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II Samuel 6:1-5, 12b-19
David again brought together all the able young men of Israel—thirty thousand. 2 He and all his men went to
Baalah in Judah to bring up from there the ark of God, which is called by the Name, the name of the Lord
Almighty, who is enthroned between the cherubim on the ark. 3 They set the ark of God on a new cart and
brought it from the house of Abinadab, which was on the hill. Uzzah and Ahio, sons of Abinadab, were guiding
the new cart 4 with the ark of God on it, and Ahio was walking in front of it. 5 David and all Israel were
celebrating with all their might before the Lord, with castanets, harps, lyres, timbrels, sistrums and cymbals.

12b So David went to bring up the ark of God from the house of Obed-Edom to the City of David with
rejoicing. 13 When those who were carrying the ark of the Lord had taken six steps, he sacrificed a bull and a
fattened calf. 14 Wearing a linen ephod, David was dancing before the Lord with all his might, 15 while he and
all Israel were bringing up the ark of the Lord with shouts and the sound of trumpets.

16 As the ark of the Lord was entering the City of David, Michal daughter of Saul watched from a window. And
when she saw King David leaping and dancing before the Lord, she despised him in her heart.

17 They brought the ark of the Lord and set it in its place inside the tent that David had pitched for it, and David
sacrificed burnt offerings and fellowship offerings before the Lord. 18 After he had finished sacrificing the burnt
offerings and fellowship offerings, he blessed the people in the name of the Lord Almighty. 19 Then he gave a
loaf of bread, a cake of dates and a cake of raisins to each person in the whole crowd of Israelites, both men and
women. And all the people went to their homes.

Sermon
In the late 1800's, Shalom Aleichem wrote 8 short stories about a traditional Jewish husband and father who was
trying to navigate this brave new world.  Tevye the dairyman is easily his most famous creation.  Shalom
Aleicham wasn’t his real name, but his pen name - much like Mark Twain’s real name is Samuel Clemons. 
Shalom was called the Jewish Mark Twain in Russia.  In 1906, they met.  Shalom introduced himself by saying,
“I am the Jewish Mark Twain.”  Mark Twain responded back, “And I am the American Shalom Aleichem.” 
Tevye became a play, a musical, a movie.  It was the first Broadway show to hit 3,000 shows, and has the record
for most revivals.  You might know Topal who played the main character, but he was also played by other
notables, such as Mostel, Leonard Nemoy (Dr. Spock), and Alfred Molina (you’d recognize him - Indiana Jones,
Spiderman, DaVini Code).  Molina isn’t Jewish, playing a Jewish father.  The show was criticized as Goyim on
the Roof.  Who played the first matchmaker?  Golden Girl Bea Arthur.  For this month, we will have a little fun
with Fiddler on the Roof, apply to them our October scriptures, mix them around a bit to create a sermon, and
hopefully we can learn a little bit about what God might say to us today.   And so it is with today’s word,
Tradition!

As I began work on this sermon about traditions, it became apparent to me that there are different types of
traditions.  We have the traditions that affect the national scene, such as holiday’s, commemorations, attitudes
and beliefs, etcetera that promote a sense of national unity, a national identity, even nation tragedy.  Where were
you when...We are all brought together in times of crisis or sad event.  We also have those traditions that evolve
and grow out of a historical time-line.  Family history is one such example.  Other examples include traditions
that come from other historical circumstances.  Such as, the children and youth of our state go to school during



the fall, winter and spring months.  Why not summer?  It used to be that in the summer, the children and youth
were needed at the family household - especially for farming communities.  They were needed on the farm, so
there was no school.  Nowadays, so little of our youth - even in Oregon, participate in farming ventures - but yet
they get months off in the summer.  I’m not opposed to summers being off, but the tradition is outliving it’s
intention.  There are traditions on birthdays, vacations, dinner room expectations, how you get up in the
morning, if done the same way every time, is a tradition.  It even grows into our language.  Why do we say
Amen at the end of a prayer?  We don’t know.  There is no rule or divine commandment.  But we do it.  Why do
we shake hands? Why do we say “hello” when we answer the telephone - Alexander Graham Bell wanted to use
the word Ahoy.  Thomas Edison, a rival, pitched the relatively new word, Hello, which meant alarm and
problems.  Yeah, if you go back to George Washington, he never heard the word Hello before.  Didn’t exist. 
Abe Lincoln did, but it meant surprise and alarm.  Hello, what are these Confederates doing?  But for us, it’s a
tradition!   When velcro shoes came out in the 80's, it was supposed to revolutionize the way we keep our
footwear on our feet.  It’s a better system than strings.  It never took off the way it was hoped - and awkward
shoelaces still rule.  Why?  Tradition!  For generations years, we’ve been told that we should get used to the
metric system like the rest of the planet.  Why haven’t we?  Tradition!  We love our little traditions.  I have a
pastor friend, who, growing up would spend his birthday at Chucky Cheese.  They would get a pocketful of
tokens and go willy-nilly with his brothers and sisters while his parents watched.  He is 50 years old and they
still do that on his birthday.  Don’t mess with tradition. 

