Why I Love the King

2 Sam 9:3-8, 13 And the king said, "Is there not still someone of the house of Saul, that I may show the kindness of God to him?" Ziba said to the king, "There is still a son of  Jonathan; he is crippled in his feet." 4 The king said to him, "Where is he?" And Ziba said to the king, "He is in the house of  Machir the son of Ammiel, at Lo-debar." 5 Then King David sent and brought him from the house of Machir the son of Ammiel, at Lo-debar. 6 And Mephibosheth the son of Jonathan, son of Saul, came to David and fell on his face and paid homage. And David said, "Mephibosheth!" And he answered, "Behold, I am your servant." 7 And David said to him, "Do not fear,  for I will show you kindness for the sake of your father Jonathan, and I will restore to you all the land of Saul your father, and  you shall eat at my table always." 8 And he paid homage and said, "What is your servant, that you should show regard for  a dead dog such as I?" . . . 13 So Mephibosheth lived in Jerusalem, for he ate always at the king's table. Now he was lame in both his feet. ESV

1 Tim 1:15-17 The saying is trustworthy and deserving of full acceptance, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners, of whom I am the foremost. 16 But I received mercy for this reason, that in me, as the foremost, Jesus Christ might display his perfect patience as an example to those who were to believe in him for eternal life. 17 To the King of ages, immortal, invisible, the only God, be honor and glory forever and ever. Amen. ESV

______________________________________________________________________

There is a great parallel between our two texts – one that becomes striking when they are plucked out from their surroundings and placed side by side as we have done today.  The first is an Old Testament passage, the great story of David the great King of all of Israel whom, after his ascendance to the throne, sought out descendants of the former king Saul because he wanted to show kindness to them.  That is startling enough, for if you know the story, then you know that the late King Saul hated David and flung javelins at him and spent many wasted tax dollar trying to hunt him down as a common fugitive.  And yet here is some of David's first acts as king, and that is to seek Saul's surviving relatives and go to great lengths to show mercy and kindness to them.  

Our Old Testament text is the story of how David found one surviving relative, the lame – both in feet and in name – Mephibosheth.  His nurse had been carrying him as a baby when the tragic news of Saul and his son's death had come and she had dropped him, making him a cripple for life.  Long forgotten, the crippled man now lived in Lo-debar with a man named Machir.  Lo-debar means, “no pasture” and it was not a pleasant place to live, even if your feet were not lame.  It was, however, a great place to hide, and being the only surviving relative of the former king who had had it out for the new king, it was a smart thing to be hiding.  Mephibosheth may have been poor, forgotten, and crippled, but he was no fool.  

In the text, David sends for Mephibosheth and has the young man brought before him.  Mephibosheth was astonished, no doubt, because he probably feared the worst.  He had been found out; the king was seeking him and now he had been located and summoned.  The sorry hand dealt to the crippled man would now fold full-force in the new king's fury.  Only, to Mephibosheth's shock, David was seeking him out to show him mercy.  The king had called him out to show him kindness – such kindness that went far beyond his ability to even imagine in the wildest moment of prophecy.  Far from wanting to kill Mephibosheth, David would treat Mephibosheth as dearly as one of his own sons.  

What a change it was – from Lo-debar to Jerusalem; from Machir's humble table to sitting in the royal dining room; from being an humble beggar to now being a friend and confidant of the king!  The modern term, “from the poor house to the penthouse” doesn't even measure up to what happened in those few moments of standing before David for Mephibosheth.  His world was transformed.  And if you were to ask – as later we find in scripture, some did – Mephibosheth would have told you that he loved his king!  No tyranny nor resentfulness of the fact that another had supreme power over him in this young man.  Mephibosheth loved his king more than anything else and even when later traitors would try to turn tail and go against David, Mephibosheth refused.  The King had done so much for him, how could he not love the king?  What a crazy thought it would be for him to turn against the very one who had given the most and the best!  They didn't print T-shirts back then, but had they done so, Mephibosheth would have had one that said in big letters, “I Love the King!”  If it were modern times, he'd of had a bumper sticker on the back of his motorized scooter zipping through the palace that would have said, “I [heart] the king!”  And it would not be just mere lip service or formal homage from monarchical traditions, but rather true thanksgiving and adoration welling up from a heart that lived for the king.  It was the least that he could do, for the king was so kind to him – so unexpectedly good to him!

