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Bathsheba
facts from the Bible

She was the daughter of Eliam
and the wife of Uriah the Hittite.
Both were elite members of the
King's army.
Bathsheba's bathing was a
ceremonial bath traditionally
done each month after a
woman's period. 
As a woman of that time period,
Bathsheba would not have been
able to refuse the King.
She was David's 8th wife.

  

 

2 Samuel 11, 12 and 1 Kings 1, 2

God included Bathsheba in the genealogy of Jesus, though
not by name.

  

Baby's Breath symbolizes everlasting love, purity, kindness, Holy
Spirit, innocence, self-discipline and freedom.

 

"But the steadfast love of the LORD is from everlasting to
everlasting on those who fear him, and his righteousness with their

children's children." 
Psalm 103:17 
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Beauty
by Heather Hancock

     The hinges to her chamber doors creaked. The woman
rolled up the small scroll she’d been reading and tucked it
safely behind the folds of the draperies that surrounded
her window seat. Her husband didn’t know she could read.
     She looked up as her granddaughters stopped at the
entrance to her chambers and curtsied. Bathsheba
motioned for them to enter. When had they changed from
little girls to young women? Their cycles had begun, and
they were both betrothed to very wealthy and powerful
men in different parts of the northern kingdoms. These
marriages would be prosperous for her son, King
Solomon, bringing political alliances and economic
support.
     “Why would two beautiful young ladies wish to visit this
old woman?” She asked, trying to suppress a smile.
     “You ask her…” Basemath whispered, nudging her
sister in the ribs. 
     “You’re the eldest, you ask her.” Taphath whispered
back.
     Bathsheba rose to her feet and moved across the vast
chamber to an enormous stone fireplace. Settling herself
on a reclining sofa, the Queen Mother motioned for the
younger women to join her.
     “What is this question that neither of you wants to ask,
yet it burns in both your throats?”
  

