David’s Story

A Dramatic Monologue
By Bradley Troutman

| remember the day my sister came out to the field
and said the prophet was in town to make a sacrifice with
my dad or something, and they were asking for me. What
in the world would they want with a shepherd boy?

By the time | had arrived, some of my brothers had
already came before the prophet and left. They were
heading back to the battle against the Philistines. The ones
left behind seemed upset about something. | even heard
one of them say, “David, he is just a runt compared to
Eliab.”

When | was brought before the prophet Samuel, | was
a little intimidated. | was about to meet with the man on
earth that talked to the same God | talked to, but not with,
yet. There were many times in the field where | would look
at the morning sunshine and see the majesty of His great
works. How was | to know the things that were to come in
my future?

| went in to the entryway where Samuel and Dad were
waiting, and greeted them both. | was a little embarrassed



because | had not even had the time clean up when |
arrived back to town. | asked Dad what he wanted me to
do. He said, “Just do what the prophet tells you to do.” All
he did was walk over to me, and anoint me with oil. Best |
remember the oil was warm and soothing. Then he said
something to God that | didn’t understand. | felt like the
God | had talked to in the fields had filled me with
incredible abilities that | never knew | possessed.

Then the prophet left town with his entourage. The
spirit didn’t leave though. When | returned to the fields
the next day, | felt more secure than | had ever felt before.
The sheep even saw something different about me. | know
it sounds strange, but it felt like they were more co-
operative than before. When | led them down to the water
one evening, they started acting strange and retreating
slowly backward from the creek. | saw why pretty quick.
There was a bear in the watering hole catching fish. He
saw the sheep and decided he wanted mutton instead.

| met the bear as it approached the sheep, and then
the bear paused. It stood upon its back feet and as erect
as he could. He growled loud enough that the shepherds
three fields over jumped. For some reason | was just calm.
| had my sling and a few stones with me as well as my staff.
The bear dropped back down to all fours and began to



charge again. Then about fifty paces out he stopped to
stand, and he growled. | felt that Spirit come over me, and
| slung the rock at the bear. The rock sailed right into the
eye socket of the bear. | am not sure how it happened, but
the bear fell in its tracks. The other shepherds were
amazed when they saw the size of the bear. Some of them
took it off and skinned it, and stored the meat. They
wanted me to take the claw for a trophy but | told them it
was God who should get the credit. Most of them kind of
laughed as they returned to their fields.

| knew it was something real, whether they believed
or not. They all avoided me after that day for some reason.
It worked out really good for me, | had time to do some
writing and play my music. My musical ability had
increased with the Spirit living inside me. Sometimes |
would write some music and then the words would come
later. Other times the words came out and the music later.
Any time | wasn’t tied up with the sheep, | would sit down
and write. At first, | would write about God and His
Majesty. In one of my first ones, | wrote, “O Lord, our Lord
how majestic is your name in all the earth.” It was just a
little after the bear incident. | just couldn’t understand
why the others didn’t see what | did in God.



A psalm of David. #8

* Lorp, owr Lovd,

how mayestie v youwr name uww all
the earti)
Yow howve set yowr glory

w the heavens.
2 Thwough Hre prouse of chuildren and.
infonty

yow have estoblished o stronghold
agoinst yowr enemies,

to- silence the foe and the avenger.
3 When | consider yowr heoreny,

the work of yowr fungers,
the moon and the stars,

whuweh yow hoae set un place,
*+ what B mankund Hhot yow are
mundful of thewm,



human beings that yow care for
them?

s Yow honve made them a Utle lower
tHhon the angels

and crowned them witiv glory and
honor.
6 Yow made them rulers over Hie works
of yowr hands;

yow put exerythung under trewr feet:
7 all flocks and herds,

and the animaly of Hre wild,
8 Hre burds un the sky,

ol Hrot smrum Hre potivg of Hre seas.
7 LORD, owr Lovrd,

how majestic v yowr name un all
the eartih/



| learned early in life that the wicked in this world will
not survive in the long run. “How blessed is the man who
does not walk in the counsel of the wicked.” All
throughout my life | have found that to be true. | am sorry
to say that later in my life | gave in to the temptation of
the evil one and was separated from fellowship with my
Lord. Several of my writings came from the feelings of
grief | was suffering at the time. From the time Samuel
anointed me that day up to the very end, my heart would
still grieve the times | let my Lord down.

| wrote one of the most comforting of my writings to
remind me about that if | would just walk with my Lord my
life would be so much easier. When the Lord is my
Shepherd, | would have no want. When the Lord is my
Shepherd His rod and His staff protect me. Even when |
walked through a valley of darkness, | had no fear, when
He was my Shepherd.



