does not save with sword or spear—for the battle is the Lord’s, 

and He will give you into our hands.” 

Then, before Goliath could respond, before he could even raise his weapon—David ran. 

He ran straight toward the giant. 

He didn’t wait. He didn’t hesitate. He didn’t need to. When faith is real, there is no need for 

delay. 

With each stride, David reached into his pouch, drew a stone, placed it in his sling, and began to 

spin. 

The sound of the spinning sling rose like a whisper of wind cutting through still air. One stone. 

One shot. 

He let it fly. 

The stone struck the giant’s forehead with a crack like lightning. 
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Goliath staggered—his legs gave way, and the giant fell facedown to the ground with a crash that 

shook the earth. 

The silence that followed was louder than any war cry. 

 

Part 4: The Sword and the Silence 

For a moment, the valley stood still. Dust rose where Goliath had fallen, and time itself seemed 

to hold its breath. 

The armies on both sides—Israelite and Philistine alike—watched, frozen in disbelief. 

Was it real? 

The giant—the invincible, terrifying Goliath—lay motionless on the battlefield, not slain by a 

sword, but by a stone. And not by a warrior, but by a shepherd. 

But David wasn’t done. 

He didn’t celebrate. He didn’t lift his hands in victory or turn to the crowd for praise. He ran—

ran to where the body of Goliath lay sprawled across the earth like a fallen idol. 

The shepherd boy stood over the corpse of the champion. 

He drew Goliath’s own sword—long, heavy, forged for a man nearly twice his size—and lifted it 

with both hands. 

And he did what he said he would do. 

He cut off the giant’s head. 

Blood soaked the earth. There was no question now. This wasn’t a trick. This wasn’t chance. 

Goliath was dead. The curse was broken. 
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David lifted the severed head in his hand. 

One boy. One stone. One God. 

The Philistines, watching from across the valley, were the first to understand what had just 

happened. Their mouths opened in horror, their bravado melted into panic, and like smoke in the 

wind, they fled. 

The Israelites, once paralyzed by fear, now surged with courage. The war cry that had meant 

nothing before now rang out like thunder—backed by action. They pursued the Philistines, 

cutting them down from the valley all the way to the gates of Ekron and Gath. 

What had begun as mockery ended in a massacre. 

But David wasn’t with them. 

He returned to the camp, not as a boy—but as a warrior. 

In one hand, he carried Goliath’s head. In the other, the sword that had once belonged to the 

enemy. He didn’t need Saul’s approval. He didn’t need applause. He had done what needed to be 

done—what no one else had dared to do. 

And still, he was humble. 

When he was brought before Saul, the king asked, “Whose son are you, young man?” 

David replied, “I am the son of your servant Jesse, the Bethlehemite.” 

No fanfare. No titles. Just the truth. 

He knew who he was—not because of his name, but because of the God who had called him. 

And so the story of a shepherd became the story of a warrior. 

But more than that—it became the story of a heart. 
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Not a perfect man. Not a sinless man. But a man who dared to believe that one heart aligned with 

God was more powerful than a thousand swords raised in fear. 

And in that moment, with a sling in his hand and doctrine in his soul, David taught the world a 

lesson that still echoes through every generation: 

The battle is not ours. 

The battle belongs to the Lord. 

End of Chapter 6 

 

CHAPTER 7 

THE BATTLE IS THE LORD’S 

In this chapter, David faces the greatest challenge of his young life—Goliath, the fearsome 

Philistine giant who had taunted Israel for forty days. Before David can even reach the 

battlefield, he confronts his own brother's jealousy and King Saul’s doubts, both tests of his faith 

and identity. David’s courage, however, is not rooted in pride or experience, but in the depth of 

doctrine and trust he has in the Lord. 

He recounts past victories over a lion and a bear, proving that spiritual preparation outweighs 

physical armor. Rejecting Saul’s weapons, David steps onto the field with only a sling, five 

smooth stones, and unwavering confidence in God. As the giant mocks and curses, David stands 

firm and boldly declares that the battle is the Lord’s. 

With one stone guided by divine precision, David strikes Goliath dead. He then severs the giant’s 

head, holding it high as proof of God’s deliverance. The sight shatters Philistine morale and 

revives the courage of Israel, leading to a sweeping victory. David emerges not just as a warrior, 

but as a vessel of God’s power—proving that the real strength lies not in weapons, but in faith. 

 



PASTOR ROBERT R MCLAUGHLIN                                       VOLUME I HOUSE OF DAVID 
 

 78 

— Part 1: The Sound of a Different Spirit 

The Israelite camp had long been silenced by fear. For forty days the giant Goliath thundered his 

challenge through the valley, and for forty days, not a man stirred from Saul’s army to meet him. 

Words had faded. Courage had withered. But then a new voice rose from the ranks — the voice 

of a shepherd boy named David. 

News of David’s bold words traveled fast, spreading like wildfire through a field of dry grass. 

And when they reached King Saul, he summoned the boy at once. David came, still smelling of 

sheep and wilderness, but speaking with a tone that didn’t match his youth. His words carried 

authority. His stance defied the trembling around him. 

“Let no man’s heart fail because of him,” David said, speaking of the giant. “Your servant will 

go and fight this Philistine.” 

The tent fell silent. Saul stared at the young man, stunned by the calm in his voice — a calm not 

rooted in arrogance, but something deeper. Yet Saul couldn’t help himself. He shook his head 

and spoke what everyone else was thinking. 

“You are not able to go against this Philistine to fight him,” Saul said, his voice weary, his soul 

worn. “You are but a youth, and he has been a warrior since his.” 

There it was — the second attack David would face that day. The first came from his brother, 

Eliab, whose words were soaked in jealousy. Now came Saul’s human viewpoint — the voice of 

limitation, reason, and fear. 

But David didn’t flinch. His tone remained steady. He spoke again, not to defend himself, but to 

testify. 

“Your servant used to keep sheep for his father,” he said. “And when a lion or a bear came and 

took a lamb from the flock, I went after him and struck him and delivered it out of his mouth. 

And when he rose against me, I caught him by the beard and struck him and killed him.” 
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Saul listened, surprised. David’s words weren’t bravado. They weren’t tales meant to impress. 

They were moments — forged in solitude, in private tests where no crowd watched and no 

applause followed. But God saw. And it was in those quiet victories that God had prepared 

David for something greater. 

“This uncircumcised Philistine,” David continued, “shall be like one of them, for he has defied 

the armies of the living God.” 

David wasn’t boasting in his strength. His eyes weren’t on the size of the enemy. His confidence 

came from the same place his courage had been trained — in the presence of God. 

He looked Saul in the eyes and spoke the words that left no room for doubt. 

“The Lord who delivered me from the paw of the lion and the paw of the bear will deliver me 

from the hand of this Philistine.” 

There was a pause. 

And then Saul — still wrestling with fear but unable to argue against the fire in David’s voice — 

finally said, “Go, and may the Lord be with you.” 

The words sounded spiritual, but they rang hollow. Saul was a man emptied of courage, echoing 

phrases he no longer believed. Still, David took no offense. He knew the approval he needed 

didn’t come from a king, but from the King of heaven. 

 

Part 2: The Armor That Didn’t Fit 

Saul, still uncertain, moved to do what kings do—equip the warrior. He called for his armor. 

Bronze gleamed in the dim light of the tent as Saul’s servants dressed David in the king’s own 

gear. The helmet slid over David’s head. The breastplate strapped tight around his chest. The 

sword clinked in its sheath at his side. 

It looked impressive—but it didn’t feel right. 
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David took a few awkward steps. The weight slowed him. The unfamiliar leather stiffened his 

movements. His fingers, once swift with a sling, fumbled with the sword hilt. This was not him. 

This was not the weapon God had trained him with in the hills of Bethlehem. 

“I cannot go with these,” David said simply, removing the armor piece by piece. “I have not 

tested them.” 

He wasn’t being disrespectful. He was being honest. 

He wasn’t formed in the armories of Israel—he was formed in the fields. And in that moment, 

David made one of the most important decisions of his life: to trust what God had proven in 

private over what looked powerful in public. 

He laid down Saul’s sword. He unstrapped the gleaming bronze. He took up his staff, the old 

shepherd’s stick he had carried through years of solitude, and walked toward the brook. 

There, among the soft murmurs of flowing water, he knelt and searched with his hands. He 

didn’t grab the first stones he saw. He chose them. Five smooth stones—carefully selected, 

balanced, the right weight, the right size. They weren’t flashy. They didn’t shine like bronze. But 

they were familiar. 

He placed them into his shepherd’s pouch and stood. 

There was no armor on him now—no breastplate, no helmet, no sword. Only his sling, his staff, 

and the armor of a soul dressed in truth. The very soul God had been shaping in silence while the 

world watched louder men fail. 

And now, David advanced. 

Not with the slow trudge of a soldier burdened with gear, but with the steady pace of a shepherd 

who had learned to walk with God. Every step toward the Philistine was a declaration. Every 

move was rooted in confidence, not in self, but in the One who had always been with him. 
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From the hillside, the Israelite soldiers watched in silence. Perhaps they whispered. Perhaps they 

scoffed. Perhaps they felt shame as the youngest among them stepped out where they had refused 

to go. 

But David didn’t need their applause. 

He wasn’t walking out to prove himself. He was walking out to glorify the Lord. 

And across the valley, Goliath stirred. 

 

Part 3: The Roar of the Giant 

The valley was quiet, heavy with anticipation. 

From the Philistine side, Goliath stepped forward. The ground trembled with every stomp of his 

armored feet. His breastplate shone like fire in the sunlight. Bronze plates covered his body. A 

massive spear rested in his hand—its shaft thick as a weaver’s beam, its iron head weighing 

more than some men. His shield-bearer walked ahead of him, a wall of defense, clearing the path 

for the juggernaut behind him. 

But as the giant approached and lifted his eyes, he saw… a boy. 

No sword. No armor. No helmet. Just a shepherd’s robe, a sling, and a stick. 

Goliath squinted, his brow twisting under his helmet. Was this a joke? 

He glanced around, perhaps expecting someone stronger to appear behind the boy. But there was 

no one else. This was it. This was Israel’s champion? 

And then the laughter came. 

It echoed through the valley like thunder. 
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“Am I a dog,” he bellowed, “that you come to me with sticks?” His voice was a mocking snarl, 

laced with rage and insult. The words rolled off his tongue with venom, and then he cursed 

David—cursed his God, cursed his ancestors, cursed everything the boy represented. 

“I will give your flesh to the birds of the sky and the beasts of the field!” Goliath roared. 

The Philistine army cheered. The Israelites winced. No one spoke. 

But David stood still. 

The boy didn’t flinch. He didn’t retreat. His eyes, calm and steady, locked onto Goliath’s. 

And then David answered. Not with trembling. Not with bravado. But with truth. 

“You come to me with a sword and a spear and a javelin,” he said, his voice clear and 

unwavering, “but I come to you in the name of the Lord of Hosts—the God of the armies of 

Israel, whom you have taunted.” 

The words struck harder than any weapon. 

“This day,” David continued, “the Lord will deliver you into my hands, and I will strike you 

down. I will cut off your head. And I will give the corpses of the Philistine army to the birds of 

the sky and the beasts of the earth.” 

The boy stood like a prophet in the valley. 

“That all the earth may know,” he declared, “that there is a God in Israel.” 

The valley was silent again—except for the whisper of wind passing through five smooth stones 

and the rising heartbeat of a battle about to begin. 

And Goliath took one last step forward. 

 

Part 4: When the Stone Struck 
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The sun glared above the Valley of Elah, but David didn’t blink. His hands moved with the ease 

of someone trained by solitude, not ceremony. One hand held the sling. The other dipped into his 

pouch, pulling out a single smooth stone—chosen carefully by the brook where he had knelt 

alone. 

Goliath lumbered forward. Each step thundered like a war drum. His armor clanked, his shadow 

grew longer. The shield-bearer, towering in his own right, remained in front of him—but the boy 

didn’t waver. 

The moment snapped. 

David ran. 

He didn’t wait for Goliath to close the distance. He didn’t freeze. He ran—straight toward the 

giant, toward the roars, toward death itself. 

His hand swung in a wide arc. The sling whipped around once, twice, three times. 

A whistle cut the air. 

Then silence. 

And then—impact. 

The stone didn’t glance off armor. It didn’t miss. It buried itself into the one exposed place: 

Goliath’s forehead. The spot above his eyes where arrogance met mortality. 

The giant stopped. 

His legs buckled. 

His arms fell limp. 

The earth quaked—not from his steps this time, but from his fall. Goliath crashed to the ground, 

face-first, the dust rising around his head like smoke after a fire. 
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The Philistine army gasped. Their greatest weapon—their boastful mouth, their bronze-covered 

champion—was down. 

But David didn’t stop. 

He sprinted toward the fallen body, not pausing for cheers, not looking for approval. This was 

war. This was deliverance. 

He stood over the lifeless bulk and took Goliath’s own sword from its sheath—massive, heavy, 

likely taller than David himself. With a swift motion born not of strength but of purpose, he 

brought the blade down. 

And just like that, the loudest voice in the valley was silenced forever. 

The boy held the giant’s head in his hands—his eyes never looking down, but up. 

 

Part 5: The Turning of the Tide 

The valley stood still. No wind dared whisper. No soldier on either side breathed too loudly. 

David—bare-handed and bloodied from battle—held Goliath’s severed head high. It swung by 

the thick, coarse hair, still fresh with the heat of death. The sight of it broke the spell. 

Israel gasped first, then shouted. 

The men who had cowered for forty days, the warriors who had watched a shepherd boy do what 

none of them dared, erupted with a roar of renewed courage. Their swords raised. Their feet 

thundered. 

The Philistines? They didn’t wait. 
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Terror struck them deeper than any blade could. Their champion was gone. Their pride had been 

humiliated by a boy with no armor and no army. Their lines broke like shattered pottery. Panic 

spread like fire across dry fields. 

They turned and ran—shouting, stumbling, abandoning their weapons as they fled toward the 

gates of Ekron and Gath. 

But Israel pursued. 

From the hills behind, Saul’s army rushed forward, sweeping through the valley. What had once 

been fear turned into a flood of vengeance. The Philistine ranks, once so bold, were hunted 

down. Bodies littered the fields from Shaaraim to the borders of their own cities. 

It was over. 

The day that began with taunts and terror ended in blood and glory. 

And David? He didn’t shout. He didn’t strut. He took the head of the giant—the proof that God 

delivers not by sword or spear—and carried it to Jerusalem. A trophy, yes. But more than that, a 

testimony. 