Our New Testament text is a New Testament version of this story.  It is the Apostle Paul writing to his son in the gospel, Timothy.  The great Apostle's words, I think, are telling as to his personal feelings:

1 Tim 1:15-17 The saying is trustworthy and deserving of full acceptance, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners, of whom I am the foremost. 16 But I received mercy for this reason, that in me, as the foremost, Jesus Christ might display his perfect patience as an example to those who were to believe in him for eternal life. 17 To the King of ages, immortal, invisible, the only God, be honor and glory forever and ever. Amen. ESV       

Notice first the personal reference that the Apostle makes to himself.  “It's definitely true,” he says, “Jesus came into this world to save sinners, and I know this because I am the foremost sinner of all.”  “Yet I received mercy.”  And then if you skip down to verse 17, it's like the apostle interrupts his own writing and monologue with a praise session:  “To the King of ages, immortal, invisible, the only God, be honor and glory forever and ever. Amen!”  The subject of this verse of praise is found in the previous verse, “Jesus Christ.”  It is Jesus Christ who is “the only God” and it is Jesus Christ who yet invisible in this world, yet is immortal and is still “the King of Ages.”  Verse 17 is a song of the early church that is interjected by the Apostle as he thinks of how Jesus saved him.  When he thinks how that he, the chief of sinners, was granted eternal life and forgiveness, he breaks out in a song of praise over the thought and he expresses “honor and glory” forevermore to the King of Ages, Jesus Christ.  Better than wearing a T-shirt, the Apostle Paul is writing down his feelings and preserving them for all to see for the eons to come.  He is saying, “Oh, how I love King Jesus!  He has done such great things for me!”  Even though he was older – remember that these “pastoral epistles” are some of the last ones that Paul wrote – yet he has not gotten over being saved!  He is not disillusioned at all with Jesus Christ and even in speaking of the day that Jesus Christ found him, decades after the fact, Paul has to interrupt himself and bust out with a song about the great King of the ages!  This was Paul saying, “Oh, how I love the King!”  What a great King He is!  

I will not bore you with a long, drawn out narration of how Paul's conversion and case is just like Mephibosheth's story, but will let you fill in the blanks from the highlights.  Like Mephibosheth, Paul was an enemy and the product of an enemy of the King – they both came from those who had endeavored to kill the king!  Like Mephibosheth, Paul had been unnerved to have the King seek him out and had been handicapped with blindness only to find out that the King had sought him out not for judgment but for mercy!  Not for venom and retribution but for forgiveness and like Mephibosheth, Saul/Paul suddenly found himself out of the wilderness and called to the greatness of living in close fellowship with the King!  Only this was not the great King David, but rather the Son of David who was also David's Lord!  This was the Son of David who will rule Israel and even this Gentile world for forever and ever!  This was not a King who would just reign from Jerusalem for forty years, but rather the King born in Bethlehem whose goings forth have been from everlasting to everlasting and who will rule and reign on this earth for one thousand years and then behold, a new heaven and a new earth and new Jerusalem from which this great King will rule and reign for forever!  That is the King whom Saul/Paul encountered on the road to Damascus.  And though born in the house of David, the city of Bethlehem, yet this One's fame would far outshine David's star.  And just the thought of it caused Paul, decades later to break out in song:  what a great God He is!  What an awesome God He is!  Oh, how I love this King!  He is my King!  He is my Lord!  How I love the King!  Such was the Apostle's attitude!  So he laid down his life and lived it for his beloved!  He lived his life for his King! 