A psalm of David. #23

*The LORD u my shepherd, | lack

notivng.

2 He makes me lie down un green

postures,

he leads me beside guiet waters,

> he refreshes my sounds

He guides me along Hre right potis
for his name’s sake.

4 Even though | walk
Hwrough Hhe darkest valley,

| will fear no- e,
for yow are withv me;

yowr rod and yowr stoff,

they comfort me:



SY(TM/MWOG/WMO‘N’/M
Yawwv@pvwofmg enemies

6 my cup overflows. )

Swrely Love will

yowr goooness and 1
follow me
Mfwdwyyofmy Ufe,

ond | wll dwell un e howse
LORD forever. e



Every day and night | would spend in the field | grew
closer to God. My musical skills were growing, | could play
the harp better than ever before. | noticed several other
skills developing, my strength was growing both physically
and spiritually. People would come out from the town and
ask me to play once in a while. | enjoyed the fanfare, and
that is where | probably started drifting. One day a group
of men from the town came to see me in the field. They
said the King had sent them to bring me back to him, so
he could be comforted by my music. When they arrived, |
felt that same powerful Spirit inside me directing me to go
with them. Dad had me take supplies to my brothers since
| was going toward where they were fighting the
Philistines. | think he was just worried about them.

When we arrived at Gibeah they took me straight to
the King. | protested a little when they confiscated the
supplies for my brothers, but they assured me that | would
be allowed to deliver them once the King was at peace.
Saul’s son Jonathon was really nice to me when | arrived.
We became close friends. | am sure he would have laid
down his life to save me too, if | had been King at that
time. They allowed me to keep my instruments and my
writings. They knew it was music | was going to play for
the King.



| think the first thing | played for the King was about
how God is our refuge and our strength. | was hoping the
words would help the King to remember how the Lord had
protected him, when he first became King. | don’t think he
even paid attention to the words, it was the music that
seemed to calm the King more than anything. | hope these
words might be a comfort to someone else someday. | put
the new song in the with the ones | had brought with me,
thinking maybe the words were just not right for this
occasion. | would later use them to comfort myself, when
| was on the run. The men that had come with me to give
me support would sometimes ask that | would quit playing
because of their fear of the enemy.

“Surely someone will hear your music, and they will
tell Saul, then your location will revealed”.

| told them that God was on our side and just enjoy
the music and relax, they never did. From the beginning of
time mankind has depended upon their own strengths to
provide for their needs. There were a few of the men with
me that had realized God was real, the rest never really
believed. | think the ones who did come to see who our
God is, will be a great asset to our nation in the future. The
rest of the men would follow because of their faith in me.
That would be a big mistake. Maybe at the time | was



feeling a little arrogant after winning some battles we had
won, or it was just head swollen pride, either way | had
begun to fall away. In fact, | was no longer needed at the
battlefield and would stay behind in my palace. | was
certainly different than | was when | was a ruddy little kid
that had played before the King. The men would see along
the way how great is our God. The day we went into battle
when we heard the trees shaking was an amazement even
to me. We routed the Philistines and forced them out of
their stronghold. Nobody saw anything in the trees, but
you could see the trees bending almost to the ground. By
the time we arrived to the battle the majority of the
philistine soldiers were frozen in fear of something we
could not see.



A psalm of David. #27

1 The LOrRD v my lght and my salyation
whow shall | fear?

The LOrRD s the stronghold of my Ufe
of whom shall | be afroid?

2 When the wicked advance agoinst me
to- devour me,
U B my enemies and my foes
wiro- wll stumble and fall.
3 Though an army besiege me,
my heart wll not fear;
thowghh war break owt agoinst me,
even then | wl be confldent:

4 One thung | ask from the LORD,
Hals only do- | seek:

that | may dwell un the house of tihve LORD
ol the days of my Uife,

to- gaze ow the beawty of the LORD



. .
F:r’e/wv{-lw/otwg of trouble
will keep safe dwelling
me v the ;
sacreo tent e
.
set me high wpon a rock.