He took Goliath’s weapons too—not for himself, but for the house of the Lord. The tools meant 

to destroy him would now decorate the sanctuary. 

And as the dust settled and the sun dipped low behind the hills, a new name echoed through 

Israel—not Saul’s. 

David. 

A shepherd boy no more. But a man of God, tested and proven in the shadow of the giant. 

 

End of Chapter 7 
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CHAPTER  8 

THE POWER BEHIND THE PRAISE 

Before the crown, before the throne, and even before the fall of Goliath, there was a heart deeply 

occupied with God. In this chapter, we explore not just David’s victory, but the mindset that 

made that victory possible. The Power Behind the Praise pulls back the curtain on Psalm 33—

the song David penned in the quiet aftermath of battle. It’s not a psalm of self-congratulation, but 

a declaration of divine strength, sovereignty, and sustaining grace. 

Through this chapter, we trace how David’s confidence was not rooted in his skill or courage, 

but in doctrine resonating in his soul. We watch as he credits every triumph—not to chance or 

strength—but to the Lord who governs the heavens, holds the seas, and speaks worlds into 

existence. David’s life becomes a masterclass in spiritual maturity, demonstrating that true power 

begins with right thinking, not visible weapons. 

This chapter is a call to believers who feel outnumbered, overwhelmed, or unseen. It reminds us 

that one man—or one woman—occupied with Christ can change the atmosphere of a household, 

a battlefield, or even a nation. It challenges us to trade self-focus for Christ-focus, people-

pleasing for God-pleasing, and fragile emotions for unwavering truth. 

At the heart of it all is a message that transcends time: the Word of God sustains more than just 

the universe—it sustains the believer. And when that Word becomes your foundation, like it was 

for David, even the loudest giants will fall. 

 
Part One: The Shout of the Righteous 

The valley was still echoing with the sound of Goliath’s fall, yet David’s heart burned not with 

pride, but with praise. That night, under a canopy of stars and silence, David looked to heaven 

and began to write—not to boast, but to thank. Psalm 33 became his song of victory, not over the 

giant alone, but over the fear that had paralyzed a nation. It was a psalm not born of triumph 



PASTOR ROBERT R MCLAUGHLIN                                       VOLUME I HOUSE OF DAVID 
 

 87 

alone, but of doctrine embedded in the soul of a young shepherd who knew who truly stood 

behind the battle lines. 

"Sing for joy in the Lord, O you righteous ones!" he began. The Hebrew word used here—

ranan—meant more than singing. It was a cry, a shout, an overt expression of gratitude from a 

heart overwhelmed by divine deliverance. David wasn’t writing this as a command from a king 

to his kingdom, but as a plea from a believer to his fellow saints. He was calling them to 

remember who they were—not cowards, but righteous ones in the eyes of God. 

This was the maturity of David on display. Though the men of Israel had hidden, trembling in 

their armor, he still called them righteous. Why? Because a mature believer doesn’t view others 

through the lens of their failures but through the eyes of grace. David didn’t write from a 

pedestal; he wrote from a place of deep understanding of God’s mercy. He knew their cowardice, 

and yet he reminded them of who they were in the eyes of the One who had given them 

covenant, promise, and purpose. 

“Praise is becoming to the upright,” he added. The word “becoming” here—na’veh—meant 

suitable, beautiful, fitting. It was disgraceful, in David’s view, to have seen what they saw and 

not give God praise. It wasn’t just reasonable to thank Him—it was essential. Daily, God had 

loaded them with benefits. Daily, His grace was present. David had seen it as he knelt in fields 

under lonely skies, with only sheep and starlight for company. Now, standing in the aftermath of 

a miracle, he saw no room for silence. 

David pulled out his harp—the ten-stringed lyre he had so often used in solitude—and prepared 

to do what few warriors thought to do after battle: worship. “Give thanks to the Lord with the 

lyre,” he said, “Sing praises with a harp of ten strings.” But David wasn’t glorifying the music. 

He made it clear—these instruments didn’t give him the victory. Doctrine did. 

Before the songs, before the shout, there had been scripture. Before the battle, there had been 

belief. Long before David ever stood in front of a giant, he stood firm in the truth of God’s 

Word. The doctrine resonating in his soul was the true source of power. The music was an 

expression—but the Word was the foundation. David wanted others to understand this: that 

knowledge of God was greater than performance for God. 
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“Sing to Him a new song,” he wrote. The soldiers had been singing songs of despair—minor-

keyed dirges of defeat. David wanted a new sound to rise—a sound of hope, of fresh trust. 

Chadash, the word for “new,” wasn’t just recent—it meant fresh, revived, reborn. And he added, 

“Play skillfully.” Yatav—make it sound beautiful. Be excellent in your worship, he urged. Do it 

right. Not to impress, but because God was worth it. 

The shout—the joyful blast of victory—was not born from confidence in self but from 

confidence in the Word. “For the Word of the Lord is upright,” David declared. It was yashar—

straight, stable, unwavering. It was the Word that had kept David’s path straight. And it was the 

Word that had armed him for battle more than Saul’s armor ever could. David’s strength wasn’t 

in technique—it was in truth. And in that truth, he knew this much: God is faithful. 

“All His work is done in faithfulness,” David continued. What He says, He does. What He 

promises, He fulfills. This was the essence of David’s life—not the sling, not the stone, but the 

certainty of God’s character. 

He was not just celebrating a moment—he was testifying to a lifestyle. And what came next 

would shake the reader not just with beauty, but with awe. 

 

Part Two: The Universe 

David’s heart soared as he continued his song. The battlefield may have grown quiet, but in the 

heavens, something thundered. “The Lord loves righteousness and justice,” he wrote. The One 

who had defended him on the field was not distant or aloof. He was not a god who ruled with 

indifference. No, the Lord loved righteousness—He delighted in doing what was right. He loved 

justice—He never let evil go unanswered. 

And then David said something stunning: “The earth is full of the lovingkindness of the Lord.” 

This wasn’t just a battlefield miracle. Everywhere David looked—from the trembling camp of 

Israel to the rolling fields beyond—he saw grace. He saw mercy. He saw a God who gave freely, 
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who covered failure, who lifted the lowly. The earth wasn’t filled with despair—it was filled 

with God’s kindness. And the more David realized that, the more he praised. 

In verse 6, David turned his gaze upward. “By the word of the Lord the heavens were made,” he 

wrote. The same God who had guided a stone into Goliath’s skull had spoken the stars into 

being. With nothing but His breath, He summoned galaxies. The planets didn’t appear through 

chance or chaos—they came because God spoke. 

And then David expanded that thought: “By the breath of His mouth, all their host.” The armies 

of stars—the celestial bodies beyond number—stood at attention because of a whisper from the 

Almighty. The same voice that called David from shepherding to kingship was the voice that 

ruled the universe. And that same voice now comforted David’s soul. 

God not only created—He controlled. “He gathers the waters of the sea together as a heap,” 

David marveled. He “lays up the deeps in storehouses.” Science could not explain why the 

oceans did not overrun the land. But David could: God. It wasn’t gravity or atmospheric 

pressure—it was divine will. God had ordered the chaos of the deep, and He had ordered David’s 

steps. 

So David issued a command: “Let all the earth fear the Lord.” Not a fear that drives away, but a 

reverent awe that draws near. “Let all the inhabitants of the world stand in awe of Him,” he said. 

Why? Because when God speaks, things happen. “For He spoke, and it was done; He 

commanded, and it stood fast.” With a word, He created time. With a breath, He formed eternity. 

Why should we not trust Him with the crises of our lives? 

David had faced a man nine feet tall with weapons of war—but David had something greater. 

David had the One who made the heavens and the earth. That’s why he didn’t flinch when the 

army of Israel cowered. He didn’t rely on odds or armor. He relied on the Word that had always 

proven true. 

Verse 10 sealed the matter. “The Lord nullifies the counsel of the nations.” No scheme of man 

could override the plans of God. Armies may march. Kingdoms may plot. But the Lord laughs, 

and He frustrates them all. “He frustrates the plans of the people,” David wrote. Goliath had a 
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plan. The Philistines had a plan. But God had a plan too—and His plan was the only one that 

would stand. 

David understood history in a way no historian could. He saw it not as random events, but as the 

unfolding of a divine script. “The counsel of the Lord stands forever,” he wrote. “The plans of 

His heart from generation to generation.” What God desired, God would do—not just for David, 

but for every soul who would believe in His name. 

 

Part Three: The Power Behind the Praise 

“Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord,” David declared. And he meant it with every fiber 

of his being. For forty days, the armies of Israel had stood in neat lines, armor clanking, mouths 

silent, hearts paralyzed. Not one sword was lifted. Not one step taken toward the enemy. But in 

one day, one moment, one sling, everything changed. 

David wasn’t celebrating nationalism. He wasn’t glorifying Israel’s military or political might. 

No—he was praising the effect of one righteous believer's obedience. “The people whom He has 

chosen for His own inheritance,” he wrote. The blessing didn’t come from their performance. It 

came from their position. 

One man had changed the trajectory of an entire nation. One man had stood in the confidence of 

God’s Word and refused to let fear speak louder than faith. David knew what it meant to be 

chosen—and he knew what it meant to stand alone. But through him, God brought courage to the 

cowardly and life to a people who had nearly surrendered their identity. 

David wanted Israel to know: you are blessed—not because of numbers, not because of strength, 

but because of God. The battle had never been between Israel and Goliath. It had always been 

between the glory of God and the mockery of man. And when the people remembered who their 

God was, their whole reality shifted. 

So David lifted their eyes again. “The Lord looks from heaven; He sees all the sons of men.” 

God was not detached. He wasn’t watching from a distance, indifferent to pain or fear. He saw. 
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He observed. He governed. “From His dwelling place He looks out on all the inhabitants of the 

earth,” David said. The Lord of the heavens was not blind to the heartbreaks below. And He had 

intervened—not just for Israel, but for His name’s sake. 

“He who fashions the hearts of them all,” David continued, “He who understands all their 

works.” God knew every man’s motive. He wasn’t fooled by performance or deception. He 

looked beyond the surface, into the core. And David, whose heart had once been formed in quiet 

fields with a harp and a psalm, knew what it meant to be shaped by the hand of God. 

So David began to contrast true strength and false strength. “The king is not saved by a mighty 

army,” he said, thinking of Saul. “A warrior is not delivered by great strength.” The emphasis on 

force, on numbers, on outward appearances—it all missed the mark. Even a horse, that prized 

war machine of the ancient world, was a “false hope for victory.” It could not deliver. It looked 

powerful, but it was powerless without God. 

In truth, David knew that the more men placed confidence in human defense, the further they 

strayed from divine protection. The Israelites had been armored to the teeth and spiritually 

empty. But David? David came to battle with no armor, no sword, and complete faith. He came 

with God. 

“Behold,” David declared, “the eye of the Lord is on those who fear Him.” Those who respect 

Him. Those who are occupied with Him. Not those who trust in strength or numbers or fame. But 

those who fix their hope—not on human strategy, but on His lovingkindness. 

They are the ones, David wrote, “who hope for His lovingkindness,” who trust in His mercy 

under maximum pressure. When fear crushes in, when the odds look impossible, when 

everything seems stacked against you—hope holds firm. Hope doesn’t move. Hope, in David’s 

words, is yachal—a tenacious, trusting, unwavering reliance on God alone. 
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Part Four: The Invisible Shield 

David knew what hope looked like in the fire. He had lived it. And in verse 19, he wrote it 

plainly: “To deliver their soul from death and to keep them alive in famine.” This wasn’t abstract 

hope. This was survival in a world where famine, danger, and death lurked constantly. But David 

saw what others could not see—divine preservation in the midst of earthly peril. 

The word “deliver” here—natsal—meant to snatch from danger. David had been snatched more 

than once—from the claws of lions and bears, from the wrath of Saul, and now from the sword 

of Goliath. And he gave credit where credit was due: the Lord had done it. Not his cunning. Not 

his bravery. God had done it. 

And God would keep His people alive, even in famine. That wasn’t just about physical food. 

David had lived in a world where spiritual famine was real. Where the Word of God had been 

neglected, and the people had feasted on fear. But David saw that God still preserved those who 

remained faithful. “Our soul waits for the Lord,” he wrote. Not anxiously. Not desperately. But 

with confidence. 

The Hebrew word chakah—to wait with expectation—was the posture of David’s heart. He 

didn’t rush. He didn’t panic. He waited. And he knew God would show up. That waiting was not 

passive—it was trust in motion. It was knowing God was working even when nothing seemed to 

change on the outside. 

“He is our help and our shield,” David added. His shield had not been forged in metal. It had not 

been carried by a servant before him. It had been invisible—but impenetrable. Goliath’s shield 

was seen, carried by another man, large and looming. But David’s shield had been God Himself. 

“For our heart rejoices in Him,” he continued. Samach—inner happiness, grounded in something 

unshakeable. David was not celebrating because he had won. He was rejoicing because he had 

trusted. His heart was anchored in the person of God, and in that anchor, there was peace. 



PASTOR ROBERT R MCLAUGHLIN                                       VOLUME I HOUSE OF DAVID 
 

 93 

“We trust in His holy name.” Trust—not in formulas, not in technique, not in earthly plans. But 

in His name. In who He was. That name was holy—qadosh—set apart, distinct, powerful. That 

name, alone, carried victory. And David, in his maturity, invited others into it. 

Though the men of Israel had hidden for weeks, David did not shut them out. He said we. He let 

them share in the spoils of his spiritual victory. One mature believer became the blessing for an 

entire body. One man who walked with God allowed others to walk in freedom. 

“Let Your lovingkindness, O Lord, be upon us,” David prayed, “According as we have hoped in 

You.” God’s grace was not random. It was relational. It flowed in proportion to their trust. And 

David, already filled with joy, longed to see others experience that same mercy. 

The lesson was unmistakable: God is not impressed by human power, but He responds to faith. 

He honors those who wait. He shields those who trust. And He delivers those who rely on His 

name. 

 

Part Five: Occupied with Christ 

What made David different? It wasn’t his age. It wasn’t his training. It was his mindset. David 

was a man utterly, completely occupied with the Lord. While others were consumed with fear, 

appearances, and outcomes, David’s soul was anchored in one thing: the person of God. 

Occupation with Christ—though David lived before the incarnation—was the secret to his 

confidence. He knew the Lord as his shepherd, his rock, his fortress. He didn’t just believe in 

God; he depended on Him. His soul was saturated with truth, and that truth shaped every 

response. That is why when crisis came, David didn’t flinch. He didn’t run. He worshipped. He 

declared. He moved forward. 