for Ashes



     “Grandmother, we have heard the story of your
marriage. We know you did not love him, as we do not love
the men we are betrothed to. While we understand our
duty, just as you understood yours, we wonder if you ever
were able to love your husband?”
     “I see. I will answer your question with another… of
which husband do you speak?”
 Her granddaughters’ eyes widened as they looked at each
other. Basemath swallowed and glanced around. 
     “Do not worry, I dismissed my servants before I entered
these chambers. They will not return until I call for them.”
     Basemath visibly relaxed. “Grandmother, I am
uncertain I heard you correctly. You have only one
husband, our grandfather, King David.”
      “Sit down, my lovelies. It is time that I told you the
entire story. Save your questions until I am finished.
     “Yes, Grandmother.”

 ~~~
    “When I was your age, Taphath, I was betrothed to Uriah
the Hittite. He was one of King David’s elite soldiers and a
friend of my father, Eliam. My grandfather, Ahithophel,
was also numbered among them and had fought alongside
Uriah. He was a soldier, a man of integrity, and a convert
to our beliefs. By the time we wed, a month after my
thirteenth birthday, he was fifteen years my senior. I
didn’t love him at first, but after seven years of marriage, I
grew to love him very much. Unfortunately, God did not
open my womb so that I might bear him a son.
    The spring of the twentieth year of your grandfather’s
reign arrived. As you both know, kings ride out to war in
the springtime, and it was no different that year. Uriah
departed with the rest of the army to battle the
Ammonites. He was fiercely loyal to the king.



     My cycle began shortly after he left, and I was careful to
conceal myself and follow the laws that both of you are
now familiar with. It was evening when the day arrived to
take my ceremonial cleansing bath. As with most soldier’s
houses, our baths were on the rooftops where it was cool
at night. I bathed as per the instructions of the law and
returned to the house.
     It was not long before a loud knock came at the front
door. I flew down the stairs with my heart in my throat. I
remember taking a deep breath, as I braced myself and
prepared my ears to hear the news of my husband’s death.
     I slid the bolt back and opened the door a crack. The
king’s messengers stood in front of me. ‘King David has
ordered that you accompany us back to the palace,’ the
closest messenger told me. I nodded, turned to grab my
outer cloak, and put it on quickly to cover my night
clothes. They surrounded me as they led the way.
     I will never forget the sound of those inner chamber
doors closing. I paid it no mind then, but the events that
unfolded from that moment forward seared that sound
into my brain forever.
     The king was pacing at the foot of his bed. I remember
thinking that he wanted to be the one to tell me my
husband was dead, so I waited for him to find the words.
When he turned toward me, there was a look in his eyes I
had not seen before. 
     ‘You have grown into a beautiful woman, Bathsheba.’
His voice was much deeper than normal.
     My eyes immediately dropped to the floor in confusion.
I did not know what to say, so I remained silent. His steps
pounded in my ears as he came close, and I fought the
urge to run from him… women have died for less. 



    'You sent for me, my King. Do you have news of my
husband?’ I asked in a soft voice, after I swallowed the dry
lump in my throat.
     There was no reply. Instead, the king grabbed me
around the waist, turned and took a step toward the bed. I
didn’t move, so he carried me the rest of the way and
lowered me onto the bed. Then he stripped the clothing
from my body. I froze. There was no one I could call to for
help. This was the King! I remember his weight on top of
me; his passion was insatiable, and I was but a vessel for
his seed. I imagined myself as a little girl safe at home, and
it was like I was really there. When the rays of dawn began
to fill the sky, he finally stopped, threw my clothes at me,
and ordered me to get dressed. The same messengers
escorted me back, and they left me standing in my home,
defiled and humiliated.”
     The collective gasp of her granddaughters yanked
Bathsheba out of her memories and back to the present.
She reached out and hugged each one. “Men’s lust can
override their reason and their conscience. You both need
to be aware of this before you leave your father’s home
and become part of your husband’s family.”
     Basemath and Taphath’s pale faces stared up at her. She
hadn’t meant to shatter their innocence. It was better that
they hear it from her first. “I know this is hard for you to
fathom. Your grandfather has the respect of his people and
the favour of God, and rightfully so. This was his greatest
transgression, but I am getting ahead of myself. Let me
finish my story and then we will talk.”
     She accepted their silent nods and continued where
she’d left off. “Days turned into weeks, and I could not
keep food down in the mornings. I felt weak and light-



 headed. When my cycle did not arrive, I knew that I was
pregnant and sent word to the king. I received no answer.
Time passed and there came a day when a different
messenger brought me news of my husband’s death. The
seven-day period of mourning passed by in a blur of ritual
and grief. When it was over, I packed my things in
preparation for leaving. The captain had given the house
to another soldier and his family. 
     A new messenger arrived and took my bags from me.
He escorted me back to the palace and your grandfather
took me as his eighth wife. Within due time, I gave birth to
our son. He quickly became sick and died less than seven
days later. My husband never left our son’s side. He was
grief stricken. When the servants told him his son was
dead, he got up and showered. Then he ate. His actions
hurt and confused me. I learned later, our son’s death was
a fulfillment of a prophecy and the consequence of King
David’s sin, and mine as well.
     My husband attempted to comfort me. Nine month’s
later, I gave birth to a son, Solomon - your father. King
David promised me he would succeed him as king. I hid
that promise deep in my heart and gave it to God. Years
passed and my baby grew up to be a man. The whispers
from the other wives ceased and life settled into a simple
rhythm. Before I knew it, my husband was an old man. I
was almost thirty years younger. His son Absalom had
died during a revolt against his father six years prior.
David mourned for Absalom deeply. 
     Then my husband became ill, and another son,
Adonijah, appointed himself as King. This could not be! So,
I approached King David without being invited. It was my