I believe that traditions are repetitive behaviors that foster identity.  Repetitive behaviors that foster identity. 
Who we are, we receive through tradition.  I am who I am because of the traditions I employ.  You are who you
are through the traditions that you employ.  The biggest fight that Stephanie and I ever had was about the
traditions that we hold dear.  Our story, our drama, our sense of self is played out in the traditions that we
maintain.  And these traditions are passed down to us from previous generations.  Tradition really means “to
deliver”.  A set of beliefs delivered to us from the past.  Tradition.  Think about most of the words that begin
with Tra and how they revolve around movement.  Transportation.  Transpire.  Train.  Traverse.  Travel. 
Transplant.  Trampoline.  Tramp.  Trail.  Trajectory.  The list goes on and on.  It describes movement from one
place to another, from one time to another.  Traditions are repetitive behaviors delivered to us that foster
identity.

King David knew all about traditions.  His rule over Israel began about 3,000 years ago.  He was annointed by
Samuel to be King, after the first King Saul didn’t work out.  David grew up in the tribe of Benjamin.  It was
roughly 500 years before that that Moses had freed the slaves of Egypt and had now settled in the hills of
Palestine.  In the journey from Egypt, they had received the ten commandments.  They had also received Manna
from heaven for food, a thin, light bread-like substance.  They also received instructions from Moses and Aaron
the priest, Moses’s older brother.  As Moses and company wandered the desert, they built themselves an ark.  . 
The presence of God was symbolized as sitting on the gold plate in between the cherubims.  The ark was a
symbol of the divine presence in Israel.  Within the ark were the original two tablets that held the ten
commandments, the ones that Moses had brought down.  Also was a golden jar of manna, as a reminder of
God’s mercy and care in the desert, and Aaron’s staff, or walking stick, which was the source of several
miracles along the journey.  This was no ordinary box!  This was the presence of God for the nation that was
under God.  It played a significant part in the crossing of the Jordan River.  It was critical in the fall of Jericho. 
It became and served as the nation’s identity wrapped up in a nice easy to carry, very transportable box.

But after a while, it was more or less forgotten.  Not really forgotten, I should say, but the importance of it died
away.  For several hundred years it stayed in a town called Shiloh.  It played a small and relatively quite part in
the religious life of those who knew it was there.  They brought it out on occasion and would take it out into
battle every now and then.  It even got captured once by the Philistines.  They had such bad luck with it that they
returned it, after thousands of them who saw it grew sick and diseased.  Israel put it back into their storage
facilities and left it alone.  That was at the house of Abinadab, about 10 miles outside of what was to be



Jerusalem.  When David came to power, he was following in the footsteps of King Saul, who was not the
greatest king by any means.  But he was the first.  Israel was still just twelve tribes that united together when a
crisis arose.  Saul began the work of uniting the twelve tribes into some form of centralized government so it
could act as a nation.  When David came to power after Saul’s death, David continued in the work of Saul - the
birth of a nation.  Gathering together the importance of a people, from different tribes and lands - the formation
of an identity.  He had just captured the town of Jebus.  It was only about 12 acres in size.  About the size of
Oregon City High School’s property across town.  And he renamed the town of Jebus to the town of Jerusalem. 
It was to become his capital.  When the time was right, David sought to give his kingdom the sacred stamp of
approval by having Jerusalem be the place of worship and the center of religious and political life.  He went and
found the ark - that old and ancient relic from ages past, even in their time.  He wanted to have some legitimacy
for his rule over Israel.  And the ark could provide a direct connection to the past, to the history of Israel from
it’s very formation and could help serve in the identity of the present.  By having the ark in Jerusalem, by
allowing a form of worship centered around the ark in a repetitive fashion, an identity could be forged for the
nation to grab a hold of.