This occupation with the Lord is one of the greatest problem-solving devices God has ever given 

His people. When your thoughts are consumed with the character of Christ, fear loses its grip. 

Pride melts away. Inferiority vanishes. Because suddenly, the center of your universe isn’t you. 

It’s Him. 
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And in that center, there is stability. 

When Paul would later write, “Now abideth these three: faith, hope, and love,” he was echoing 

what David had lived. Faith—the ability to rest in God’s Word. Hope—the confidence that God 

will act. And love—the deep, personal affection for the Lord that becomes the foundation for 

how we treat others. But the greatest of these is love, Paul said. And David had it. 

Occupation with Christ means your problems no longer dominate your thoughts. It means your 

past wounds don’t dictate your worth. It means you have direction, confidence, and clarity, 

because your eyes are on the only One who cannot fail. 

How do you get there? 

By making time daily to learn. By choosing God’s Word over distractions. By refusing to settle 

for shallow emotionalism and instead building your life on doctrine. By making Jesus Christ—

not self, not people, not performance—the center of your soul. 

This is how David lived. And this is how he wrote Psalm 33—not as a song from a battlefield, 

but as a declaration from a believer anchored in truth. 

David knew what many never learn: that loving the Lord is not a feeling—it’s a mindset. It’s not 

about emotional highs, but about mental discipline. It's about learning how Christ thinks, so we 

can love Him with understanding. Because you cannot love someone you do not know, and you 

cannot know Christ apart from His Word. 

And when you reach that place—when you’re truly occupied with Him—you stop needing 

people to fulfill what only God can. You stop being derailed by rejection, shaken by comparison, 

or driven by insecurity. You stand like David stood—not because you are fearless, but because 

you are filled. 

Filled with doctrine. Filled with trust. Filled with love. 

This is what makes a David. Not muscles. Not charisma. Not strategy. 



PASTOR ROBERT R MCLAUGHLIN                                       VOLUME I HOUSE OF DAVID 
 

 95 

Doctrine. 

Occupation with Christ becomes your lens, your strength, your shield, your motivation. It gives 

you capacity for true love, true friendship, true purpose. And it guards your soul from the 

instability of unmet expectations and the turbulence of broken relationships. 

In a world that often chooses people over God, community over truth, and emotion over doctrine, 

David’s life remains a blazing reminder that one person fully occupied with Christ can change 

the course of a nation. 

So let your soul shout. Let your heart sing a new song. Not because life is easy—but because you 

are rooted in something unshakable. 

Let your heart rejoice in Him. 

Let your life be a psalm of praise. 

Let your occupation with Christ silence every giant in your path. 

 

Part Six: The Doctrine That Holds the World 

David didn’t just see God in the immediate—he saw Him in the eternal. The God who delivered 

him from Goliath was the same God who sustained the very universe. Psalm 33 was not only a 

celebration of victory; it was a declaration of divine sovereignty. 

“By the word of the Lord, the heavens were made,” David had written. But that wasn’t a poetic 

flourish—it was a doctrinal cornerstone. David knew that the same Word which had created the 

stars was now sustaining his life. This was more than comfort—it was stability. And when he 

spoke of the heavens and the sea, of stars and storms, he wasn’t just marveling. He was testifying 

to a deeper truth: God is the One holding everything together. 

The scientific world calls it “natural law.” David knew better. These weren’t scientific laws. 

They were divine laws. And they would hold until the moment God decided otherwise. 
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He understood that the entire universe, with all its order and rhythm, continued not because of 

random chance or man’s understanding, but because of one sustaining force: the omnipotence of 

the Lord Jesus Christ. Even centuries before the New Testament would be penned, David 

grasped this reality: that the Lord is not only the Creator but also the Sustainer. 

Colossians 1:17 would later affirm it—“By Him, all things consist.” But David had already lived 

it. He knew that while empires rise and fall, and while kings conquer and lose, God’s counsel 

stands forever. The stars obeyed Him. The oceans responded to His command. Even the 

elements—fire, water, wind—bowed to His sovereignty. 

David trusted this power. That’s why he could face the giant, not with trembling, but with 

triumph. Not with arrogance, but with certainty. And that’s why he sang—not as a man surprised 

by victory, but as one who had always known who truly reigned. 

He wanted Israel to know: the earth will not be destroyed by war, not by man’s rebellion, not 

even by the weapons he builds. It will end only when God says so. And until then, it is He who 

upholds it all by the Word of His power. 

And when that time comes, David was sure: the heavens would be rolled back like a scroll. The 

elements would melt with fervent heat. And the world, as it was known, would be no more. Not 

because man failed to preserve it—but because the Lord had fulfilled His plan. 

 

Part Seven: When the Universe Fades 

David’s confidence in the sustaining power of the Lord stretched beyond his own generation. He 

foresaw the unshakable reality that the world as he knew it would not last forever. He didn’t fear 

that. He didn’t grieve it. He trusted the One who had authored it. 

Though he lived long before the apostle Peter wrote of the heavens dissolving with a roar and the 

elements melting with intense heat, David already knew: the God who made the universe would 

one day unmake it. And it would not be chaos—it would be divine orchestration. A new heaven 
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and a new earth would come. The first creation would pass away, and God's ultimate plan would 

unfold. 

But even as the universe changed, David clung to a greater permanence—the Word of the Lord. 

“Heaven and earth shall pass away,” Jesus would later say, “but My words will never pass 

away.” That truth was already embedded in David’s heart. While mountains might tremble and 

nations might fall, God's promises would remain. 

And David rested in that. He didn’t invest his soul in things that could be shaken. His foundation 

wasn’t on the sands of power or prosperity or popularity. It was anchored in the unchangeable 

doctrine of the Lord. And that doctrine, that divine truth, would outlast time itself. 

This is why David was never shaken by temporary threats. He was anchored in the eternal. He 

didn’t fear famine or fire or sword because he knew the One who held all things together. The 

One who whispered the stars into existence was the same One who whispered peace into David’s 

soul. 

And he wanted his people to live that way too—not driven by fear, not rattled by news or noise, 

but rooted in truth. Because the believer, unlike the world around them, belongs to a kingdom 

that cannot be shaken. A kingdom that will remain long after the earth itself has vanished. 

Hebrews 12 would later echo this: “Yet once more I will shake not only the earth but also the 

heavens.” And when that happens, David knew, only that which cannot be shaken will remain. 

And what remains? The believer. The Word. The kingdom of God. 

That’s why David praised. That’s why he sang with such passion—not because he won a battle, 

but because he belonged to a God whose plans stood forever. And when everything else falls, 

that’s the only thing that matters. 
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Part Eight: One Man Who Made a Nation Tremble 

David understood something the rest of Israel had forgotten: God doesn’t need a crowd. He 

doesn’t require a committee. He needs one person—just one—who is fully occupied with Him. 

One believer, fully convinced of God's character, can change the course of a nation. 

When David wrote, “Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord,” he wasn’t just reflecting on a 

theological principle. He was living proof of it. Israel had been paralyzed by fear, its warriors 

demoralized, its leadership defeated. And yet, through one man’s obedience, everything changed. 

It wasn’t David’s sword that saved them—it was his mindset. His unwavering faith. His 

understanding of divine truth. The victory on the battlefield was only the fruit. The real war had 

been won in David’s soul long before he ever stepped onto the field. 

And what followed was a revival. The very soldiers who had trembled in their tents now lifted 

their voices in a battle cry. The same men who had cowered before Goliath now chased the 

Philistines down in victory. One man’s confidence in the Lord had ignited courage in the hearts 

of thousands. 

That is the power of supergrace—the impact of a spiritually mature believer. David’s maturity 

wasn’t just personal; it was national. His walk with God blessed an entire people. His courage 

inspired revival. His doctrine preserved a generation. 

Many believers today look at the state of the world and feel overwhelmed. Governments are 

corrupt. Cultures are decaying. Churches are compromised. It feels as if there’s no hope. But 

David’s life says otherwise. 

It doesn’t take a crowd. It takes one. 

One woman who, like Rahab, trusts in God's promises despite her past. 

One man who, like David, stands in truth when no one else will. 
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One teenager, one grandmother, one unknown believer who says, “I will follow God, even if I 

stand alone.” 

This is how nations are blessed—not through votes or policy, but through believers. As goes the 

believer, so goes the nation. 

And the problem is never Congress. It’s not society. It’s not the unbelievers or the culture wars. 

The problem is the believer who has lost sight of the Word. 

If there were ten righteous in Sodom, the entire city would have been spared. Ten. But there 

weren’t. And so it fell. 

David was just one. But he was enough. 

Enough to confront a giant. 

Enough to turn a tide. 

Enough to awaken a sleeping army. 

God doesn’t need your strength. He doesn’t need your resources. He needs your heart. He needs 

you occupied with Christ, walking in doctrine, trusting in His plan—and He can do more through 

one believer than through a thousand who sit in fear. 

 

Part Nine: Eyes on Christ, Not on Circumstances 

David’s greatness didn’t come from natural charisma, physical might, or political savvy. It came 

from what ruled his soul. He was a man ruled by doctrine—by the thoughts of God, deeply 

embedded in his mind and spirit. And because of that, he didn’t crumble under pressure. He 

stood. 
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This is what it means to be occupied with Christ. It means God is not an accessory to your life—

He is the center of it. Your problems don’t dominate your thoughts. Your wounds don’t 

determine your future. You are not driven by emotion, but by divine thinking. 

When David faced Goliath, he didn’t consult the opinions of men. He wasn’t distracted by how 

others treated him. He didn’t waver based on who doubted him, envied him, or mocked him. His 

eyes weren’t on Saul, or his brothers, or the giant. His eyes were on the Lord. 

So many believers today live in emotional instability because their focus is fragmented. Their 

eyes are on people—on approval, validation, acceptance. Or they are on self—how they’re 

treated, how they feel, how they’ve been wronged. Or they are on things—what they want, what 

they don’t have, what others possess. 

And because of that, they live in frustration, jealousy, disappointment, and fear. They bounce 

from church to church, relationship to relationship, constantly searching for the right 

environment that will treat them just how they want. But that place does not exist. 

Occupation with Christ is the only solution. 

You cannot change other people. You cannot control how you’re treated. You cannot fix 

everyone’s opinion. The only one you can change is you—and even then, only by the power of 

God’s Word. 

David didn’t need the army to back him. He didn’t need the crowd to believe in him. He was 

stable in his soul because he was stable in God. His foundation wasn’t shifting sand—it was 

eternal truth. And from that truth came a mind anchored in grace and a heart anchored in love. 

Occupation with Christ brings that same power to you. It is the divine solution to the human 

condition. And it leads to three things: 

1. Personal love for God, which motivates everything you do. 

2. Unconditional love for people, which frees you from resentment and revenge. 

3. A sense of destiny, which gives you purpose when everything around you seems 

purposeless. 
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When you're occupied with Christ, your marriage changes. Your friendships change. Your 

identity changes. Your priorities shift. You stop demanding from people what only God can give. 

And you begin to live from fullness, not need. 

David didn't try to manipulate his way to success. He didn't plead for popularity. He didn’t 

retreat into self-pity or bitterness. He advanced—because he was aligned with God’s thoughts, 

and he trusted God’s timing. 

Even his leadership style reflected this. He let the cowards of Israel share in his victory. He 

didn’t isolate himself in superiority. He didn’t condemn. He invited. He included. Why? Because 

love—true love, born of doctrine—always looks outward. 

Psalm 33 isn’t just a song. It’s a spiritual map. It leads us out of fear and into confidence. Out of 

self-centeredness and into Christ-centered living. It reminds us that the universe is upheld not by 

laws of physics, but by the faithfulness of Jesus Christ. And the life of the believer is sustained 

not by emotional highs, but by deep, doctrinal roots. 

If you want to survive the storms—and better yet, stand victorious after them—you need more 

than passion. You need truth. You need doctrine. You need to be so occupied with Christ that no 

amount of Goliath-sized opposition can shake you. 

And when that happens, your heart will echo David’s final cry: 

“Let Your lovingkindness, O Lord, be upon us, according as we have hoped in You.” 

That is the sound of a man whose soul was at rest. 

That is the song of the spiritually mature. 

That is the power behind the praise. 

End of Chapter 8: The Power Behind the Praise 
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CHAPTER NINE 

THE GIANT MUST FALL 

In this chapter, we step deeper into the defining moment of David’s life—his confrontation with 

Goliath—not just as a historical event, but as a powerful spiritual portrait of courage, humility, 

and divine promotion. Through the lens of 1 Samuel 17, we explore what sets one believer apart 

from another, not by talent or background, but by faith, spiritual growth, and understanding of 

doctrine. 

David emerges not as a hero seeking credit, but as a humble servant who recognizes that victory 

belongs to the Lord. While others cower in fear, David charges forward—not out of pride, but 

out of confidence in God's plan. This chapter examines why some believers stagnate while others 

rise, how God promotes the humble and doctrinally grounded, and why our giants must be fully 

conquered—not managed, but destroyed. 

It is a call to spiritual maturity, to reject comparison, competition, and Christian sentimentality, 

and instead embrace grace, responsibility, and forward momentum. Like David, we are reminded 

that our real battles are not won with weapons, but with truth, faith, and trust in God’s timing. 

The chapter concludes by urging every believer to face their Goliaths head-on, fully committed, 

knowing the battle is not ours to win alone—the battle is the Lord’s. 

 

Part One: The Doctrine of Differences 

The morning sun peeked over the hills of the Valley of Elah, casting its golden rays upon two 

armies—one brash and arrogant, the other frozen in fear. The Philistines had a champion, a giant 

named Goliath who taunted Israel every morning, and Israel had a God, yet no man who believed 

enough to act. 

Then came David. 
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First Samuel 17:47 held his words like thunder on parchment: “The Lord does not deliver by 

sword or by spear, for the battle is the Lord’s, and He will give you into our hands.” These 

weren’t the words of a boy puffed up with pride. No, these were the words of a man who 

understood his God. These were the words of someone who had grasped one of the most 

overlooked doctrines in all of Scripture—the doctrine of differences among believers. 

David didn’t stand there thinking himself superior. He wasn’t out to prove the Israelites were 

cowards or that he alone was worthy. Instead, he gave God all the glory, and in doing so, he 

included everyone in the victory—even those who had faltered. 

Many believers fail to realize this foundational truth: we are not all the same. Not in birth, not 

in gifts, not even in spiritual growth. From the moment we are born, we carry differences—

intellect, ability, opportunity, temperament, experience, spiritual potential. And even after the 

new birth—after salvation—those differences don’t disappear. They remain, shaped and 

repurposed by the Holy Spirit. That’s why, in every assembly of God’s people, there are 

differences—not in value, but in role, maturity, and readiness. 

