
 

1 

 

SCORN 

2 Samuel 6:16-23 

By Raymond White 

 

 The Bible tells a story about a woman who lost her husband’s love because she 

criticized his dancing. I know it sounds incredible, but it’s true.  

 Nothing destroys love and marriage quite so effectively as scorn. Scorn can even 

be silent. Just an eye-roll of disgust or contemptuous body language can do the damage. 

 The Bible gives us an example of scorn and its awful result. There was already 

tension between David and his first wife Michal, Saul’s daughter, but her scorn sealed it. 

 

2 Samuel 6:16 And as the ark of the LORD came into the city of David, Michal 

Saul’s daughter looked through a window, and saw king David leaping and 

dancing before the LORD; and she despised him in her heart. :20 Then David 

returned to bless his household. And Michal the daughter of Saul came out to 

meet David, and said, How glorious was the king of Israel to day [sarcasm] who 

uncovered himself to day in the eyes of the handmaids of his servants, as one of 

the vain fellows shamelessly uncovereth himself! :21 And David said unto Michal, 

It was before the LORD, which chose me before thy father, and before all his 

house, to appoint me ruler over the people of the LORD, over Israel: therefore will 

I play before the LORD. :22 And I will yet be more vile than thus, and will be base 

in mine own sight: and of the maidservants which thou hast spoken of, of them 

shall I be had in honour. :23 Therefore Michal the daughter of Saul had no child 

unto the day of her death. 

 

1 Chronicles 15:29 And it came to pass, as the ark of the covenant of the LORD 

came to the city of David, that Michal, the daughter of Saul looking out at a 

window saw king David dancing and playing: and she despised him in her heart. 

 

 Michal’s scorned her husband’s dancing and that was the end of their sex life. 

 Now, admittedly, they already had problems and their marriage was strained. 

Michal had divorced David and married someone else and David, when he became king, 

forced her to return to him. Also, David had at least one other wife. Whether those other 

problems were manageable or not, whether the marriage was savable or not, we’ll never 

know. But what we do know is that this feud over his dancing was the end of their 

conjugal relationship. So major a consequence for so small an infraction.  

 There’s no doubt, in my mind anyway, that Michal blew it. David loved her more 

than any other woman, enough to risk his life for her, enough to kill for her, enough to 

demand her back after she had married another. She was in a position of high power and 

prestige, but instead of accepting what is, and loving her husband with full devotion, she 

scorned him and criticized him, apparently in public. That was the last straw for David, 

her scorn was too much to bear. He set her aside and he never had sex with her again. 

 Every man has a male ego. It’s for survival. If a woman attacks her man’s male 

ego, she does so at her peril ― her family may not survive the insult.   

The bible offers another such story, this one of Queen Vashti, queen of all Persia. 

Instead of being grateful for her high station, she scorned her husband and lost it all. 
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Esther 1:12 But the queen Vashti refused to come at the king’s commandment by 

his chamberlains: therefore was the king very wroth, and his anger burned in 

him. 

 

 Setting aside the issue of who was right and who was wrong, it is clear that 

Vashti’s refusal was seen by the king as scorn. And not by the king only, but also by all 

his counselors as well. And it cost her everything.  

 Of course real problems, like abuse and alcoholism and infidelity, need to be 

confronted. Some battles should be engaged, but others are best left alone. And if you 

need to have hostile conversation, have it. Say what you mean and mean what you say, 

but leave scorn out of it. And if there is no serious problem to begin with, why create one 

by criticizing small things? Whatever was Michal thinking? Why did she have to shoot 

this one little hissy-fit barb that ended her last chance for happiness? Things that are 

trivial ― like his lack of dancing skills ― should just be better left alone. 

 Nothing kills love faster than criticism and scorn. Some women and some men 

seem determined to destroy love by criticizing trivial things that are inconsequential but 

become consequential because of criticism, or worse, scorn. 

 

Proverbs 14:1 Every wise woman buildeth her house: but the foolish plucketh it 

down with her hand.  

 

 In the book “Tipping Point” by Malcolm Gladwell, the author tells us about 

marriage indicators that predict the likelihood that a marriage will end in divorce. The 

surprise is that anger and fighting was not the surest indicators. The surest indicator is 

scorn. If either scorns the other there is a 95% chance that they will divorce.  

You know what scorn is ― it’s that eye-roll, that shake of the head, that sigh of 

annoyance, that body language that signals contempt and says without saying, “what a 

silly fool you are.” I can just see Michal rolling her eyes mumbling “there’s no fool like 

an old fool.” She showed her contempt and he felt its sting. She let out her frustrations in 

a single blast of venom, and so did he, and at that moment their love was over. 

 Homes are built with love and support. A bit of flattery doesn’t hurt either. Egos, 

male and female, are fragile things that need careful tending. Love is so much better 

when each seeks to shelter the other’s ego rather than attacking it.  

A wife asked her husband, “Do I look fat?” Her husband answered, “Do I look 

stupid?” Now, that’s a wise husband. 

Don’t tell you wife she’s pudgy. Don’t tell your husband he can’t dance. 

Gentleness and shelter make happy marriages; all the more true as we get older and 

nature strips away our pride.  

 There’s an Irish song by “The Clancy Brothers” (Dutchman album). I doubt 

you’ve heard of it or them. But here are some words of this song that I like. 

 

Let us go to the banks of the ocean, 

Where the walls rise above the Zuiderzee. (a shallow bay in the Netherlands) 

Long ago I used to be a young man, 

And dear Margaret remembers that for me. 