6 Then my head will be exalted
aJaovV:y "
the L
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W' tent | wll sacrifice \mz{-lsz
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sing and make
musice to- the LORD

7 Hear voice when | call,
b@mgufwb | g
e wwwamobwwwp)
e me.
YWW yow, “Seek hiy face!
QD&WW, LORD,’WUJ«&%:W i
. yowr servant awny v
. yow hoae been my helper
o- not reject me or forsake .
me,



God vy Sanior.
10 Thowgh my fotirer and motirer forsake
me,
the LORD wll receinve me.
11 Teach me yowr woy, LORD;
lead me un a straigiht potin
becawse of my oppressors.
12 Do~ ot turn me over to- the desire of my
foes,
for false wiutnesses ruse up agoanst me,
g e s
13 | remadin confldent of His:
| wll see the goodness of tie LORD
14 Wadit for thhe LORD;
be strong and toke heart
ond woit for the LORD.



The first time | played music for the King he fell
asleep, then Jonathon came in and asked if | was hungry.
He had the servants bring us the best smoked meat | had
ever tasted. | asked Jonathon if | could go ahead and take
the supplies to my brothers at the war front, and he asked
me if | wanted him to go with me. | told him | should be
okay, he sent some soldiers with me to guard the supplies
for my brothers anyway. When we approached the battle
line there was some commotion going on, but no fighting.
| could hear this huge guy yelling and taunting our soldiers.
| told some of them they should go out there and kick his
tail. Our God would have no trouble defeating this man.
Then some of them told me that the King would give his
daughter and lots of riches to the one who could defeat
this guy. Well, | stood up right away and said I'll go. | think
one of the guys that came with us, went back to tell King
Saul that | was up there and challenging their giant.

My brother came out and chewed me out for not
being back with the sheep, and accused me of just being
there to see the battle. Then | told him about the bear that
tried to get the sheep. He still wasn’t happy about the
challenge. | am sure he was just worried about me. Once
the King agreed to allow me to fight the giant, my brother



had to back off and let me go. King Saul tried to get me to
wear his armor but it was twice my size.

| approached the enemy, and immediately he began
cursing me in his god’s name. He said | was just a
momma’s boy, or something, and | would get torn to
pieces by his bare hands. His shield bearer was laughing
uncontrollably when he first saw me there, with just my
sling and some stones. | gave the guy a chance to turn to
the one true God that | served, and his life might be
spared, but he refused. The giant depended on his own
weapons and strength to win the battle. He was like so
many people throughout time, God wanted to help them,
but their pride kept them from surrendering.

My life was a whirlwind from that day until the day
King Saul was killed in battle. My emotions were mixed at
the time. | was relieved that the King’s men would no
longer be pursuing with me such a vigilance. Yet my heart
was burdened over the loss of God’s anointed one, and my
friend Jonathon. | remember writing a song about how
God would be my protector against my enemies. | knew
that our God is a righteous God. When | wrote psalm 28, |
was still grieving my friend’s death. | was only beginning
to see how the Lord would work in my life.



Some in Israel were accepting me as King, while
others were trying to claim they were in charge. | paused
for a day or so to get my focus on what had happened
going all the way back to that day Samuel told me | was to
be King. | talked to my Lord that day just like He was sitting
beside me, and He talked to me. | asked Him to keep me
as the apple in His eye, and to shelter me beneath His
wings. | recalled all the times | was on the run from my
enemies and His Spirit comforted me.



A psalm of David. #9

1 wl gwe thanky to- yow, LORD, witiv
ol my heart;

| wll tell of all youwr wonderful
deeds,
2 | will be glad and rejoice in yow

| wll sung the pradises of youwr nome,
O Most Hygh

> My enemues turn bock;

they stumble and periusiv before yow
4 For yow hoae upheld my ryght and my
CoUnse,

suttung entvroned as the rghteous
Judge.
S Yow hawve rebuked the nationy and
destroyed Hhe wicked;

yow howne blotted owt their name for
ever and ever.



¢ Endless ruun hay overtoken my
enemies,
yow hawe uprooted their cities;
even the memory of them has
peruhed.
7 Tihhe LORD reigny forenver;
he has establisihed his Hwrone for
Judgment.
8 He rules Hhe world in righteowsness
and. judges tie peoples witiv equity
9 The LORD s o refuge for Hhe oppressed,
o stronghold un tumes of trouble.
10 Those wiho know youwr name trust un
yow,
for yow, LORD, hane never forsaken
those who- seek yow.