God is not in the business of stamping out clones. True equality would require us all to be 

mindless zombies, stripped of identity, standard, and individuality. But the kingdom of God 

thrives in diversity. What He gives to one, He may not give to another—not because of 

favoritism, but because of His perfect, intimate understanding of what each of us can carry. 

David understood this. He never once mocked or shamed those who were too afraid to fight. 

Instead, he took the battle upon himself, knowing it wasn’t his personal glory at stake—it was 

God’s. And even then, he declared that the victory would be shared among all of Israel: “He will 

give you into our hands.” Not “my hands,” but “our.” 

This is humility. This is grace in motion. 

We’ve confused love with appeasement. In modern Christianity, people water down their 

standards to make others feel comfortable, thinking that’s loving. But love without truth is 

sentimentality, and sentimentality is a poor substitute for strength. You do not need to drop your 

convictions so someone else doesn’t feel convicted. Standards should not be flattened to the 
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lowest denominator to make the spiritually lazy feel accepted. That’s not love. That’s 

compromise. 

As believers, we are called to love one another, but never at the cost of integrity. And love, true 

biblical love, begins with a relaxed mental attitude—a posture that does not judge, compete, or 

compare. It simply lets people grow, gives them time, and doesn’t force spiritual maturity before 

its season. 

David was a man who had no interest in making others feel inferior. He was, without question, 

more spiritually mature than the army behind him. But he didn’t flaunt that. He gave the glory to 

God and invited others to share in the triumph—even those who hadn’t earned it. 

And that’s what grace does. It gives room to grow. It acknowledges differences. It allows a babe 

in Christ to remain a babe while feeding the meat of doctrine to the mature. And in all this, it 

remains consistent, never bending truth for the sake of comfort. 

 

Part Two: Promotion Doesn’t Come from the Crowd 

David’s greatness didn’t stem from a hunger for recognition—it came from the way he carried 

himself before God and man. In fact, what marked David’s character most wasn’t his ability to 

defeat a giant, but his refusal to gloat in doing so. He knew promotion didn’t come from the 

crowd. It came from God. 

When he stood before Goliath, David wasn’t trying to rise above his peers. He wasn’t 

performing for Israel’s applause or looking to impress Saul. His motive was pure. His faith was 

personal. And his courage, born from doctrine, wasn’t aimed at elevating himself—it was rooted 

in his understanding that “the battle is the Lord’s.” 

That’s the kind of believer God promotes. 

Scripture makes this clear: “Everyone who exalts himself will be humbled, and he who humbles 

himself will be exalted.” (Luke 14:11) David didn’t try to make a name for himself. He was 
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simply obedient. And obedience always carries with it divine promotion—promotion that cannot 

be earned through striving, manipulating, or forcing one’s way up the ladder. 

That’s where so many believers go wrong. They push themselves into visibility, thinking that 

God needs help noticing their efforts. They parade their ministry, their sacrifice, their service—

hoping someone sees and affirms them. But David teaches us that promotion only has value 

when it comes from the hand of God. 

When David was asked to bring food to his brothers, he went without complaint. He didn’t show 

up expecting to be a hero. But when the opportunity came to stand for truth, he didn’t hesitate to 

act. And because of that, he was the only man in Israel who stepped forward—but he never made 

it about himself. 

He said, “The battle is the Lord’s, and He will give you into our hands.” Not “He will give you 

into my hand.” Not “Watch what I can do.” He chose to honor God over self. He chose unity 

over self-glorification. 

True spiritual promotion doesn’t leave others in the dust. It lifts others. It honors God. And it is 

always accompanied by humility. 

You see, we often look at the spiritually mature and wonder why some seem to walk in greater 

favor or victory. The truth is, we all have equal opportunity, but not all of us have equal capacity. 

And that’s not because God plays favorites—it’s because not every believer chooses to grow. 

Spiritual maturity takes time. It takes consistency. It takes being teachable. 

Promotion in the kingdom isn’t about being louder, flashier, or more talented. It’s about being 

more grounded. It’s about those who have spiritual self-esteem, not pride. Who have spiritual 

independence, not isolation. And who pursue spiritual maturity, not personal ambition. 

And how does one get there? 

By learning. By sitting under truth. By allowing doctrine to take root. God does not promote 

those who are impressive—He promotes those who are faithful. 
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Part Three: The Invisible Champion 

David was an invisible hero long before he became a visible one. Long before the sling flew and 

Goliath fell, he was already a champion—just not in the eyes of men. He had no audience in the 

field. No applause when he faced the lion or the bear. No crown when he guarded his sheep. But 

heaven saw it. And heaven took note. 

You see, divine promotion doesn’t begin in public; it begins in private. It starts when no one’s 

watching—when you're on the hillside with just your thoughts, your prayers, and your God. 

David was that man. A worshiper in the wilderness. A student of doctrine. A man after God’s 

own heart, not man’s recognition. 

That’s what made him different from the rest. While Israel's army shouted war cries and 

trembled behind their armor, David was quietly preparing. The others had numbers, rank, and 

titles. David had doctrine—and that made all the difference. 

He didn’t flinch at the giant because his confidence wasn’t in his experience—it was in the One 

who had delivered him before. He remembered the paw of the lion and the claw of the bear, and 

how the Lord brought him through. So when Goliath mocked, David didn’t hear a challenge—he 

saw an opportunity to let the power of God speak. 

And that’s what invisible champions do. 

They let God be seen through their life. 

David didn’t say, “This is my moment.” He said, “The battle is the Lord’s.” And then he ran—

not from the problem, but toward it. With speed. With faith. With joy. And with total clarity that 

this wasn’t about him. It was about God getting the glory. 

It’s no wonder then that when the stone struck Goliath’s forehead, David didn’t hesitate. He ran 

to the fallen giant, stood over him, drew Goliath’s own sword, and cut off his head. Why? 

Because real victory requires total removal of the threat. 



PASTOR ROBERT R MCLAUGHLIN                                       VOLUME I HOUSE OF DAVID 
 

 107 

David understood something believers today often forget—God doesn’t just want to knock down 

our giants. He wants them removed entirely. 

Too many settle for a stunned enemy. They gain some ground over addiction, fear, lust, 

bitterness, or insecurity—and stop there. But if we don’t cut off the head of the problem, it will 

rise again. That’s why partial victory isn’t enough. That’s why sentimentality can be so 

dangerous. David didn’t sit by the stunned giant and offer a treaty. He didn’t feel bad or second 

guess himself. He finished the job. And because he did, the tide turned. 

What happens next is astounding. 

The same army that trembled in fear only moments before now rises and shouts. They pursue the 

Philistines. They fight. Why? Because one man’s courage awakened a nation. 

One invisible champion, obedient in private and faithful in public, changed the course of a battle. 

That’s what happens when God promotes someone. 

 

Part Four: Grace Over Comparison 

David didn’t compare himself to the others, and that alone set him apart. He wasn’t watching his 

brothers to see who was more obedient, more spiritual, or more courageous. He didn’t measure 

himself by how the army of Israel behaved. He measured himself by the faithfulness of God. 

While others were trapped in the cycle of fear and failure, David was walking in the rhythm of 

grace. 

There is something dangerous about comparison among believers. It breeds insecurity in the 

weak and pride in the strong. It makes some feel disqualified, and others feel superior. But David 

avoided both traps. He didn’t say, “Why aren’t they doing more?” and he didn’t say, “Look how 

much more I’ve done.” He just obeyed. That’s humility. 
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David’s heart was fixed not on how he looked in the moment, but on how the Lord would be 

honored through his obedience. That’s why he didn’t say, “God will deliver the giant into my 

hands.” He said, “He will deliver you into our hands.” 

Even when his brothers mocked him, even when Saul doubted him, David’s focus never shifted. 

He didn’t need man’s validation to act on God’s call. That’s a level of maturity most believers 

spend years trying to reach. And it starts with understanding one simple truth: the Christian life 

is not a competition. 

There will always be someone with more gifts, more influence, more intellect, or more visibility. 

And there will always be those who seem to be behind you in growth or knowledge or faith. But 

your race isn’t against them. It’s not against anyone. It’s a personal journey of grace. 

God doesn’t make carbon copies. He builds originals. He places you in the body with specific 

gifts and allows you to grow at your own pace. Not everyone will mature at the same time. Some 

are babes in Christ, just learning the basics. Some are sophomores—those who think they know 

more than they do. And some are adults in the faith, seasoned by trial and strengthened by 

doctrine. All of them belong. 

We need to stop trying to make everyone act the same. God doesn’t call for uniformity. He calls 

for unity. 

Unity isn’t everyone looking the same. It’s everyone looking to Him. 

That’s why judging others—especially those who are still growing—is so dangerous. You don’t 

know what God is doing in them. You don’t know the battles they’ve fought, or the grace they’re 

still learning to receive. So instead of competing or comparing, David modeled what mature 

believers do: he gave room for growth. He fought for all, not just himself. And when the victory 

came, he shared it with the very people who once stood paralyzed in fear. 

That’s the kind of leader God promotes. 
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Part Five: The Humble Are Lifted 

There’s a principle in Scripture that cannot be ignored: “He who exalts himself will be humbled, 

but he who humbles himself will be exalted.” David lived that truth before it was ever penned in 

the Gospel of Luke. He didn’t seek the spotlight. He wasn’t looking for a throne, or a title, or 

applause. He was simply walking in obedience, allowing God to handle the timing of his 

promotion. 

In a world driven by self-promotion and instant recognition, David was different. He wasn’t 

marketing himself. He wasn’t pushing his resume forward. He wasn’t striving to look important 

in the eyes of the people. He just believed. And that belief led him to the valley—not for 

popularity, but for purpose. 

God does not need our help to promote us. He promotes those who are ready—not in skill, but in 

heart. Promotion in the kingdom of God is never about being the best—it’s about being faithful. 

The humble believer is one who can be trusted with honor because they won’t let it consume 

them. That’s why David was lifted up. Not because he demanded it. Not because he forced it. 

But because he trusted God to do it. 

And when God promotes, He does it in the perfect time. 

Sometimes we want to skip the seasons of preparation. We want the crown without the cave, the 

reward without the resistance. But spiritual promotion doesn’t come through shortcuts—it comes 

through obedience and endurance. David had already been anointed. But he didn’t chase the 

throne. He went back to the sheep until God called him forward. 

That’s the kind of humility heaven honors. 

When David stood before Goliath, he was already victorious—not because of his strength, but 

because of his trust. He didn’t wear Saul’s armor because he didn’t need it. He didn’t try to look 

like a warrior because he already was one in the eyes of God. Not by appearance. Not by rank. 

But by faith. 

And it was that humility—combined with faith—that made him dangerous to the enemy. 
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True humility isn’t weakness. It’s strength under control. It’s confidence wrapped in surrender. 

It’s knowing who you are in Christ and not needing anyone else’s affirmation to walk in your 

calling. 

David was a picture of that. And that’s why, when the moment came, he ran—not away, but 

forward. 

 

Part Six: Giants Don’t Get Second Chances 

David didn’t just knock the giant down—he finished the job. That’s the difference between 

temporary relief and total victory. 

The stone sunk deep into Goliath’s forehead, and the giant fell—face first—into the dust. But 

David didn’t stop there. He didn’t celebrate too soon. He didn’t look around for applause. He ran 

to Goliath’s body, grabbed the Philistine’s own sword, and severed his head. 

There was no hesitation. No delay. No sentimentality. David understood something most 

believers overlook: your giants don’t need mercy. They need to be destroyed. 

How often do we pray for deliverance, get a glimpse of victory, and then let the enemy linger? 

We get a taste of freedom from addiction, anger, jealousy, or pride—and then stop short. We see 

the sin stunned, but we don’t cut it off. And when it gets back up, it’s angrier, louder, and harder 

to defeat. 

David didn’t give Goliath a second chance. He didn’t leave room for “maybe he’ll change.” He 

knew what Goliath represented—a threat to God’s people, to God’s name, and to God’s glory. 

So he made sure the threat was silenced for good. 

That’s not cruelty. That’s clarity. 

Spiritual victory requires resolve. You have to be willing to destroy what once tried to destroy 

you. You have to be willing to cut ties, shut doors, and break patterns. Not with bitterness—but 

with conviction. That’s what it means to run toward the battle. 
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David had no sword in his hand when he ran toward Goliath—but God provided what he needed 

at the exact moment it was required. He used the enemy’s own weapon to bring about the final 

blow. And when the Philistines saw their champion lying headless in the dirt, they ran in terror. 

That’s the power of a decisive believer. 

And suddenly, the cowards—those same Israelites who had been shaking in their boots for forty 

days—found their courage. The Bible says they shouted and pursued the Philistines all the way 

to the gates. Why? Because one man believed. One man obeyed. One man finished the fight. 

Faith is contagious. But so is fear. 

When David killed the giant, it awakened something in the people of God. It reminded them of 

who they were. Of whose they were. They may have been scared for weeks, but one act of 

fearless obedience turned the tide. 

That’s why your battle matters. That’s why your personal victory is never just about you. 

 

Part Seven: The Spoils of the Brave 

The men of Israel, once paralyzed by fear, now surged forward like a tide finally released. They 

chased the Philistines back across the valley, shouting and striking down enemies as they went. 

What had been a battlefield of stagnation became a scene of swift triumph—because one man 

refused to run. 

David’s victory lit a fire. And with it came the spoils of war. 

The once-frightened soldiers now stripped the Philistine dead along the way, collecting weapons, 

armor, and valuables. But David? He wasn’t concerned with loot. He was concerned with 

testimony. He took the giant’s head as a trophy—not to glorify himself, but to proclaim what 

God had done. 

David didn’t gloat. He gave glory. 
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He didn’t say, “Look what I did.” He said, “The battle is the Lord’s.” That’s the kind of believer 

who gets promoted—not the self-promoting, not the arrogant, not the religious performer—but 

the humble servant who gives God the stage. 

Promotion, in God’s eyes, doesn’t come through appearance or applause. It comes through 

faithfulness and humility. That’s what elevated David from a shepherd boy to a warrior, and 

eventually, a king. But even when the crowd started cheering, David kept his posture low. He 

kept his eyes on the Lord. 

That’s grace orientation. That’s understanding who truly won the battle. 

Too often we think our spiritual growth should make us the center of attention. We seek 

recognition, followers, platforms, even praise for our "humility." But the Christian life doesn’t 

work that way. David didn’t defeat Goliath so people could write songs about him (though they 

would). He did it because God’s name was being mocked, and nobody else would take a stand. 

