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King David’s family was falling apart, all because of bullying, controlling behavior, sexual abuse and assault and attempts to ignore or cover up sins. Tamar was raped by her half-brother Amnon. And David did nothing. What happened to the courageous, decisive David who went up against Goliath or outsmarted King Saul or boldly defeated enemy nations to consolidate the nation Israel? Watching this inaction was Tamar’s brother Absalom. He spoke neither good or ill (v. 22), just bided his time, masking seething anger. And that anger festered for two long years (v. 23). Absalom arranged to have his half-brother Amnon murdered. Then Absalom fled, taking off for the region known to us as the Golan Heights. Truly, on that sad day, King David lost two sons, the murdered and the murderer. In v. 37, David mourned for his son. But really, for both sons. 

Tony Cartledge is very insightful in his commentary on 2 Samuel when he states, “The mourning in Jerusalem was not only for the death of Amnon but for a certain loss of trust and innocence” [Smyth & Helwys Bible Commentary 1 & 2 Samuel, p. 543]. Nothing is ever quite the same in Israel.
But we’re not done. Absalom was so enraged, was so full of that boiling pot of anger, that he orchestrated a rebellion against his own father’s kingdom. There was civil war, and many died, including Absalom, killed in battle. When David heard the tragic news, we hear some of the most poignant words in all of Holy Scripture: “O my son Absalom, my son, my son Absalom! Would I had died instead of you, O Absalom, my son, my son!” (2 Sam. 18:33). By the way, David’s agony, guilt, remorse and grief are beautifully captured in music (“When David Heard,” by Eric Whitacre) and in literature (Absalom, Absalom!, a novel by William Faulkner). Of all the nations of the world, the USA knows what happens to national moral fabric when we attempt to cover up sexual abuse and assault. 
Domestic abuse never just happens to an individual; it happens to a family and community. Rape, abuse, assault are never just someone’s private business. They are everyone’s business. David sinned with Bathsheba. Amnon raped Tamar. Absalom avenged that deed by killing Amnon. Then civil war broke out, Thousands died. Absalom was killed. Imagine bringing a new suit home from the clothing store. You see a tiny, single thread and pull on it. Soon the entire suit falls apart, crumpled on the floor. We exist in webs of relationships. When we don’t deal with sexual sin, bullying, abuse, when we don’t deal with the elephant in the room, personal, community and national tragedy comes. I once heard a pastor say that in the Bible, we see relationships confused, refused and abused. Yes, we’ve seen it all. 

Maybe you’re feeling hopeless at this point. Are we destined to repeat the sins of our fathers and mothers? Is it fate? No. There is God’s grace and the power of Jesus Christ—his Cross and resurrection. Life can be different. Perhaps a new way to think of new birth (John 3) is to think of repotting the plant in new soil. New roots can lead to new fruits. We can break destructive family cycles of violence and sexual sin. 

In Eph. 4:26, we read, “Be angry but do not sin; do not let the sun go down on your anger.” When anger festers, the heart produces violent attitudes, leading to violent words, leading to violent deeds. As followers of Christ, we are called to refuse violence—physical, verbal or attitudinal. Paul Knitter has said it so well. Violence cuts off our connections to the other. And it cuts off the flow of compassion [Without Buddha, I Could Not Be A Christian, p. 188]. The love supply flowing down from the Cross dries up when we give in to violence in any form. 
Last month, German police stated they would have to evacuate a large area of central Berlin to defuse an 1,100 lb. WWII bomb discovered during construction work [Jefferson City, MO News Tribune, April 19, 2018]. More than 70 years after the war, this unexploded bomb still posed a danger. Yes, bombs left untended can explode in dangerous ways!  In the name of Jesus, are you ready to dismantle some family and personal bombs? To be delivered from twisted love, family secrets, lies and heartaches? By the power of Jesus Christ, life can be new. Amen. 