_________________________________________________________________

Now catch the third scenario alluded to by Paul's words.  He told us:

1 Tim 1:15-17 The saying is trustworthy and deserving of full acceptance, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners, of whom I am the foremost. 16 But I received mercy for this reason, that in me, as the foremost, Jesus Christ might display his perfect patience as an example to those who were to believe in him for eternal life. 17 To the King of ages, immortal, invisible, the only God, be honor and glory forever and ever. Amen. ESV

Paul said, “I received mercy for this reason, that in me, as the foremost” – catch it now – “Jesus Christ might display his perfect patience as an example to those who were to believe in him for eternal life.”  In other words, what Mephibosheth received and what Paul's life mirrored were not just solitary incidents where great favor was shown to two very lucky people.  But rather, they are recorded as examples of how this same great King works in my life and in your life!  They are examples to those who would read these words years and decades and centuries and millennium later!  Jesus Christ is the same yesterday, today, and forever.  Truly, He is no respecter of persons!  Truly the One born in Bethlehem is still King of the Universe, or Paul's description would be errant in stating that He is the “King of Ages.”  He does not fade away nor does He change.  He still rules and reigns.  He is still coming back to rule and reign from this literal Jerusalem!  He is still to come.  His thousand-year reign is still in the future.  That means that He is still doing the same work today that He did in Paul's day and the Son of David still acts like David today for this is His type of reign!  David had his highs and lows but at his pinnacle, he represented Jesus Christ.  And this was all, Paul said, an example to use who would one day believe.  

So I bring to you a third parallel – these texts are not just about Mephibosheth and not just about Saul/Paul, but are about you and I.  Everyone can say this and be truthful:  “this is about me.”  Say it with me:  “this is about me!”  I have no T-shirts to hand out tonight, so I'd wish instead, you'd join with me in following the Apostle's example and give thanks and adoration and love and praise and worship to Jesus Christ, the only wise God!  For what a great King He is!  You and I have every reason to love the King for we too:

We were crippled and blind and life was hard on our own.

Mephibosheth in Lo-debar, dreaming of greener pastures; Saul blindly feeling his way along Damascus roads – some of us need to remember where we'd be had the Lord not got involved in our lives.  We were both crippled – unable to walk as we should – and blind – unable to see our true plight or our way!  There was a time when you cried out and you had only imperfect humans to share your plight with and upon which to pile your troubles.  There was a time where your life was missing a huge cog and you couldn't figure out why you were so empty.  There was a time when you felt unloved and unwanted and worthless.  Like the chemist who figured up the worth of all of the minerals in the body and who came up with the factoid that we are only worth $1.84, so did some of you view yourself because you only viewed yourself by the literal and carnal figuring of man.  Some of you need to remember how pointless life was without Jesus Christ.  Some of you need to remember how frustrating life was at times.  You were crippled spiritually and didn't even know it; blind and thought you could see.

Like Mephibosheth, your life once consisted of a lot of trying to hide, to cover up, and to not be caught up with, and of things that you were ashamed if they were to be brought out into the light.  Like Mephibosheth, your life consisted of a lot of dread and fear that things would catch up with you and that the fullness of what you were born into would catch up to you.  Like Mephibosheth, you lived life thinking very distinctly that life was very unfair and far from enjoyable all of the time.  You had other terms for it, but you did not really appreciate life then.  Perhaps there is someone here who still feels this way, then let me point you in the right direction, even while I remind those of us who need to hear it, of just how lost and desperate we were.  This is why we love the King – He didn't take our condition as a turnoff!  This is why we love our great King – for He save sinners!  This is why we love our King:

He sought us out and brought us to Him.

King David sent emissaries out to look for Mephibosheth.  They had to go quite a ways down from Jerusalem to get to Lo-Debar.  It wasn't even close to being in the same neighborhood.  And so it was with the Apostle Paul:  “for this is true saying, the Lord Jesus came into this world to save sinners.”  He came into this world; our world.  He came looking for us.  He came searching for us even as we hid in our wastelands and deplorable conditions.  Oh, I mean the Christmas story, for that was the story of His coming to look for us, but I mean even beyond the earthly life of Jesus Christ.  Take Saul/Paul – did not Jesus look for him?  Do you think it was an accident that Stephen preached his last sermon with the young Pharisee standing closely by?  Do you think it was only for Stephen's vindification that such an angelic glow came upon him as he uttered his last words?  Do you think it was just so that we could glorify Stephen's example that the Lord made sure that they could hear “father forgive them – lay not this sin to their charge” even as the rocks rained down?  