That’s the believer God promotes: the one who doesn’t need promotion. 

God opposes the proud but gives grace to the humble. That’s why David—who could have 

claimed all the credit—shared the victory. “The Lord will give you into our hands,” he had said. 

Not mine. Ours. 

That’s leadership born from humility. That’s promotion from above. 

So when the celebration began, when the cheers rang out, when the camp of Israel finally 

believed again—it wasn’t because David shouted louder or looked more qualified. It was 

because his faith was louder than their fear. And that faith, rooted in grace and focused on God, 

changed everything. 
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Part Eight: Promotion Belongs to the Lord 

David didn’t seek the spotlight, but the spotlight found him. That’s the nature of divine 

promotion. It isn’t something a believer chases—it’s something that happens when a heart aligns 

with God’s. 

Scripture makes the principle clear: “For everyone who exalts himself shall be humbled, and he 

who humbles himself shall be exalted.” (Luke 14:11) God doesn’t work like the world works. In 

the world, the loudest, flashiest, and most aggressive often rise to the top. But in the kingdom of 

God, the lowliest servant is the one whom the Lord lifts. 

David understood this. He didn’t try to promote himself above Saul. He didn’t claim superiority 

over the soldiers who ran from the battle. He didn’t even look down on his brothers who 

questioned his motives. David simply did what God called him to do—and trusted the outcome 

to the One who sees the heart. 

Promotion in the spiritual life doesn’t begin with action—it begins with attitude. Humility. 

Teachability. Faith. These are the building blocks of divine elevation. And David embodied them 

all. 

He wasn’t perfect. He would stumble in later chapters of his life. But here, in the Valley of Elah, 

we see a young man who waited on God’s timing and trusted God's plan. He understood that 

God promotes at the proper time—not when we demand it, but when we’re ready. 

Promotion comes through growth. Through grace. Through perseverance. 

And it’s not about visibility. Some of God’s most promoted believers are invisible to the world. 

Their impact happens behind the scenes—in prayer closets, in quiet obedience, in faithful 

endurance. David was promoted long before the crowds cheered. He was promoted the moment 

he humbled himself, took God at His word, and ran toward his giant. 

That’s the kind of heart God is looking for. 
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You don’t need to strive for greatness. You don’t need to manipulate others or outshine your 

peers. You don’t need to convince anyone of your worth. If you will humble yourself under the 

mighty hand of God, He will exalt you in due time. 

Just like He did for David. 

 

Part Nine: Kill the Giant—Don’t Just Stun It 

When David’s stone struck Goliath’s forehead, the giant collapsed face-first to the ground. The 

battlefield went silent. One well-aimed shot had ended months of fear, but David wasn’t done. 

He didn’t dance in victory. He didn’t wait for applause. He advanced. 

David ran up, took Goliath’s own sword, and cut off the giant’s head. Why? Because it wasn’t 

enough to knock the problem down—he had to eliminate it entirely. A stunned giant can still rise 

again. But a beheaded one is finished for good. 

This moment preaches a lesson many believers miss. In our lives, we often celebrate partial 

victories. We feel a moment of spiritual strength, overcome a temptation briefly, or experience a 

burst of courage. But then we let the problem linger. We don’t cut it off. We don’t finish the 

fight. 

And what happens? The giant comes back stronger. 

You see, God doesn’t call us to flirt with freedom—He calls us to walk in it. And that requires 

killing what once kept us bound. Whether it's fear, addiction, bitterness, pride, or sin—whatever 

your Goliath is, you cannot afford to be sentimental. You must finish the fight. 

David had no sword of his own. He wasn’t armed like a warrior. But he used what was available. 

He used the enemy’s own weapon to secure victory. That’s how God works. He will use what 

the enemy meant for evil and turn it into your triumph. He’ll take the very thing designed to 

destroy you and use it to build you. 
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But you have to participate. You must be willing to cut off the giant’s head. Don’t leave the door 

open. Don’t give the enemy a second chance. Don’t play with the thing God has already given 

you power over. 

There are no treaties with Goliath. No second chances. No peace deals. 

You either defeat him—or he returns stronger. 

David didn’t just stop the threat. He destroyed it. That’s how a spiritual champion fights. 

 

Part Ten: The Ripple Effect of Courage 

When Goliath fell and David severed his head, the entire landscape shifted. The Philistines—so 

loud, so proud, so threatening—fled in terror. And the very army of Israel that had once trembled 

in fear suddenly found its voice. 

They rose up, shouted, and charged. 

Cowards became warriors. Doubters became pursuers. The timid were transformed by the sight 

of one man’s courage. 

That’s the power of a spiritual champion. 

David didn’t give a rousing speech. He didn’t rally the troops. He simply acted. He believed 

God. He trusted the Word. And he ran at his problem with faith. That one act ignited a chain 

reaction throughout the entire nation. 

You see, your boldness has consequences beyond your own life. When you stand strong in the 

face of adversity, when you choose integrity over compromise, faith over fear, obedience over 

comfort—others notice. They’re watching to see if someone will go first. If someone will 

believe. If someone will fight. 

David’s victory gave others permission to believe it was possible. 
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It’s easy to criticize the army for their cowardice. But the truth is, many of us are like them. We 

sit in our own trenches, paralyzed by the size of the battle in front of us. Sometimes all it takes is 

one person to show us what faith looks like in motion. One example. One bold move. 

And then suddenly, we rise too. 

That’s what David did. Not only did he win his own battle, he awakened an entire army. 

You may never know the full impact of your obedience. You may never hear the stories of those 

who drew strength from your quiet faith, your persistence in suffering, or your refusal to quit. 

But rest assured—when you stand, others are watching. And many will rise because you did. 

 

Part Eleven: The Anatomy of Promotion 

Promotion—true, divine promotion—is never the result of self-effort, manipulation, or ambition. 

It is the fruit of humility, the child of grace, and the evidence of a life surrendered to God’s plan. 

David didn’t ask for recognition. He didn’t campaign for the spotlight or strategize his way into 

leadership. He simply showed up, obeyed, and trusted the Lord. And it was God—not man—

who exalted him. 

The principle is echoed in Scripture again and again: 

“Humble yourselves under the mighty hand of God, that He may exalt you in due time.” (1 

Peter 5:6) 

God promotes the humble. He lifts up those who aren’t concerned with being lifted. David’s life 

modeled that truth. He was promoted because he had spiritual capacity—an inner readiness to 

carry the weight of influence and blessing without it corrupting him. 

You see, God blesses us according to our capacity. That’s why spiritual growth is so vital. It 

expands our soul. It prepares us to receive what He already intends to give. The blessings are 

stored. The account is full. But until the heart is ready, God waits. 



PASTOR ROBERT R MCLAUGHLIN                                       VOLUME I HOUSE OF DAVID 
 

 117 

There are six categories of divine blessings. Some are spiritual—wisdom, peace, strength, 

influence. Others are temporal—opportunities, resources, relationships. And some are eternal—

rewards stored in heaven. Every believer has access to these, but not all will experience them. 

Why? Because capacity comes through growth. And growth requires humility. 

David’s rise wasn’t accidental. It wasn’t charisma or luck. It was years of preparation in the quiet 

hills, communing with God, fighting lions and bears, cultivating doctrine and character. When 

the moment of testing came, he didn’t shrink. He didn’t flinch. And because of that, God 

promoted him in the sight of all. 

But David’s promotion wasn’t for his ego. It wasn’t about being the hero. When he stood over 

Goliath, he declared, “The battle is the Lord’s.” He gave the credit where it belonged. He shared 

the victory with the very men who had doubted, feared, and fled. That’s the mark of a man who 

understands grace. 

True promotion is never about pushing others down to lift ourselves up. It’s about being so 

confident in God’s hand that we no longer need to exalt our own. 

 

Part Twelve: Running Toward the Giant 

There’s something beautiful about boldness when it’s anchored in faith. David didn’t just walk 

toward Goliath—he ran. While the rest of Israel trembled, paralyzed by fear, David advanced. 

He didn’t hesitate. He didn’t second-guess. He moved swiftly, knowing that the God who had 

delivered him before would do so again. 

First Samuel 17:48 says, “David ran quickly toward the battle line to meet the Philistine.” 

The Hebrew word used here—maher—means to charge forward with speed. David didn’t tiptoe 

into battle. He sprinted into it. 

Why? Because he had already won the battle internally. Long before the stone struck Goliath’s 

head, David had defeated the real giants—fear, doubt, insecurity. They had no place in his soul. 
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And so he ran—not just at Goliath, but at every opposing thought that dared to contradict what 

he knew to be true: that the battle belonged to the Lord. 

His confidence wasn’t in the sling or the stone, but in his God. David understood that speed in 

battle often comes from clarity of conviction. When you know who stands with you, hesitation 

disappears. 

While others speculated, David acted. While others waited for the right moment, he made the 

moment right. And that’s what faith often looks like—it moves. It doesn’t sit and ponder 

endlessly. It takes God at His word and responds. 

David ran toward the giant with no sword, no armor, and no backup. Just a shepherd’s bag, five 

stones, and unwavering faith. And that was enough. 

The spiritual lesson is profound: whatever giant you’re facing—whether it’s fear, addiction, 

shame, rejection—don’t wait passively, hoping it disappears. Run toward it. Face it with truth. 

And know that when the battle belongs to the Lord, your victory isn’t only possible—it’s already 

secured. 

 

Part Thirteen: Cutting Off the Head 

David didn't stop once the giant fell. The stone had struck its mark, sinking into Goliath’s 

forehead and dropping him flat on his face. But David knew the battle wasn’t truly over until it 

was completely finished. 

So what did he do? He ran forward, stood over the fallen Philistine, drew the giant’s own sword 

from its sheath, and cut off his head (1 Samuel 17:51). No hesitation. No sentimentality. David 

did what had to be done—because partial victories often become future defeats. 

Had David left Goliath merely stunned, the giant could have risen again. The threat would’ve 

returned. But David understood a principle too many forget: some things in life don’t just need to 

be knocked down—they need to be removed completely. 
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Your personal Goliaths—those sins, struggles, patterns, and fears—must be dealt with 

decisively. Knockouts aren’t enough. You must cut off the head. Because if you leave the root 

alive, it will grow back. And the next time, it may be stronger. 

This is where many believers struggle. They start well. They gain ground. They even stun the 

enemy. But then they get soft. They let the enemy catch its breath, thinking the worst is over. 

And soon, the problem that once fell returns with more force. Why? Because its head was never 

cut off. 

David wasn’t interested in half-measures. His actions symbolized full deliverance, not just 

temporary relief. He was willing to get his hands dirty to secure the victory. 

And notice this: he used Goliath’s own sword to do it. The very weapon meant to destroy him 

became the instrument of triumph. That’s how God works. He takes what the enemy meant for 

harm and turns it into a tool for your breakthrough. The past you thought would bury you 

becomes the testimony that sets others free. 

And when the Philistines saw their champion lying headless, they fled. Fear changed sides. One 

man’s courage became a nation’s turning point. 

The spiritual truth is simple and sobering: don’t just face your giants—finish them. Don’t just 

pray for the battle—prepare for the follow-through. Because the real victory isn’t when your 

enemy falls; it’s when it can no longer rise again. 

 

Part Fourteen: The Awakening of the Cowards 

The moment Goliath's head was severed and his body lay lifeless, something shifted—not just on 

the battlefield, but in the hearts of Israel's soldiers. The same men who, moments before, had 

trembled at the sound of Goliath’s voice now found themselves roaring with courage. The same 

men who ran from the threat now ran toward the fight. 
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1 Samuel 17:52 says, "The men of Israel and Judah arose and shouted and pursued the 

Philistines..."—but what changed? The giant was dead. Their fear was gone. And David, the 

young shepherd boy, had accomplished what their strongest warriors wouldn’t even attempt. 

That’s the power of one spiritual champion. One person with faith and obedience can awaken a 

sleeping army. One believer with courage can stir up those around them who’ve been stuck in 

hesitation. David’s victory ignited something in them—not because he forced them to act, but 

because he showed them what was possible when someone believed God and acted accordingly. 

The cowards were still cowards the day before. Their armor was the same. Their strength hadn’t 

changed. But when they saw Goliath fall, their spirits were resurrected. What they lacked in 

faith, they borrowed in momentum. David’s boldness became their permission to act. 

Be mindful of this truth: people often won’t stand with you at the beginning, but they’ll want to 

run beside you once victory comes. That’s human nature. Many won’t fight with you, but they’ll 

gladly celebrate with you. Don’t be bitter about it—understand it. This is the ripple effect of 

influence. 

Sometimes you’re called to be the first one on the field. Sometimes your victory is what sparks 

life in others who’ve been sitting in fear or doubt. So don’t resent the ones who were late to 

believe. Let your example stir their courage. 

Just as David didn’t shame Israel’s army, we shouldn't shame the slow starters either. Instead, we 

recognize that God can use one act of faith to wake a nation. 

 

Here is the next section: 

 

Part Fifteen: The Trophy of Triumph 

David didn’t just stop at the slingshot strike. He didn’t walk away once the stone stunned 

Goliath. No—David advanced. He stood over the fallen giant, pulled out Goliath’s own massive 
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sword, and finished what he started. He severed the giant’s head and lifted it high, a living 

testimony to what God can do through faith. 

This wasn’t brutality. This was finality. David understood a truth many avoid: if you don’t cut 

off the head of your giants, they will rise again. A stunned enemy can recover. A defeated habit 

can return. A silenced voice of fear can grow loud again if it’s not completely removed. 

There’s no place for sentimentality when it comes to your spiritual battles. David didn’t get soft. 

He didn’t say, “Well, Goliath’s down. Maybe he’s learned his lesson.” No—he made sure the 

enemy was finished. He took the giant's weapon and used it as the very tool of judgment. That’s 

how God operates—turning the weapons of the enemy into the instruments of victory. 

And once the Philistines saw that their champion was dead, they fled. Isn’t that how fear works? 

When the thing it hides behind collapses, it has nowhere left to stand. The people who mocked, 

threatened, and intimidated were now running in terror because one man stood in God’s power. 

This is the reality of spiritual warfare: the visible enemy is just the front. Behind it lies an entire 

system of darkness. But once the giant falls, the whole system crumbles. And David made sure it 

crumbled. 

So ask yourself: What giants in your life have you only stunned? What enemies have you 

knocked down but not dealt with fully? It’s time to pick up the sword and finish the battle. Don’t 

just silence your past—cut off its voice. Don’t just tame your sin—eliminate it. Don’t just 

survive the storm—turn the aftermath into a testimony. 

