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14. The Book of 2Samuel—6:20-23 

 

 

“Unequally Yoked” Pt.2    

(10/16/16) 

 

 

A couple of weeks ago we started a message I’ve entitled “Unequally Yoked”. 

 

 

 

It comes out of our study in 2Samuel 6:20-23. (Explain) 

 

 

 

2 Samuel 6:12-16 (NKJV)  
12  …So David went and brought up the ark of God from the house of Obed-Edom to the 

City of David with gladness. 13  And so it was, when those bearing the ark of the LORD had 

gone six paces, that he sacrificed oxen and fatted sheep. 14  Then David danced before the 

LORD with all his might; and David was wearing a linen ephod. 15  So David and all the 

house of Israel brought up the ark of the LORD with shouting and with the sound of the 

trumpet. 16  Now 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 whirling before the 

LORD; and she despised him in her heart.  

 

 

 

Why did Michal despise David as she looked outside and saw him dancing and leaping and 

twirling with joy as he worshipped God—I believe it was because she was an unbeliever like her 

father Saul. 

 

 

 

On the other hand we know that David was a Spirit-filled child of God and this brought a lot of 

conflict into their marriage—the conflict of being unequally yoked together. 

 

 

 

2 Corinthians 6:14 (NKJV)  
14  Do not be unequally yoked together with unbelievers [in marriage]. For what fellowship has 

righteousness with lawlessness? And what communion has light with darkness? 
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Now before we look at the implications of a Christian being ‘unequally yoked’ or married to an 

unbeliever—let’s talk briefly about marriage in general. 

 

 

 

Marriage is like a ship that a man and a woman enter into as they embark on a journey together 

for the rest of their lives—a journey that will include sunshine and storms, smooth sailing and 

rough seas.  

 

 

 

How can husbands and wives stay together when the storms come and the marital seas get 

rough?—the answer is commitment. 

 

 

 

It’s commitment not feelings that will bind you together and allow you to weather the storms of 

marriage (whatever difficulties life brings your way). 

 

 

 

And yet feelings have become the basis for almost everything in our culture today—and 

marriage is the main arena where this is played out. 

 

 

 

I hear people saying things like, “I don’t feel any love for him anymore—I think it’s time to find 

someone new” or “She doesn’t treat me like a wife anymore—I feel our marriage is over.”  

 

 

 

What we as Christians need to remind ourselves of is that—love, God’s love, is the basis for a 

strong marriage—but God’s love is not a feeling. 

 

 

 

In the Bible God defines true love as a commitment not a feeling. 

 

 

 

You see feelings come and go, they ebb and flow according to various outside influences or 

pressures.  
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Sometimes the passion is flowing and your relationship with your spouse feels like your still on 

your honeymoon; and other times your relationship feels cold and formal—like partners in a 

business arrangement instead of two people in love. 

 

 

 

When your passion for one another cools, that is not the time to go looking for another 

relationship—it’s time to fall back on the commitment you made to each other when you first 

stood before God, family and friends and pledged to love each other (to remain committed to 

each other) for better or worse, in sickness and in health for the rest of your lives—even when 

you don’t feel like it. 

 

 

 

Allow me to use this to segue into Acts 27—which technically has nothing to do with marriage, 

and yet the lessons we can glean have everything to do with marriage. 

 

 

 

After being falsely accused by the Jews of being a “rabble-rouser” and jumping through legal 

hoops in Caesarea, Paul was finally sailing to Rome to plead his case before Caesar.  

 

 

 

On the way, a storm arose that threatened the lives of the two hundred seventy-five soldiers, 

sailors, and prisoners on board with Paul.  

 

 

 

One night, after they had been tempest tossed in the grip of this raging storm for two weeks, an 

angel appeared to Paul and told him that the ship would be lost but God would spare the lives of 

everyone on board.  

 

 

 

However, not long after Paul shared this with the captain of the ship and Roman Centurion in 

charge of the prisoners—several of the ship’s crew tried to jump ship.  

 

 

 

Acts 27:30-32 (NLT)  
30  Then the sailors tried to abandon the ship; they lowered the lifeboat as though they were going 

to put out anchors from the front of the ship. 31  But Paul said to the commanding officer and the 

soldiers, “You will all die unless the sailors stay aboard.” 32  So the soldiers cut the ropes to the 

lifeboat and let it drift away. 
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I believe Paul’s words, even though not directed at marriage, express the heart of God for us 

today with regard to our marriages.  

 

 

 

Just as these men found themselves in a situation where they had to stay committed to each other 

and work together in order to survive the storm—the same is true in marriage. 

 

 

 

There are times in marriage (maybe you’re in one right now) where the wind is howling, the 

storm is raging, and you find yourself saying, “I’m out of here. I’m jumping ship. I can’t take this 

marriage one more day.”  

 

 

 

But if you jump ship know this—not only will you be disobedient to God by breaking the 

marriage vow you made to Him when you married your spouse—but you will miss the blessing 

of seeing Him work a miracle. 

 

 

 

You’ll miss seeing Him take, what seems to be a hopeless situation, and turn it into such a 

blessing that you will realize that this is the one that God truly chose to be your spouse for life! 

 

 

 

Someone has written a book on marriage with the award winning title, “Good marriages take 

time—bad marriages take more time.” 