And we are told that the ark was carried from where it was being stored in a grand procession of about ten miles
and taken to Jerusalem - to a sacred tent, a worship center.  And David danced and danced in front of the ark all
of the way back to Jerusalem.  He was dressed in a linen ephod, or a short, skimpy, very revealing article of
clothing.   In all of this celebration, however, is one who is not thrilled about all of the fanfare and regalia
regarding David and the Ark.  And it is David’s wife, Michal, the daughter of Saul.  Saul had given Michal to
David as a gift for victory in battle.  Now, with Saul and his son dead, no one was left to take the throne but
David.  A new line was beginning.  New traditions, a new dynasty.  And Michal was left with the knowledge
that the Saul tradition, her tradition was going to end.  She could not conceive a child and bring an heir to
support both claims from the families of David and the families of Saul.  Without that tradition, her identity,
who she thought she was was no more.

Traditions.  What are the traditions that you hold together as a family?  Again, traditions are the repetitive
behaviors that foster identity.  We are a part of a story, a part of a drama that is marked by traditions.  If you
want your life to have a sense of purpose, a sense of belonging, you have to have a sense of the traditions that
hold these things together.  I talk to youth who are happy with their home life, and what they remember is the
sense of traditions that hold the family together, that the family shared together.  Shared together.   A group of
people that bonds together, that shares in rituals and traditions will stick together through thick and thin.  What
do kids most remember when they graduate from school and go out on their own?  They remember the
traditions of that family.  Of the interactions and the relationships.  The number of games they had don’t matter -
unless they were played together.  What was on T.V. doesn’t matter, as long as they are shared together. 
Vacations - vacations are wonderful for family bonding - make sure that you bond on your family vacations! 
Don’t separate too much - what would you gain?  I am amazed at families who go on wonderful vacations but
then separate at every event and at every attraction they stop at.  And on the way to wherever they go there is
very little dialogue or conversation.  Build some family traditions.  Have a dinner and a movie night every once
in a while.  Go to church together as a family.  When was the last time that you had dinner all at the same time,
in the same place, eating the same food?  It’s the traditions that the youth will remember.  It’s the traditions that
the parents will remember and cherish as well.  One of the biggest desires of any young person is to have a sense
of belonging.  Traditions and rituals give to us that sense of belonging.  To give a person a sense of identity and
community, while allowing them to be an individual.  One of the ways that this has worked in my life was
actually my name.  My first name is not Michael.  It is William.  My dad’s name was William, his dad’s name
was William, his dad’s name was William.  All have different names, but deep down I can feel a sense of
belonging, a sense of identity, a keeper of the tradition.  I’m not advocating that everyone do that, there are
many ways in which to instill tradition and values and morals into the next generation.  Around 16 years ago,
my brother Daniel mentioned that his first son’s name was going to be William.  And I flipped out.  I raised my
hand and pleaded, “family grievance, family grievance”, whatever that meant.  “Our first boy’s name is going to



be William!  We have dibs.”  And good ol’ mom said that whoever has a boy first gets the naming rights.  So it
was a race!  Honey, lets go home.  (Actually, I think this is just another excuse for grandchildren).  Christian
turns 15 pretty soon, so do the math - we won.  Christian’s first name?  William.  Tradition leads to identity. 
Identity leads to purpose.  Purpose leads to the fulfilment of life and joy in this world. 

Some closing thoughts: I hope you find some traditions in your life.  I hope that in the relationships that you
have, you find some rituals and repetitive behaviors, reoccurring events that have meaning and purpose behind
them.  Traditions are important because of the meanings and values that they transmit - that they pass along. 
We are not held captive by our tradition, but we live it out in its evolutionary process.  Look at your own life! 
What are some new traditions that you can begin as a family?  As an individual?  What are the meanings that
you wish to convey to others around you, to yourself, to your children?  Traditions hold a family together.  They
are what we remember and what we long for.  They give us identity and purpose.  And maybe, just maybe,
through our traditions, we might grow closer together in our families, in our communities, in our nation and in
our world.  Amen.