David didn’t bring Goliath’s head back as a trophy of pride but as a symbol of God’s 

deliverance. It was proof that the battle really was the Lord’s. That this victory didn’t come from 

armor, strength, or weapons—but from trust. 

And when Israel saw the head of the Philistine, they knew what had happened. God had 

delivered them—not through a seasoned soldier, not through numbers, but through one humble, 

obedient man who believed that the name of the Lord was greater than the roar of the enemy. 
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Let me know when you’re ready for Part Sixteen: Speed Toward the Battle. 

Here is the next section: 

 

Part Sixteen: Speed Toward the Battle 

David didn’t inch toward Goliath. He didn’t hesitate, didn’t tremble, didn’t second-guess. The 

moment the giant made his move, Scripture says David ran quickly toward the battle line. He 

advanced with speed. 

The Hebrew word used here is "maher"—to move swiftly, to act with urgency. This wasn’t 

careless recklessness. It was bold, Spirit-filled confidence. David didn’t wait for the perfect 

conditions or crowd approval. He didn’t analyze the angle of attack or double-check his 

resources. He moved—because faith moves. 

This is where many believers stall. They prepare, they pray, they ponder—but they never run 

toward the giant. They never close the gap between them and the challenge. And as long as you 

stand still, your giant grows louder. 

But David? He ran. He ran toward the very thing that terrified an entire army. And when he did, 

he didn’t just move toward Goliath—he ran toward the entire Philistine army. That’s right. He 

didn’t just target the giant. He charged into the heart of the enemy camp. 

That's what a super grace believer does: faces the threat, confronts the fear, and runs into it with 

the full backing of divine confidence. That’s what happens when someone’s been in the pasture 

with God, soaking in doctrine, understanding His character. When you know your God, you 

don’t tiptoe toward battle—you run. 

David’s speed wasn’t just physical. It reflected a spiritual momentum. He didn’t delay 

obedience. He didn’t weigh the cost of trust. He had decided already—the battle is the Lord’s. 

And when you know who owns the fight, fear no longer has a grip on your feet. 
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There’s something contagious about courage. As David charged, the cowards of Israel—men 

who had been frozen in fear for forty days—suddenly rose up and shouted. They ran after the 

Philistines, emboldened by the sight of one man’s courage. Because that’s how spiritual 

momentum works—it breaks the paralysis of fear, not just for you, but for everyone watching. 

So ask yourself: What are you standing still in front of that God’s been calling you to run 

toward? What fear have you given space to that’s only grown stronger because you won’t charge 

at it? 

David’s legacy wasn’t just in his courage—it was in his movement. A generation shook off its 

shame and rose up because one man ran toward the roar. And so can you. 

 

Here is the next section: 

 

Part Seventeen: The Anatomy of a Giant Killer 

The stone flew—not with hesitation, but with precision. It struck Goliath in the one vulnerable 

place his armor didn’t cover: his forehead. The impact stunned the giant and sent him crashing 

forward, face-first to the ground. One smooth stone. One clear shot. And the invincible fell. 

But David wasn’t done. 

There was no sword in his hand. He hadn’t brought one. He hadn’t needed one. Yet now, 

standing over Goliath’s fallen body, David did something only a man without sentimentality 

could do: he took the giant’s own sword and cut off his head. 

This wasn’t about violence. It was about finality. David understood something we often forget—

victory isn’t complete until the enemy can’t rise again. You don’t just stun your giants. You 

finish them. Too many believers strike the enemy, then get sentimental and let it live. They 

forgive too quickly what God told them to put to death. But not David. He knew that unfinished 

battles breed future wars. 
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The sight of their fallen champion sent shockwaves through the Philistine army. They had 

laughed, mocked, and threatened Israel—but now, they were running. The tide had turned. The 

battle was won. And all because one man refused to let fear speak louder than faith. 

Now the men of Israel, who had once cowered in the hills, shouted and surged forward. These 

same men, too afraid to fight moments before, now pursued the enemy with boldness. What had 

changed? Only one thing—David’s example. One man’s faith gave a nation its spine back. 

And this is what it means to be a spiritual leader. You don’t just win for yourself. You win for 

everyone watching. You don’t just fight for your victory. You fight so that others can remember 

what God can do through a willing vessel. 

David didn’t use the sword of Saul. He didn’t borrow another man’s armor. He used what he 

had. He trusted who he knew. And that was enough. 

So now the question comes back to us: What giants have you only stunned when God is calling 

you to strike? What battles are waiting for you to finish what He already began? Because faith 

doesn’t flinch. It finishes. 

 

Part Eighteen: A Head in His Hand 

David stood over the lifeless form of the Philistine. The crowd behind him, once silent, now 

roared. But David didn’t turn to acknowledge them. He had one more act of closure to complete. 

He reached down and gripped Goliath’s massive sword—so large it required both hands—and 

drew it from its sheath. The blade was heavier than anything David had ever held, yet in that 

moment, it felt light. With one swift motion, he severed the head of the giant. 

He raised it—not in pride, but in proclamation. The Lord has delivered again. This was not the 

glory of a man; it was the triumph of God. David held high the evidence that faith, when rooted 

in truth and unshaken by fear, can overcome any opposition, no matter how large or loud. 
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The moment the Philistines saw their fallen champion decapitated and lifted like a banner, panic 

seized them. They fled—back through the Valley of Elah, past the ridges of Socoh and Azekah, 

all the way to the gates of Ekron. The Israelite soldiers, emboldened by David’s courage, surged 

forward in pursuit, overtaking their once-dominant enemies. 

This was no longer about one man. This was revival. The victory David had won on behalf of his 

God became the catalyst for a greater movement—an entire nation regaining its confidence and 

returning to its fight. But this is what real leadership does. It awakens the sleeping. It rallies the 

fearful. It causes those paralyzed by shame or hesitation to stand again, shout again, and charge 

again. 

Still, don’t miss this: only one man picked up the stone. Only one man walked into the valley. 

Only one man dared to run toward the problem while others ran away. And that one man, though 

young and underestimated, knew where his strength came from. The same God who had 

delivered him from the paw of the lion and the bear had delivered him again. 

And David knew to give the credit where it was due. Not to his skill, not to his bravery, not to 

the accuracy of his sling—but to the sovereignty of God. “The battle is the Lord’s,” he had said, 

and now the evidence was dripping from his hand. 

David didn't parade his victory through the camp. He didn’t demand applause. He didn’t rebuke 

the cowards or lecture them for their doubt. He let the victory speak. And that is the humility of a 

true warrior—not seeking recognition, but only revelation. Letting the people see what happens 

when someone truly trusts God. 

The valley that morning was a place of fear. But by the evening, it was a monument of faith. And 

in the center of it stood one man—still holding the head of a giant. 

Here is Chapter 9: The Battle Is the Lord’s — Part Nineteen: 
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Part Nineteen: When the Battle Is Yours to Take 

David didn’t flinch when the giant fell. He didn’t hesitate. He didn’t pause to savor the moment 

or soak in the gasps from the Israelite ranks behind him. He ran—again with speed—straight to 

the fallen Philistine, because faith doesn’t wait to celebrate. Faith moves forward to finish what it 

started. 

He had no sword in his hand. No steel, no traditional weapon of war—just his trust in God and 

the tools he’d been trained with in the hills. But the giant’s sword was there. And David, with 

clarity and courage, pulled it from its sheath. It was almost as if Goliath himself had unwittingly 

supplied the very tool of his destruction. 

David stood over the body, raised the sword, and brought it down. He severed the head of the 

Philistine in one bold act of finality. This wasn’t cruelty—it was completion. It wasn’t 

bloodlust—it was obedience. The enemy wasn’t just down; he was destroyed. 

And when the Philistines saw their champion’s head lifted high by the very shepherd boy they 

mocked, they didn’t stay to negotiate. They fled. Panic spread like wildfire through their ranks. 

What one young man had done in faith triggered the collapse of an entire enemy’s confidence. 

But what’s just as revealing is what followed: Israel—the once paralyzed, fear-shackled army—

now found its voice. They rose up. They shouted. They gave chase. All the bravado Goliath had 

hurled at them for forty days was now repaid, not because they had changed, but because one 

among them had believed. 

This is the ripple effect of courage. It ignites something in others. Your faith might be the very 

thing that causes someone else to get back in the fight. Your stand may give strength to someone 

else's shaky legs. 

David’s victory wasn't just a personal breakthrough—it became a national turning point. 

He didn’t fight for applause. He didn’t slay for attention. He moved in the authority of the God 

he knew, the God he loved, and the God he trusted with his very breath. 
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But there’s something else we must not miss: David didn’t allow the giant to get back up. 

He didn’t leave Goliath stunned on the field to maybe recover, to maybe rise again. No. He 

followed through. Because unfinished obedience leads to resurrected problems. 

 

Part Twenty: Cutting Off the Head of the Problem 

David climbed onto the fallen giant. The same one who had mocked God, terrified Israel, and 

boasted without restraint. He stood on the chest of a defeated enemy with the giant’s own sword 

in hand, and he finished the fight. There was no room for sentiment. He didn’t stop to consider 

public opinion or hesitate out of pity. He did what had to be done. 

He cut off the head. 

This wasn’t brutality—it was spiritual resolve. He knew that if the enemy wasn’t completely 

dealt with, it would rise again. Goliath had to be utterly silenced, not just knocked down. That is 

the call of every believer facing their giants—don’t just aim to manage the problem, destroy it at 

the root. 

Many today are like Israel’s army: loud when safe, silent when challenged. But David wasn’t 

like that. He was quiet in the field with God, and loud when the moment required courage. He 

was not showy or self-promoting. He didn’t cry out, “Look what I did.” No—he said, “The battle 

is the Lord’s.” 

And when the Philistines ran, and when Israel surged forward in pursuit, David didn’t seek 

credit. He simply led. And the battlefield was littered with the consequences of faith. 

Let this chapter end with a warning and a charge. 

The warning is this: if you only stun your giant, it will get up again. The enemy never stays 

stunned forever. If you don’t follow through—if you don’t go all the way with God—you will 

find yourself fighting the same battles over and over. Kill the habit. Cut off the compromise. 

Burn the bridge. 
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The charge is this: don’t wait for the crowd to believe before you move. Believe first. Move first. 

Run toward the battle line while others flee. Pick up your stone. Load your sling. And declare 

with confidence: “The Lord does not save with sword or spear. The battle is the Lord’s.” 

And watch as giants fall, fear flees, and others follow. 

Because one person—one David, one believer—can change the course of a nation when they 

truly understand who fights for them. 

 

Here is Chapter 9: The Battle Is the Lord’s — Part Twenty (Final Part): 

 

Part Twenty: Cutting Off the Head of the Problem 

David climbed onto the fallen giant. The same one who had mocked God, terrified Israel, and 

boasted without restraint. He stood on the chest of a defeated enemy with the giant’s own sword 

in hand, and he finished the fight. There was no room for sentiment. He didn’t stop to consider 

public opinion or hesitate out of pity. He did what had to be done. 

He cut off the head. 

This wasn’t brutality—it was spiritual resolve. He knew that if the enemy wasn’t completely 

dealt with, it would rise again. Goliath had to be utterly silenced, not just knocked down. That is 

the call of every believer facing their giants—don’t just aim to manage the problem, destroy it at 

the root. 

Many today are like Israel’s army: loud when safe, silent when challenged. But David wasn’t 

like that. He was quiet in the field with God, and loud when the moment required courage. He 

was not showy or self-promoting. He didn’t cry out, “Look what I did.” No—he said, “The battle 

is the Lord’s.” 
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And when the Philistines ran, and when Israel surged forward in pursuit, David didn’t seek 

credit. He simply led. And the battlefield was littered with the consequences of faith. 

Let this chapter end with a warning and a charge. 

The warning is this: if you only stun your giant, it will get up again. The enemy never stays 

stunned forever. If you don’t follow through—if you don’t go all the way with God—you will 

find yourself fighting the same battles over and over. Kill the habit. Cut off the compromise. 

Burn the bridge. 

The charge is this: don’t wait for the crowd to believe before you move. Believe first. Move first. 

Run toward the battle line while others flee. Pick up your stone. Load your sling. And declare 

with confidence: “The Lord does not save with sword or spear. The battle is the Lord’s.” 

And watch as giants fall, fear flees, and others follow. 

Because one person—one David, one believer—can change the course of a nation when they 

truly understand who fights for them. 

 
End of Chapter 9 

 

CHAPTER 10 

THE ARMOR OF GOD 

 

   In this chapter, we journey through David’s climactic confrontation with Goliath—not just as a 

physical battle, but as a spiritual lesson on standing firm in the face of fear, deception, and 

spiritual warfare. Through rich biblical parallels, this chapter explores the deeper meaning 

behind David’s victory, emphasizing the armor of God, the role of doctrine, and the believer’s 

call to resist the schemes of the enemy. It challenges the reader to examine the battleground of 

the soul, to move beyond superficial faith, and to anchor themselves in the strength of God’s 

might. As David ran toward his giant, so too must we advance—fully clothed in truth, 
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undistracted by the world’s noise, and unwavering in our calling. This is not just David’s story; 

it’s a call to every believer to take their place, stand firm, and influence the world around them 

for the glory of God. 

 

Part One: Giants Fall and Soldiers Rise 

The clash was never truly between a boy and a giant—it was between fear and faith, between 

human strength and divine power. Goliath didn’t just fall by the force of a stone; he fell by the 

fire of a soul clothed in God’s armor. 

David had no sword in hand. Just a sling and a stone—and something the rest of Israel had lost: 

trust in the living God. The giant collapsed with a thunderous crash, his face buried in dust, and 

the ground trembled under the weight of divine victory. But David wasn’t finished. He ran 

toward the fallen warrior, stood over him, drew the giant’s own sword from its sheath, and cut 

off his head. It was a symbol, not just of conquest, but of what happens when God fights through 

someone willing to stand alone. 

The moment Goliath fell, the battle lines shifted. The Philistines, who had boomed with pride 

and intimidation, turned and ran. And Israel—those same men who had cowered in fear—rose up 

with sudden courage and roared into pursuit. That’s the power of one faithful soul. David’s 

boldness reignited a nation. 

He had said it plainly before the fight, and it echoed afterward: “The battle is the Lord’s.” It was 

not a display of David’s greatness, but of God’s. Israel hadn’t lacked weapons—they lacked 

faith. For forty days they had paraded on the battlefield, armored and armed, but hollow inside. 