No, there was a young Pharisee whom Jesus was looking for.  He heard the words of Stephen – they often haunted him at night.  This young Saul/Paul would write later to Adronicus and Junia, “my fellow kinsmen... who were in Christ before me.”
  The great King went looking for the chief of sinners and when He found him, He called him by name:  “Saul, Saul, why do you persecute me?”  “Who are You, Lord?”  Before the great sinner knew the King's name, the King knew his!  “Saul, I am Jesus...”  

Oh, this is why I love this King!  He knew my condition and came to where I was!  He came looking for me!  And He knew my name before I ever knew His.  “Oh, preacher,” some might say, “but you were raised in truth” – yes, but it was also true, “Jeremiah, before I formed you in your mother's womb, I knew you and ordained you to be a prophet...”  Never mind, that my mother's womb was connected to a single teenager and that a whole lot of stuff had to be worked out before I could ever know and realize His greatness to me.  Never mind that it would be years before I would speak intelligible words and even be able to read His Word for myself.  Before I even thought of Him, He knew me and He had sought me out!  

So it is with you!  How you ought to love this King!  Oh, how much of your life has not been chance at all, but has been the providential hand of a great King who knew full well of your lowly condition and life's stake and yet He came looking for you!  He sent for you and you did not even know that He knew you existed!  He sent people to beckon for you to come when you did not even know that He knew where you were hiding!  But He came for you and looked for you and summoned you to Him!  And when you could not fully come before Him because of the spiritual handicaps of your life, He sent servants to help you come to Him and be able to come before Him!  Not only that, but never forget:

He showed you great mercy and kindness once you got to Him

Some of you need to remember your perception of God and church B.C..  You need to remember just how different He was from what you thought, once you actually got into His presence!  There was not judgment and retribution; there was not the exposing of secrets and the shame of open rebuke; there was not full recompense from the unfair hand that life had dealt you.  Instead there was great mercy and grace and oh, so much kindness!  Stunning kindness from the King!  Turned out that His scepter was that of love and not of harshness; that the One who has all power is strong enough to use such power for good things.  

Mephibosheth, you do not stand before the King to reap for your grandfather's horrible sins.  Saul, you have not been knocked down on the road to Damascus so that Jesus can give you a full dose of what you deserve for having treated the church so.  No, Jesus Christ – the King – has knocked you down to help you back up!  He has blinded you so that He could open up your eyes and really see!  He has interrupted your fool's errand, so that you might speak with wisdom!  He has knocked you down in the desert so that you might stand before kings and emperors and be His ambassador!  And so it was with you and I:  stunningly when we finally got into His presence we discovered a love deeper than anything we'd ever experienced on earth because it is a love that does not return tit for tat and that does not react in kind.  We found a King who is patient though we are not.  That is the term that Paul used in our text, that “Jesus Christ might display his perfect patience.”  Oh, how patient that He has been to us!  While we kicked against the goads and hurt those who were trying to help, yet He was patient!  While we went astray and foolishly let the blind lead us blindly, yet He was patient.  While we staggered along from ditch to ditch, yet He was positioning Himself to that moment of encounter.  And it was – shockingly – an encounter of mercy!  Oh, how I love the King for He is a King of Mercy!  

____________________________________________________

Is this not what Mephibosheth would have said if you had asked?  “Why do you love the King so much?”  “Because, he did not look down upon me for my crippled condition, He sought me out and sent help to me for me to get to Him, and once there, He showed me great kindness and mercy.”  “And what else?” you might ask – “Is there anything more why you love Him so?”  “Oh, yes,” He would reply, there is something that every day causes me to love Him more.”  “What is that?”  And here is the answer:  

He has invited me to sit at His table!