11 Sung tre praases of He LORD,
enthwroned i Ziow: procloaum among



the nationsy what he has doner? For he
wiho- anrenges blood remembers;

he does not (gnore Hre cries of the
afflicted.

13 LORD, see how my enemues persecute
me/

Hone mercy and Uft me up from tire
gotes of deotin,
14 Hot | may declore yowr praises

wv the gatesy of Daunghter Zion,

and there rejoice un your salvotfion
15 The nations howe follen uinto- the pit
they hare dug;

theiwr feet are conght i the net ey
hoae hidden.
16 The LORD v knoww by hisy acty of
Justiee;

the wicked are ensnared by the work



of their handy.
17 The wicked go- down to- the realm of
the dead,
ol the nationy that forget Godl.
18 But God will never forget thhe needy;
the hope of the afflicted wll never
perusi

19 Aruse, LORD, do not let mortals
triwmphy;

Let the nations be judged un your
presence.
20 Strike them witiv terrov, LORD;

Let Hhe nations know they are only
mortol.



| never struggled for words in my writings. The Spirit
would just tell me what to write down, and | wrote. | was
able to use those words to give me peace in troubled
times. My hope was for the writings to comfort my family
after | have passed. | wanted them to know my Lord. “He
heals the brokenhearted and binds up their wounds.” |
reminded them in Psalm 147. How faithful our Lord is to
us if we would just humble ourselves and accept His love.

Then | remembered the lowest point in my
relationship with my Lord. | allowed the lust for forbidden
love to separate me from God. One day Nathan the
prophet came to visit me. He baited me in with a story
about an evil rich man and a poor man with a lamb. |
remember my anger at that rich man until Nathan pierced
my heart.

“It was you,” he declared. “You are that evil man”.

| was torn apart when he pointed out how | had
conspired to have Uriah the Hittite murdered. That was a
harsh word, but the truth. | could never atone for the sins
| had committed. It was during this time of separation
from God the following words were given to me by the
Spirit.



A psalm of David. #51

1 Have mercy on me, O Godl,
accordung to- youwr unfaidling love;

according to- yowr great compassion
blot owt my travsgressionsy.

2 Wasi ooy all my unigquity
ond cleanse me from my sin

3 For | know wmy transgressions,
ond my s B alwoyys before me,
* Agoanst yow, yow only, honve | sunned
ond done what v evil v your
saghts
s0- yow are right i your verdict
and justifred wiren yow judge:
S Surely, | woay sunful ot birth,
sunful from Hre fume my motirer
concewed me.



6 Yet yow desived foitivfulness even tin
the womib;

yow tounghht me wisdom un that
secret place.

7 Cleanse me wiuthv hyssop, and | wll
be cleany
wosiv me, and | wll be wirifer Han
Now-
8 Let me hear joy and gladness;
Let e bones yow hawe crushed
rejoice:
" Hude yowr face from my sing
10 Create v me o pure heart, O God,
ond renew- o steoadfost spirt wiubun
me.
11 Do~ not cast me from yowr presence



or toke
o yowr Holy Spuruf from me.
estore to- me the joy of yowr |
solvation
and
gront me o wllung spirt
sustoin me. "
13T [ '
tfeach
Wy) wll transgressors yowr
so- Hhat sunners wi
Y
o wll turnw back to-
14 :
Deliver me from the gult of
b‘wov"&l“’w") 0 60'0(/,
yow who-are God my Soanvtor
ryghteousness. .
1
5 Open my Ups, Lord,
ond my mouwtr will declar
s e Yyour



16Y0—M/ 1
e , or |
yow do- not toke
- pleasure uin burnt
17 M A
y sacriufiee, O ' oken
o God, o br

18 1

A:&%WZLW yow to- prosper Ziow,
Y WW waU&OwaW:w

. of the righteous,

i bl with, b0 offursd ooe o
o be offered on your



Oh, how | pray that my children and their children’s
children, will not stray away from the Shepherd that loves
them so much. A good Shepherd who would lay down His
life for their salvation. Of all my treasures that | have to
leave behind, the most valuable one is my relationship
with God. If they could just possess the faith of a small
seed, this nation will move mountains. | pray my ancestors
will live in a peace that surpasses understanding. | pray
they will humble themselves before God and turn from
their wicked ways when they go astray. Then the Good
Shepherd will bring them back into the fold. It is the
Shepherd’s will, that none would be lost, no not one.