Their strength was surface-deep, their fear rooted in the soul. It took one young man whose soul 

was dressed for war, not with steel, but with scripture. 

Ephesians 6:10 echoes David’s heart: “Be strong in the Lord and in the strength of His might.” 

Not our might. His. That means even the weakest among us, the most insecure, the most 

overlooked, can become strong—not by what we carry on the outside, but by who reigns within. 
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Paul’s call is clear: “Put on the full armor of God.” The word “put on” means to clothe oneself 

completely. Not with fabric or metal—but with truth. With doctrine. With the living Word of 

God. David walked onto the battlefield already armored in that way. Israel’s army, though shiny 

in gear, was naked in the soul. 

The modern church is no different. Too many are Sunday soldiers—dressed in religion one day a 

week, then stripped bare by life the rest of the time. They show up for the sermon but desert their 

faith Monday through Saturday. They gossip, judge, slack off spiritually. They take up their 

spiritual sword for a couple of hours, then cast it aside. 

God didn’t ask us to be religious. He commanded us to be armored. To be rooted. To clothe our 

souls daily. This isn’t about convenience. This is about preparation. The trials of life don’t wait 

for Sunday. Marriages fall apart on a Tuesday. Diagnosis hits on a Friday. Financial collapse 

doesn’t pause for your schedule. 

And when crisis strikes, the question isn’t how loud you sing at church—it’s whether your soul 

is fortified with truth. 

How do we get dressed in that kind of strength? We sit under the teaching of the Word. We 

submit to sound doctrine. We let God clothe us, not with what we want to hear, but with what He 

knows we need to hear. 

And yes, sometimes that Word offends. Sometimes it cuts. Sometimes it reveals what we’ve 

been hiding. But that’s the tailor at work—fitting our soul for battle. 

David was clothed in armor that no man could see, but every demon recognized. That’s why 

Goliath fell. That’s why fear fled. David didn’t need to rally Israel by guilt-tripping them. He 

didn’t need to shame or manipulate. He stood—strong, unmoved, armed in truth—and his very 

presence lit a fire under the faithless. 

And God calls us to the same. 
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Part Two: The Battle Before the Battle 

Long before a stone ever flew, the real battle had already begun—not on the battlefield, but in 

the soul. Not against Goliath, but against fear. The greatest warfare in a believer’s life happens in 

the unseen places—where anxiety creeps in, where doubt makes a bed, where pressure whispers 

louder than truth. And if the soul isn’t armored, the body will follow fear wherever it runs. 

That’s why Ephesians 6:11 commands, “Put on the full armor of God, so that you may be able to 

stand against the schemes of the devil.” The Greek word for “put on” is enduo—to clothe, to 

dress up the inner person. David was dressed like that. Israel’s army wasn’t. And the difference 

showed. 

The average Christian knows how to talk about spiritual warfare but collapses the moment a real 

storm hits. Why? Because we don't live in the command. We visit it. We’ve heard sermons, but 

we haven’t clothed our souls. And when life hits—and it will—those without armor fall apart at 

the seams. 

Paul doesn’t suggest the armor. He commands it. 

Why? 

Because there’s an enemy—crafty, deceitful, invisible. And he’s not after your money or your 

comfort. He’s after your soul’s strength. He’s after your grip on truth. And he uses method—

methodeia, in the Greek. It’s where we get the word “method.” His strategies are calculated: 

trickery, deception, psychological warfare. Satan doesn’t charge the front gate with fire and 

horns. He knocks softly, with ideas, with relationships, with distractions, with distorted truths 

dressed up as love. 

That’s why Paul tells us to have dynamite in our souls—dunamai, the Greek word for “able” in 

that verse. It’s the same root where we get “dynamite.” Not human energy. Not fake optimism. 

Real, explosive spiritual power that comes from God's Spirit and God's Word. 

We are not called to run from the devil. We’re called to resist him, to stand our ground. The 

Bible never says to rebuke Satan. Not once. That’s not our role. It says to stand. To resist. To be 
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firm in faith. Satan’s defeat was sealed at the cross. Our role is to enforce that victory through 

truth, not through empty declarations. 

David didn’t rebuke Goliath. He faced him. Not as a soldier—but as a son of God. That’s what 

standing means. Histemi—to hold your ground and push forward. You don’t just defend your 

corner; you invade enemy territory. That’s what David did. And that’s what we’re called to do. 

Not to avoid problems, but to walk right into the fire with the armor of God wrapped around our 

soul. 

When hardship comes, don’t blame the devil for every flat tire, every lost job, every bad day. 

The world is fallen. Life has trouble. Jesus Himself said, “In this world, you will have 

tribulation.” But He also said, “Take heart, for I have overcome the world.” 

So we don’t fall apart when the car breaks down. We don’t blame Satan when the bank account 

is low. We armor up. We press on. The fight is not always outside—it’s inside. 

And let’s be honest: many Christians don’t even know the command exists. “Put on the whole 

armor of God.” That’s a commandment—one of over 300 in the New Testament. And yet, how 

many treat it like a suggestion? 

David didn’t treat preparation like a side job. He took it seriously. That’s why when the day 

came, he didn’t collapse. He ran. Ran toward the battle line—not away from it. That’s the kind 

of dynamite God wants to build in every believer: the power to move forward when everyone 

else is retreating. 

David’s boldness wasn’t bravado. It was doctrine. He knew the Word. He knew the Lord. That’s 

why he could stand when others ran. That’s why his victory wasn’t just personal—it was 

contagious. 

 

Part Three: Fighting in the Armor 

David stood over Goliath with no sword in hand. And yet, the battle was already won. 
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Because when the soul is armored, victory doesn’t require what the world expects. David had no 

sword, but he had doctrine. And that was enough. He took Goliath’s own sword, cut off the 

giant’s head, and held it up high for all to see. Not as a trophy of his strength—but as evidence of 

God’s power. 

The cowards who had cowered behind the ridge for forty days suddenly found their voice. They 

stood. They ran. They pursued. Because one man believed. One man stood. And when one soul 

is armored, the fire spreads. 

This is what happens when a mature believer stands in the power of God. It influences others. It 

ignites them. David didn’t shout guilt. He didn’t shame the soldiers. He simply lived in the truth 

and let the truth do the work. 

We need believers like that today—men and women whose inner lives are clothed with God’s 

Word. Not just Sunday Christians. Not “drive-through believers” who check in for ninety 

minutes and disappear the rest of the week. We need believers who take their calling seriously. 

Who dress their souls every day in truth, faith, and righteousness. Because the giants of life don’t 

wait until Sunday. 

Ephesians 6 says, “Put on the full armor of God, so that you may be able to stand against the 

schemes of the devil.” The schemes—plural. Because Satan doesn’t have one method. He has 

many. He has traps in relationships. Traps in pride. Traps in fatigue and busyness. He doesn’t 

need to attack your theology if he can drain your time. If he can twist your focus. If he can sow 

discouragement. 

And he’s subtle. His most powerful tactic isn’t raw evil—it’s almost-truth. It's the kind of 

thinking that sounds holy but isn’t. “I don’t need the church, I have Jesus.” That sounds spiritual, 

but it’s false. That’s isolation dressed up as intimacy. Jesus created the church. Jesus 

commissioned the church. You cannot love Him and ignore His body. 

Satan will whisper every version of independence and individualism he can, just to disconnect 

you from the lifelines that keep you armored. He’ll distract you with work, romance, even good 
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intentions. But if those things take you away from doctrine, they are traps. He doesn’t need you 

to hate God—just forget Him. Forget His Word. Forget to dress your soul. 

Because once the armor is off, the war is lost before a single arrow flies. 

So Paul says to stand. Histemi—to hold your ground, but also to advance. That means you’re not 

waiting for problems to go away. You’re not asking for them to shrink. You’re moving forward. 

Toward the pain. Toward the challenge. Because your power isn’t in your will—it’s in your 

armor. 

God gives the armor. But you must put it on. 

Nobody can do it for you—not your pastor, your spouse, your friends. You can’t live off 

someone else’s relationship with God. You need your own. Your own strength. Your own 

devotion. Your own knowledge of truth. 

David didn’t say, “My father Jesse believes.” He said, “I come in the name of the Lord of hosts.” 

He wore that armor himself. 

And that’s what you must do. 

 

Part Four: The Advance Against Darkness 

David didn’t inch toward the giant. He ran. 

The Hebrew word maher—to advance with speed—describes how he charged the battlefield. 

While others fled, he sprinted forward. And that’s what mature believers do: they don’t retreat 

when trouble looms—they advance. Not in their own power, but in the power of God. That’s 

what spiritual dynamite looks like. 

The Christian life is not about waiting for your problems to disappear. It’s about facing them 

head-on with the strength that comes from doctrine resident in your soul. The longer you ignore 
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the giants, the closer they get. Goliath didn’t wait. He started climbing the hill. If David hadn’t 

met him in the valley, that giant would have walked into the camp. 

This is true in every believer’s life. The problems don’t vanish. They escalate—until they’re in 

your face. Until you can’t pretend anymore. That’s why passivity is so dangerous. That’s why 

Sunday-only Christians fall apart when trouble hits. Because they’ve never advanced. They’ve 

never fought. They’ve never trained. 

The Word of God says we are in a struggle. The Greek word is pale—hand-to-hand combat. We 

don’t wrestle from a distance. This is close. Personal. And it’s not with flesh and blood. Our 

struggle is not with people—not your boss, your spouse, your neighbor, or your pastor. It’s with 

unseen forces. Spiritual forces of wickedness. Powers that work behind the scenes. Behind 

personalities. Behind politics. 

That’s why Paul says our enemy isn’t flesh and blood but rulers and authorities in high places. 

Arche—principalities. The highest-ranking demons. Exousia—those in positions of delegated 

influence. Satan has a structure. He has ranks. And he targets the same structure in the church. 

He knows the power of authority. That’s why he attacks it. 

When a believer mocks leadership—whether it’s a pastor, a deacon, a teacher, or even law 

enforcement—they’re not speaking from truth. They’re echoing the kingdom of darkness. God 

established authority to bring structure, and Satan uses chaos to tear it down. 

That’s why we’re told to respect authority. Not blindly, but righteously. The authority of the 

Word. The authority of your pastor. The authority in your family. In your job. In your nation. 

Not because the people are always right—but because God is a God of order. 

Satan, on the other hand, traffics in confusion. That’s why so many Christians spend their lives 

off-balance. Tired. Angry. Suspicious. They’ve opened themselves up to false voices. They’ve 

let disorder into their soul. And now they can’t tell where the attack is coming from. Is it people? 

Is it circumstances? No—it’s the invisible kingdom. 
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The darkness we fight isn’t always obvious. In fact, it often looks like light. Paul says Satan 

disguises himself as an angel of light. That means religion. That means moralism. That means 

“good” things that distract us from God. Satan’s best trick isn’t to get you to sin—it’s to get you 

to be good without grace. To be religious without regeneration. 

That’s the darkness of this world. Not just the evil you see in crime and corruption—but the 

hidden evil in works-based righteousness. The proud morality that says “I’m fine” without 

Christ. That’s satanic. Because it replaces dependence with self-sufficiency. It tells you, “You 

don’t need doctrine. Just be nice. Just go to church. Just love Jesus in your heart.” 

But without the Word of God dwelling richly in you, you will fall. You’ll be sincere—but 

sincerely defeated. 

Paul says to take up the full armor of God. Not pieces. Not fragments. The full armor. And the 

word he uses—lambano—means to pick it up yourself. Nobody else can do it for you. You have 

to make the decision. You have to take responsibility. Because once the battle hits, you’ll only 

have what you’ve stored inside. 

David didn’t run to Saul for advice when Goliath appeared. He had already armed his soul. 

That’s why he could stand. 

The same goes for you. 

 

Part Five: The Stand That Speaks 

David stood. And in his stand, there was testimony. 

He didn’t have to scream or argue. His very presence on the battlefield declared truth. He was 

clothed in armor that no one else could see but everyone could feel. Not the armor Saul offered, 

but the invisible armor of God—the truth, righteousness, peace, faith, salvation, and the Word 

that had been shaped into his soul over years of intimacy with God in the fields. 
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That’s why Paul says, “Having done all, to stand.” After you’ve been seated with Christ in 

heavenly places—after you’ve walked by the Spirit—then comes the time to stand. And standing 

isn’t passive. It’s a position of resistance. A readiness to fight. A refusal to retreat. 

To stand is to declare that the world won’t move you. That your doctrine is stronger than the 

devil’s lies. That your faith is rooted deeper than the schemes of darkness. That your allegiance 

is to the King who cannot be dethroned. 

You’re not standing alone. You’re standing in armor. Armor God provided. Armor that was 

forged in the fires of Scripture, of testing, of grace. And that armor makes you immovable. 

But standing isn’t just defensive. It’s also offensive. 

The word histēmi—to stand—means not only to hold your ground, but to advance. You stand in 

place, but your soul moves forward. You take spiritual territory. You bring truth into spaces that 

were previously ruled by fear or deception. You walk into enemy ground and establish light. 

David didn’t just stand there and hope Goliath tripped. He charged him. Fast. Intentionally. With 

accuracy and confidence. His hand didn’t shake. His heart didn’t tremble. His soul was ready. He 

took the giant down with one stone—and then ran forward to finish the job. 

That’s what it means to be a spiritual warrior. You don’t just win halfway. You don’t knock 

down your giants and then walk away. You finish it. You cut off its head. You eliminate its 

influence. 

David used Goliath’s own sword to do it. That’s poetic justice—using the enemy’s own weapon 

to destroy him. And that’s what God allows His children to do. When you trust in Him, He’ll 

turn the weapons formed against you into tools for your testimony. 

And the effect? Everyone watching knows the victory wasn’t yours—it was God’s. That’s why 

David said, “That all the assembly may know that the Lord does not deliver by sword or by 

spear, for the battle is the Lord’s.” He didn’t want credit. He wanted the congregation to see that 

their strength wasn’t in numbers or armor or military strategy—but in the Lord. 



PASTOR ROBERT R MCLAUGHLIN                                       VOLUME I HOUSE OF DAVID 
 

 139 

And the cowards who once fled? They now found their courage. They saw one man stand, and 

they rose. They shouted. They pursued. That’s the power of spiritual leadership. One soul, fully 

surrendered, can turn an entire group of fearful people into warriors. 

Your stand matters. Not just for you—but for everyone watching. Your family. Your friends. 

Your church. They may not be ready to fight—but if they see you stand, it could awaken 

something in them. It could remind them of the God they forgot. It could revive courage that fear 

had buried. 