Oh, the King's Table!  There is nothing like it!  Every king has a table and what glory and what blessing it is to have access to it.  King David is no exception – our God is no exception – but perhaps because we cannot see it in the physical, we need to gaze upon the earthly example to realize the full import of what we have been given.  Gaze upon David's royal table with me in your mind's eye.  You see the king sitting there in all of his splendor and majesty.  Now take your eyes off of his royalty and off the splendor that sets on the table and look upon those who adorn the table by pulling up chairs to it.  There are the Chief-of-Staff and the most senior advisers who are the wisest people in the land.  There is the Commander of the Army, there is the king's sons and daughters.  There are rich and influential people there.  There are visiting emissaries and kings from other countries and realms.  And yet as you gaze around David's table, you come back to the head of the table and there at the seat of honor is Mephibosheth.  Splendidly dressed for the King has provided for all of his needs.  Not wan and limp for he is a regular at this table where the finest is fed.  He is at ease because this is not a first time visit, nor is it just an occasional trip – he eats every meal here.  

Pretend you are a visiting noble.  You recognize the chief of staff and you can easily identify the military figures.  And the nervousness of the visitors and new comers give themselves away.  And yet you are drawn to this young man who sits so close to the king and who shares a joke with the king and upon which the king's gaze lightens when it lights upon him.  And you wander the story of who he is.  “He must be,” you think, “a man of greatest and highest wisdom to sit ahead of so many great men and to have the king's ear.”  He was already at his seat with the king before you were ushered in and while you are escorted out after the meal, he still sits, speaking with the king.  You do not know that his legs underneath are crippled.  You will never know.  You will just leave counting yourself lucky to have been at the same table as someone as eminent as he who was closest to the king.

Now view it from the viewpoint of Mephibosheth for that is your viewpoint also.  This is why I love the King!  Jesus Christ, the Son of David, has done for each of us what David did for the crippled man of our text.  He has not only searched us out and showed us surprising kindness and magnificent mercy, but He has invited us to ever sit at His table.    Despite our past, despite our imperfectness, and despite our selves, yet we have been invited to the table of the King of Kings!  Think about it:

At the King's table we get to fellowship closely with the King.  I can speak to Him anytime I want and speak without reservation.  I can enjoy life with Him and speak to Him when I do not need something, but when I need something, I always have someone and somewhere to go for help.  I'm never going to be on my own again, without hope for I have the King's ear because I've been invited to perpetually sit at the King's Table!  Though the world go through extreme famine and though they waste away through lack, yet I will not lack nor will I go hungry because the Creator of the Universe sits next to me in life!  I will be well fed!  I will be taken care of!  He said that He knows that I have need of shelter and food and clothing and that I should not worry about such things.  After all, does he not take care of the sparrow and are we not worth so much more than sparrows?  

$1.83?  He looks beyond our faults and sees much more than that.  My king gives me self-worth because He came and gave His very life for me!  What King is it that will fight for the crippled and die for the guilty?  He told me, “what does it profit a man if he gain the whole world and yet lose his soul?”  He counted my soul important enough to come and die for!  I was important enough for Him to love and for Him to reach down and elevate!  It's hard to be depressed and self-defeating when you sit at the King's Table!  Methinks some of you need to look around and realize where you are at!  Like those guys in New Orleans that used to come up to unsuspecting tourists and say, “I betcha five bucks I can tell you where you got dem shoes.”  And when you fall for it, they say, “you got dem shoes on Jackson Square right here in N'Awlins, now give me my five bucks.”   You can keep the five bucks – or put it in the building fund – but I feel like reminding some of you where you got yo' shoes.  You got yo shoes in the house of God and you are pulled up to the King's Table and He invited you here!  You at the King's Table.  Get off da floor of self-pity and demoralizing insecurities.  You belong here!  It's time to smile and dance!         

Oh, somebody needs to realize what a great thing you have been given!  Prayer a drudgery?  Are you kidding?  Coming to His house a “have to?”  Are you kidding?  I don't miss a meal time – where the table is spread and the feast of the Lord is going forth!  He has gifts that are great and that are given with no strings attached!  He has treasures that no treasure on earth can compare!  He has wisdom to give that is always in every way, truly wise!  He has goodness that is sweeter than honey in the honeycomb!  He is able to do abundantly beyond anything that we at the table can ask or think!  You don't think that Solomon was the greatest of David's sons, do you?  Oh no, friend, that designation goes to Jesus Christ!  Solomon's riches couldn't heal a headache and yet my King can heal all manner of diseases!  Solomon's wisdom could produce a better life but not for eternity while my King's words are truth in the saving sense!  Ya got ya shoes at the King's Table and not just any king, but the King of Kings!  He is the King of Ages and He's wanting you to dine and recline and bend His ear a little!  He invited you here!        