| told them to record in our history archives of how
many times God has given us victory in the battle against
the evil one. Record how we marched triumphantly into
Jerusalem. It was the biggest celebration we had since all
the tribes of Israel gathered to declare me King. This was
truly our greatest accomplishment to date. The musicians
had the whole crowd fired up for God with their harps,
lyres, tambourines, and anything else that would make a
noise. | think God shared his Spirit with a lot of people that
day. | guess maybe | got a little too excited for some
people. Michal sure thought | looked foolish, | think she
was still depressed about her father Saul. | am sure she



has always had mixed emotions about the day she aided
me in escaping her father’s grip. | think he treated her
pretty harshly until she arrived to be with me. She never
did let herself fit in with the family. | don’t think she loved
me as much as high society life. | am sure she didn’t feel
the same powerful Spirit that most of the rest of
experienced during those celebrations. | said some pretty
nasty things to her looking back on the situation. | even
accused her of being upset because God had chosen me
over her dad. Our relationship was never the same after
that day. Even though she was able to witness the great
things God did, she never surrendered. Perhaps if | had not
sinned openly in front of her, | could have been a better
witness. We can justify any sin we commit in our own
mind to get peace, that does not make it okay. We all have
sinned and fall short of the glory of God, even the King.



A psalm of David. #15

* LorD, who may dwell v your
socred tent?

Who may Live on yowr holy
mouwnfoans

2 The one whose walk v blameless,
wiro- does wivat s ryghteowns,
who- speaks the trntiv from Hrear

heart;

> wihose tongue wtters no- slander,
wiro- does no- wrong fo-

neigibor,
ond costy no- shur ow otirhers;

* wiho- despuses o vile person
but honorstrose wiro fear the

LORD;



who- keeps aw ootiveven when

and does not change thewr mund;
5 who lends money to- tie poor
withhvowt uwnterest;

wiho does not accept o bribe
Whoever does Hrese Hhungy

will newver be shhaken.



When | knew my time was drawing near, | called my
son Solomon to me, and told him he would need to walk
close to God. I told him keep God’s ordinances and, to
make sure those same laws would be followed for
generations to come, in order for God to save the world. |
told him of the promise to Abraham once again. Then | told
him that he was part of the plan, and to use his wisdom to
help God complete His works. | told him if all the things
God had done for me were recorded, there wouldn’t be
enough ink to write it down. Every day when | walked with
the Lord, He provided for me a sanctuary away from my
enemies. He filled my stomach when | hungered. He
comforted me with His Spirit in my times of turmoil and
pain. | assured Solomon, God would do the same all the
days of his life. | told him he should not grow weary, but
to run the good race, and allow God to be God.



A psalm of David. #20

1 Moy tre LORD answer yow wien yow
ore un dustress;

may the name of Hre God of Jacotr
protect yow.
2 Moy he send yow help from the
sonctunory

and gront yow support from Ziown.
3> May he remember all yowr sacrifices

ond accept your burnt offerungs.
* May he gve yow the desire of your
heort

and make all yowr plans succeed.
5 May we showt for joy over your
victory

and Wt wp owr banners un the
name of owr Goo.



May Hre LORD grant all yowr requests.

e Now-Hws | know:
The LORD gures victory to- s
anointed.
He answers him from iy heavenly
sonctuary |
witiv the victforiownsy power of has
right hand. |
7 Some trust un charioty and some un
hovrses,
but we trust i the name of Hhe
LORD owr God
8 They are brought to- their knees and
fald, |
but we ruse upand stand furm.
7 LORD, gwe victory to-the kung!
Anspwer uy wiren we calll



This monologue is based on the scripture found
in the Bible, in the books of 15t Samuel chapterl6
through 1% Kings chapter 2. My hope is that this
writing will help you relate to David’s struggles, and
what he recorded in the book of Psalms. | pray that
the words recorded in the book of Psalms will come
to life the next time you read them.

Psalim 8  God’s glory and man’s honor
Psalm 23  The Shepherd Psalm

Psalm 27 David’s song of confidence
Psalm9  Praise for deliverance

Psalm 51 The Penitent’s Psalm

Psalm 15 The Happiness of Holy
Psalm 20 A Prayer for the King