That’s why your stand speaks. It doesn’t require applause or attention. It just requires 

faithfulness. Quiet, consistent, invisible-to-the-world, soul-level faithfulness. That’s what God 

honors. That’s what Goliaths can’t stand against. 

 

Part Six: One Stands for All 

David stood, but he didn’t stand alone for long. His courage became contagious. What had once 

been a camp of silence and shame turned into a roar of awakened faith. The armies of Israel, who 

had cowered for weeks, suddenly found their legs again—not because their circumstances 

changed, but because they saw one man believe God. 

That’s what influence rooted in truth does. It awakens the dead places. It calls others higher. 

David didn’t berate them, didn’t guilt them, didn’t try to shame them into action. He simply 

acted—and his action stirred the hearts of others. 

The Philistines fled. Just like that. Their champion was gone, and with him went their arrogance. 

The loudest mouth had fallen, and when he did, the facade crumbled. Goliath wasn’t just a man; 

he was a spirit. A spirit of intimidation. A spirit of deception. And when truth struck him down, 

the enemy panicked. 

And then came the pursuit. The Israelites didn’t just rejoice—they advanced. They chased after 

their enemy. Because once you see that fear can fall, you no longer tolerate it. You drive it out. 

You remove its residue. You cleanse the land. 
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That’s how God’s people were always meant to operate—not just in defense, but in dominion. 

Not in hiding, but in authority. That’s the result of a people walking in truth. 

But it all started with one. 

One shepherd. One stone. One soul anchored in doctrine. That’s all it took to turn the tide of a 

nation. 

And what about the armor of Saul—the one David refused to wear? It was never meant for him. 

That armor represented man’s way of fighting. David’s armor came from God Himself—

internal, invisible, but indestructible. And that armor is still available to every believer today. 

God never told you to be like Saul. He never told you to put on someone else’s armor. He called 

you to wear His. And when you do, you don’t need to compare, or prove, or pretend. You just 

stand—and when the time comes, you advance. 

That’s the difference between human strength and divine power. Human strength trembles when 

giants rise. Divine power sees past the size and into the source. David never saw Goliath as a 

threat. He saw him as an uncircumcised Philistine—a man without covenant, standing in the way 

of the living God. 

David’s theology was his strength. His knowledge of who God is—and who the enemy wasn’t—

became the lens through which he faced life’s battles. And that’s what made him undefeatable. 

Not that he was flawless. Not that he never fell. But that he always knew where to turn when the 

battle came. 

Your strength isn’t in your performance. It’s in your position. And if you are clothed in Christ—

if you’re seated with Him, walking in Him, standing in Him—then no weapon formed against 

you can prosper. Not Goliath. Not deception. Not fear. Not failure. Nothing. 

That’s the legacy of one who wears the armor of God. 
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Part Seven: The Real Enemy 

The battlefield may have been physical, but the real war was never about swords or stones. It 

was spiritual from the beginning—and it still is. 

Paul’s words in Ephesians echo through the ages: “Our struggle is not against flesh and 

blood…” How many believers forget this in the heat of conflict? How many swing wildly at 

people, unaware that the enemy is not the man in front of them, but the invisible kingdom 

working behind the scenes? 

You see, Satan doesn’t need to make you sin to defeat you. He only needs to distract you. If he 

can shift your focus from doctrine to drama, from truth to feeling, from spiritual warfare to 

personality clashes, he wins. 

David understood this. That’s why he refused to see Goliath as a personal foe. This wasn’t about 

him. It was about the name and glory of God. Goliath wasn’t Israel’s enemy. He was God’s. And 

David made sure everyone knew it. 

That’s how spiritual warriors think. They don’t reduce eternal battles to petty flesh-level 

squabbles. They see clearly. They fight wisely. And they do not waste their weapons on 

shadows. 

The enemy wants you to think your battle is with people—your boss, your spouse, your 

neighbor, your pastor, your church. He wants you reactive. Emotional. Bitter. Distracted. 

Because if he can get you swinging at the wrong target, you’ll never hit the right one. 

And while you flail, he’ll plant seeds—of resentment, fear, self-righteousness, legalism, laziness. 

He’ll whisper lies that sound like logic. He’ll use even your morality against you, tricking you 

into thinking that being “good” is the same as being godly. 

But you weren’t called to moralism. You were called to warfare. You were called to truth. And 

truth requires doctrine—not just feeling. Not just experience. Doctrine. The Word of God rightly 

divided, deeply planted, and courageously lived out. 
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Because your enemy isn’t always what you think. Sometimes he comes dressed in robes. 

Sometimes he sings in choirs. Sometimes he quotes Scripture, just like he did in the wilderness 

with Jesus. That’s why discernment is everything. 

We’re not just fighting sin. We’re fighting deception. And deception doesn’t always look dark. 

Often, it comes cloaked in light. Satan masquerades as an angel of light—not to scare you, but to 

seduce you. 

That’s why Paul urged the Church: “Put on the whole armor of God, that you may be able to 

stand against the schemes of the devil.” Not just sin. Schemes. Tricks. Tactics. Carefully crafted 

deceptions. 

And the only way to stand? Power. Not your own—but God’s. Paul called it “the strength of His 

might.” That’s what gives the soul its dynamite. That’s what lets a believer stand, and not just 

stand—but advance. 

So yes, there is a real enemy. And yes, he is active. But he is not sovereign. He is not supreme. 

He is not even original. He is a defeated foe clinging to borrowed time. 

And the believer who knows that doesn’t live in fear. They live with fire. 

 

Part Eight: Power in the Soul 

David didn't face Goliath with trembling hands. He didn’t inch his way forward with doubt in his 

heart. Scripture says he ran—not away, but toward the giant. That kind of boldness didn’t come 

from ego. It came from power. Power that had been forged not in public battles, but in private 

training—with God, in solitude, among sheep and Psalms. 

The modern believer often forgets this: power doesn’t come from crowds, from church 

attendance, or from titles. It comes from the Word of God residing richly in the soul. That’s the 

secret. Not charisma, not emotion, but content. Not performance, but preparation. 
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The world is full of loud Christians—Sunday soldiers, they’re called. They suit up in spiritual 

talk once a week, but desert the battlefield the moment service ends. They know how to say 

“amen,” but not how to stand when darkness presses in. They carry Bibles, but not doctrine. 

They quote verses, but can’t live them. 

David was not such a man. David had doctrine dressed into his soul. That’s what Paul meant in 

Ephesians when he said, “Put on the full armor of God.” The Greek word used for “put on” 

(enduo) literally means to clothe or dress. Not the body—but the soul. 

And when the soul is clothed in doctrine, it can withstand storms. It can face trials. It can discern 

deception. It has dunamis—dynamite power. The kind of power that blows holes through the 

devil’s strategies. The kind of power that turns fear into faith, panic into praise, and weakness 

into weaponry. 

God doesn’t ask you to be strong in yourself. He commands you to be strong in Him. And that 

strength is not theoretical. It’s actual. It’s real power—the same power that raised Jesus from the 

dead, the same power that Paul said resides in the believer. 

But to access it, the soul must be dressed. Clothed. Armored. Not with human wisdom or 

emotional zeal, but with the full armor of God. 

That means truth, not trends. Righteousness, not reputation. Peace, not performance. Faith, not 

fear. Salvation, not self-help. And above all, the sword of the Spirit—the Word of God. 

Because in battle, what you believe is your weapon. And if all you believe is what’s popular, 

what’s emotional, what feels good—you’re unarmed. 

The devil is not intimidated by religious habits. He’s not afraid of church programs. He laughs at 

emotion and flees from truth. The only thing that causes the enemy to retreat is when a believer 

stands—not in their strength, but in the might of God. 

And standing doesn’t mean being passive. The Greek word for “stand” (histemi) implies holding 

your ground and pressing forward. It means not only resisting the enemy but advancing into his 

territory. 
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David didn’t wait for Goliath to come to him. He moved forward. Speed. Confidence. Strategy. 

His stone had the power of doctrine behind it. His feet were guided by divine truth. And his 

hands were steady with the strength of the Lord. 

You don’t need a sword in your hand if the Word is in your heart. 

And when the soul is armored, you don’t just survive the battle. You win it. 

 
 

Part Nine: Resist and Advance 

David ran. He did not retreat from the threat, nor did he hesitate beneath its weight. The army 

behind him had scattered in fear, but his stride only lengthened. This was no blind charge. This 

was the momentum of a soul fully dressed in the armor of God—a soul that understood that 

retreat feeds giants, but resistance, anchored in truth, causes them to stumble. 

It was in this very act of running toward the problem that David taught Israel what it meant to 

resist. Not with brute force or personal strength, but by advancing in the name and authority of 

the Lord of Hosts. And while Israel had flinched at the sight of Goliath’s shadow, David sprinted 

toward it, armed not with a sword, but with confidence in God’s deliverance. 

That’s the same posture believers are commanded to take in Ephesians 6:13—“Take up the full 

armor of God, that you may be able to resist in the evil day, and having done everything, to stand 

firm.” You resist by standing. You resist by advancing. You resist by not letting your soul be 

dressed in doubt when it was made to be clothed in doctrine. 

David’s soul had long been clothed before he stood on that battlefield. The power that animated 

him was not sudden; it had been cultivated on hillsides, through psalms, and long nights under 

stars where the shepherd-boy whispered truths to himself and to his God. Those hours of quiet 

discipline became the armor that now gleamed in unseen brilliance. 
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The word used in Ephesians—“stand”—is the Greek word histēmi, meaning more than just 

holding your ground. It means to plant yourself with unwavering resolve and then move forward 

on enemy territory. This isn’t defensive faith; it’s an offensive one. It’s not faith that merely 

survives the dark—it pushes through it with light. 

Many in the faith today misunderstand resistance. They think it means hiding from conflict, 

avoiding hard conversations, or praying away every discomfort. But David didn’t pray for the 

Goliath to vanish. He confronted him. And more than that—he confronted the forces behind him. 

The schemes of the enemy are layered and subtle. Satan doesn’t always roar; sometimes he 

whispers. Sometimes he sends flattery, not fear. Sometimes he distracts with good things—

relationships, routines, even morality wrapped in religious language. But David’s clarity came 

from doctrine. That’s what gave him spiritual discernment—to know that Goliath was not merely 

a man, but a challenge to the sovereignty of God. 

Paul’s charge in Ephesians wasn’t just to wear armor—it was to wear the whole armor. You 

don’t get to pick a piece. Truth must be paired with righteousness, faith with salvation, and 

readiness with peace. David’s armor was invisible, but complete. He may not have worn Saul’s 

bronze, but he bore the unseen steel of heaven. 

And just as important as armor is the weapon. Ephesians 6:17 reminds us that the sword of the 

Spirit is the Word of God. That was David’s true edge. Not a blade, but a belief. Not a spear, but 

Scripture. He remembered the promises and character of God. That memory was his weapon. 

And when you remember who God is, fear loses its edge. Giants shrink. 

In this moment, as David surged toward the battle line, he wasn’t fighting for the thrill of it. He 

wasn’t a glory-seeker. He was an example. A single man, fully armored, proving that God does 

not need an army to win—He just needs one who believes. 

In every generation, there must be one. One who refuses to bow to fear. One who does not 

negotiate with lies. One who won’t let the schemes of darkness intimidate their light. That one, 

when fully equipped by God, can turn a battlefield of cowards into a chorus of courage. David 

was that one. 
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The Lord doesn’t ask you to remove every Goliath. He asks that you resist. And resistance, in the 

Kingdom, is not passive. It is movement. Bold, righteous, and full of power—not your own, but 

His. 

 

Part Ten: The Final Stand 

David stood—still breathing, still steady. The stone had found its mark. The loudmouth giant had 

fallen, face down, defeated not by human strength, but by divine appointment. But David didn’t 

stop there. He ran to Goliath, drew the giant’s own sword, and with it, finished the battle. He 

severed the head of the threat—and with it, shattered the grip of fear that had held Israel hostage. 

When the Philistines saw their champion fall, they fled. But Israel—those who had just moments 

earlier cowered behind rocks—rose with a new fire. They shouted and surged forward. That’s 

what one believer’s victory can do. David’s boldness became their breakthrough. His obedience 

sparked their courage. His resistance became their rally. 

This is the legacy of a soul that truly stands in the power of God’s might. It doesn’t just win 

personal battles—it awakens the sleeping armies around it. 

But how did David get there? How did a shepherd boy become the warrior who changed the 

course of a nation? It wasn’t because he was stronger or smarter. It was because his soul was 

saturated with the truth. He had learned, long before the sling ever left his hand, that the battle 

was never his to win—it was the Lord’s. 

And in that truth, David found his stability. His composure. His might. 

The apostle Paul, writing in Ephesians, knew that the life of faith was not a playground—it was a 

battleground. And he instructed believers to stand, not just occasionally, not just when it felt 

urgent, but every time the evil day arrived. “And having done everything,” Paul wrote, “to stand 

firm.” 
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The Greek word for “stand firm” (histēmi) in this context carries with it an even deeper 

meaning—not only to remain upright, but to hold your position with authority. To refuse to be 

moved. To anchor yourself in the face of the storm and say, “I will not be shaken.” 

That’s what David did. That’s what you’re called to do. 

But before you can stand, you must sit. Sit in your identity. Sit in the finished work of Christ. Sit 

in the reality that you are already raised with Him, seated with Him in heavenly places 

(Ephesians 2:6). That is your position—secure, unshakable. 

From that position, you learn to walk—to live the Christian life daily, humbly, in love and faith. 

And once you have walked faithfully, you learn to stand. Not just for yourself, but for the truth, 

for others, and for the glory of God. 

David’s stand wasn’t dramatic because of its violence—it was powerful because of its spiritual 

clarity. He knew what was at stake: not just Israel’s freedom, but the name of the living God. 

That’s why he didn’t retreat. That’s why he ran toward the giant. That’s why he raised the sword. 

It wasn’t about ego. It was about representing the kingdom. 

The final call in Ephesians is not just to resist, but to stand firm after doing everything. That 

“everything” includes prayer, humility, doctrine, consistency, obedience. It includes clothing 

your soul daily, examining yourself honestly, walking in love and truth. 

And when you do all that—when your soul is dressed in the armor of God and your heart is 

locked on Him—you will not just stand. You will conquer. 

David’s victory wasn't isolated. It was generational. It’s still echoing. And the God who 

equipped David is the same God who arms you today. 

So let the giants fall. Let the doubters fade. Let the enemy flee. 

And let it be said of you, as it was of David: “They stood. And the Lord delivered.” 

End of Volume I 
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