head or my son’s future. I also remembered the prophecy
Nathan had given, and the promise my husband had made. 



I prayed to God that he would spare my life if it was His
will that Solomon become the next king. 
     You both know how that turned out, and here we are
today. I have survived through many trials and traumas,
but God has always been with me. He is the only One who
has given me beauty for ashes. He alone is faithful to fulfill
His words and His promises. Now, I will hear your
questions.”
     “I won’t let what you’ve shared taint my love for my
grandfather, but it makes me wonder how my own
bridegroom will behave after our wedding.”
     “Yes, those are my thoughts and concerns as well.”
Basemath interjected.
     “It is not ours to know the future dearest ones. If either
of you face something similar, I want you to remember our
God is love! He will teach you to love as long as your hearts
remain soft before Him. He is not a man and, unlike my
husband or yours to-be, He does not see us as less. God
gave Eve to Adam as a help-mate, not as property. You are
the apple of His eye… never forget that. Keep my story
close to your hearts. No matter what you endure or what
tragedies come to pass, put your faith in the God of
Abraham, Isaac and Jacob.”
     Basemath and Taphath stood to their feet and
approached her with love in their eyes.
     “Yes, grandmother, I promise to do all that you have
asked. I cannot comprehend how you survived everything,
but I cannot deny God’s faithfulness to you.” Basemath
said as she kissed her grandmother’s wrinkled cheek.
     “You have my promise as well.” Taphath said as she
gently kissed the other wrinkled cheek. “You were defiled,
humiliated, and used, yet our God restored you with His
love. There is truly nothing He cannot do.”



    After another long hug, her granddaughters took their
leave. They paused at the door, turned in unison, and
curtsied. The Queen Mother nodded her approval. As the
chamber doors shut behind them, Bathsheba lay back on
the recliner with tears in her eyes as she prayed a silent
prayer of gratitude.
      Taphath had summarized her life’s journey perfectly.



PlantPetals
THE FRAGILE BEAUTY OF THE SITUATION

Baby’s Breath is used in bouquets for brides and new

mothers. It’s also used in the making of soap for cleansing

and washing. These tiny white or pink flowers represent

everlasting love, purity, kindness, and innocence.

One ritual purifying cleansing bath alters the course of

Bathsheba’s life. Raped and impregnated by the King;

widowed and filled with grief. Taken again as the King’s wife,

Bathsheba had no choice in her era, but to accept her

situation. Her spirit cried out to God and He heard her. 

The eyes of the Lord are on the righteous,
And His ears are open to their cry.

Psalm 34:15
 



Journal: 

Has your heart ever cried out to God in anguish and confusion?

 



PlantLove
OF CHRIST THROUGH THE SITUATION

Bathsheba’s faith was not shaken by the loss of her first son. Yes,

she grieved, but God honored her and gave her another son. The

King made a promise and she held him to it. Solomon succeeded

David and took his place in the lineage of Jesus Christ, the

Messiah. While her name was not written on that list, there is one

small reference, which adds Bathsheba to the lineage.

And Jesse the father of King David.
David was the father of Solomon, whose

mother had been Uriah’s wife.
Matthew 1:6

 
 



Journal: 

Looking back, can you see how God’s hand has been on you

through every event and circumstance?



PlantAwaken
THE HEARTS DESIRE

Children learn from their parents. The lust that led to

Bathsheba’s rape was passed down to David’s son, Amnon who

raped his half-sister, Tamar. Women were property in the Old

Testament. 

Bathsheba was never David’s Queen. She was one of his wives,

and in the order of marriage, she was the last. Attempts by the

older sons to take the kingdom from their sick and aging father

failed. Bathsheba stepped in and reminded the king of his

promise. Solomon was appointed King and only then was she

honored as the Queen Mother.

And we know that all things work
together for good to those who love
God, to those who are the called

according to His purpose.
Romans 8:28

 



Journal: 

How has God caused all things to work together for good in

your life?



PlantNature
OF WHO WE ARE IN CHRIST

When the woman caught in adultery was brought to Jesus by the

Pharisees, they were testing to see if He would uphold the law

that demanded she be stoned to death. The man who was with

her was not there, only the woman.

Instead, He crouched down and said nothing as He wrote in the

dirt. When Jesus finally spoke, it was a rebuke. “Let he who is

without sin cast the first stone.” (John 8:7)

Jesus waited until He was the only left. He then addressed the

woman directly, enquiring if anyone had condemned her. 

 
 She said, “No one, Lord.”

And Jesus said to her, “Neither do I
condemn you; go and sin no more.” 

John 8:11

 
This scene set a new standard for the

treatment of women. Bathsheba felt

invisible, this woman felt condemned… yet

the only One born without sin extended His

grace and His mercy.

 
 



Journal: 

 
Can you accept Jesus’ grace and mercy today?



PlantTransplant
WITHIN

One out of every two women will suffer sexual abuse or rape

during their lifetime. That is a sobering statistic. The problem

of lust is still rampant in today’s “anything goes” society.

Did Bathsheba’s story trigger memories long buried? God was

with you through it all and none of it was your fault. Trauma

and abuse leave deep scars on our emotions and our souls.

Often, we bury those so that no ones can see them.

Sometimes our minds bury traumatic memories as a safety

mechanism. A way of surviving. 

A day comes when you are safe. The memories are there and

begin to surface. That’s God’s way of shining His Light into the

darkness, exposing it. He wants you healed and set free.

If you don’t have a counsellor or trusted friend to confide in,

buy a journal and begin to write down everything He allows

you to remember. God the Father, Jesus, and Holy Spirit love

you with a love that is beyond human comprehension. 

As you give God your pain, trauma, memories, and scars, He

takes them and washes them in His blood. The scars vanish

and the trauma and negative emotions tied to those

memories are replaced by His peace. He is a God who

restores. Will you let Him?

 
 



Journal: 

"Instead of your shame you shall have double honor,
And instead of confusion they shall rejoice in their portion. Therefore, 
in their land they shall possess double; Everlasting joy shall be theirs."

 Isaiah 61:7

 