So we get to fellowship with the King, we get to be well fed and have every need taken care of.  We always have somewhere to go when we need help and we get to find our self-worth in what He thinks of us rather than worrying about what others say.  Beyond that, being at the King's table is the chance to be a part of something much, much bigger than just our own lives.  There are important things that take place at the King's table.  There are people who are great, great men, that I get to meet simply because I'm there when they come to the King's table.  And our King's kingdom is not just a few miles of Lebanon or Judea, but spans the whole earth and spans all of eternity!  Listen carefully:  it's not a “have to do something for the church” it's a “I get to be involved in something in my shallow life that is really worth something!  It's not “I have to clean the church” or “I have to be a Sunday School teacher” or even “I have to teach a Bible Study or preach a sermon, or sacrifice for a new building.”  No, it's a “boy am I glad to just be a part of something that this great King is doing!  I'm glad that I was able to have a small part of what His kingdom is doing here.”  To some church work and visions are a drudgery because frankly, you've forgotten where you got ya shoes.  Your shoes are at the King's table!  You need to remember where you come from, you need to remember where you've been, and you need to remember what you deserve.  What a privilege to be at the King's table and to be a part of something that matters for eternity!  What a privilege to rub elbows with the Holy Ghost in moving about in this world!  What an opportunity to sit here and be commissioned here!  For He does not send us orders via an email or telegram, but rather meets us here, feeds us, hears and answers our needs, and then confirms His text in person!  

And notice this:

My handicaps are covered up by the King's Table

Oh, this is the best part!  Yes, I'm crippled; yes, I have scars.  Yes, I hobble along when I'm only under my own power.  But as long as I'm sitting at the King's Table, you'd never know it because His table and His presence masks and hides my every weakness.  What was liabilities by myself are not liabilities at all at the King's table!  What others viewed as faults and weaknesses and dents and dings are erased by being at the King's table.  Because I sit at the King's table, my life and legacy will not be defined by my shortcomings but my liason with the King.  Did you notice how that the writer of our text put that in at the last?  Did you notice that how the story of Mephibosheth ended at this point?

2 Sam 9:13 So Mephibosheth lived in Jerusalem, for  he ate always at the king's table. Now  he was lame in both his feet.  ESV            

People knew who Mephibosheth was, but they had to be reminded that he was lame in both his feet.  For when they saw him, he was in a place of prestige, or he was sitting at the king's table.  So it is with you and I – one day when my life and legacy is looked over and I have made it to sit down with the King at that ultimate supper, the marriage supper of the Lamb and then we have move on to help the King rule this world and then on to a new heaven, new earth, and the new Jerusalem, we'll have to remind people of what we overcame to get there.  For they will have forgotten in getting caught up with the thousand's year reign and then the eternity that follows what happened for eighty or less years on this earth at the beginning.  And I'll have to remind them of where He found me and what a great work that He did.  I'll have to remind myself because it will be so far removed from my handicaps that it would be easy to forget.  Because at the King's table all of that fades into insignificance!  And that's why I love the King!  

How Mephibosheth felt is how you and I should feel.  Perhaps you need to remind yourself of what your great King has done for you!  Perhaps you need to take some time this coming month to remind yourself of the Christmas story and how He came for you!  Perhaps you need to make a list this season of a different sort – of all of the things that He has already given you and that shocked you!  He has shown you kindness and invited you to sit as one of His sons and daughters at His table for forever!  How Mephibosheth felt ought to be our response every day.  

How Paul felt thinking about where He came from ought to be our response:

1 Tim 1:17 To  the King of ages,  immortal,  invisible,  the only God,  be honor and glory forever and ever. Amen. ESV      

Amen and amen!  What a great God He is!  He has done great things for us!  And that's why I love the King!
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