 

 

 

Listen again to the apostle’s warning, “If you jump ship, no one will make it.”  

 

 

 

I want you to stop and think of your children, if you have any, and how this will affect them.  

 

 

 

(Talk about my own mother and father almost getting a divorce) 

 

 

 

Many children of divorce suffer the emotional damage of divorce for the rest of their lives—even 

to the point of suffering one or more failed marriages themselves. 
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Look, I’m not saying it won’t take hard work, sacrifice and a lot of prayer for your marriage to 

weather the storm you’re going through but “with God all things are possible!” 

 

 

 

And that’s not to say that divorce isn’t sometimes necessary in cases of continued infidelity and 

or physical abuse.  

 

 

 

I’m just saying that too many Christian couples follow the example of the world and rush into 

divorce when the storms hit and things get a rough—instead of honoring their commitment to 

one another, dying to self and giving God time to work. 

 

 

 

I know there are some who are saying, “I haven’t jumped ship, I’ve only lowered a lifeboat over 

the side. I’m gonna give it two more weeks, or three more months, or one more year.”  

 

 

 

Listen, if you keep an escape option open in your mind—I guarantee you will wind up using it.  

 

 

 

If you keep thinking about divorce—you will end up divorced. 

 

 

 

No marriage can survive a strong marital storm as long as you’ve got one foot in the “lifeboat” 

contemplating jumping ship.  

 

 

 

Get rid of the lifeboat. Cut the ropes. Stop planning your escape.  

 

 

 

Tell yourself—“Divorce is not an option!” 

 

 

 

God can work a miracle if you will trust Him, obey His Word and commit yourself totally to His 

will for your life. 
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Remember, God hates divorce (Malachi 2:16) which means that all the power of God is at your 

disposal for saving your marriage—so don’t jump ship! 

 

 

 

Now, being unequally yoked to an unbeliever has a certain amount of ‘storms’ built into it—

which means it brings special challenges and difficulties into a marriage. 

 

 

 

How do Christians get themselves into a situation like that? 

 

 

 

Well, as we said last time, many didn’t realize their future spouse was an unbeliever when they 

started seeing them. 

 

 

 

“He told me he was a Christian and acted like a Christian when we were going out.” 

 

 

 

“She enjoyed going to church with me—and we even read the Bible together when we were 

dating.” 

 

 

 

And so based on that a believer marries an unbeliever not realizing they are an unbeliever—until 

after the wedding when their new spouse stops playing the part and reveals their true self. 

 

 

 

But more times than not a person finds themselves unequally yoked to an unbeliever—when they 

get saved and their spouse doesn’t. 

 

 

 

So what do you do? 

 

 

 

Well, to put it simply and succinctly—you obey what God has said on the subject. 
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1 Corinthians 7:12-13, 16 (NLT)  
12 …If a Christian man has a wife who is not a believer and she is willing to continue living with 

him, he must not leave her. 13  And if a Christian woman has a husband who is not a believer and 

he is willing to continue living with her, she must not leave him…16  Don’t you wives realize that 

your husbands might be saved because of you? And don’t you husbands realize that your wives 

might be saved because of you?  

 

 

 

Now I’ll warn you—you might be in for some very rough times. 

 

 

 

I know a woman who became a Christian after she was married and now finds herself unequally 

yoked to an unbeliever. 

 

 

 

She is a very strong, Spirit-filled believer who is committed to obeying God by staying with her 

husband—even though it has been extremely difficult at times. 

 

 

 

I asked her if she had any advice for other women (or men) who are married to unbelievers. 

 

 

 

She said, “I tell them to pray constantly and to fast periodically—as they are locked in a 

spiritual battle for the soul of their spouse. 

 

 

 

When you pray, I tell them, declare the promises of God to remind yourself that He is with you 

and has promised His strength and power to you to hang in there and not give up.” 

 

 

 

She went on to tell me that God wakes her up in the middle of the night and she will gently lay 

her hands on her husband praying over him claiming God’s promises and rebuking the devil’s 

influence in his life. 

 

 

 

She also said that she has gotten great strength from her sisters in Christ who pray with her and 

for her in her battle with the enemy for the soul of her husband.  
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She told me that the Lord gave her Psalm 18 to encourage her— 

 

 

Psalm 18 (NKJV)  
   1  I will love You, O LORD, my strength. 2  The LORD is my rock and my fortress and my 

deliverer; My God, my strength, in whom I will trust… 
   6  In my distress I called upon the LORD, And cried out to my God; He heard my voice from 

His temple, And my cry came before Him, even to His ears…  
   16  He sent from above, He took me; He drew me out of many waters. 17  He delivered me from 

my strong enemy [the devil and his demons], From those who hated me, For they were too 

strong for me…  
   20  The LORD rewarded me according to my righteousness; According to the cleanness of my 

hands He has recompensed me. 21  For I have kept the ways of the LORD, And have not 

wickedly departed from my God. 22  For all His judgments were before me, And I did not put 

away His statutes from me. 23  I was also blameless before Him…24  Therefore the LORD has 

recompensed me according to my righteousness, According to the cleanness of my hands in His 

sight… 

   30  As for God, His way is perfect; The word of the LORD is proven; He is a shield to all who 

trust in Him. 31  For who is God, except the LORD? And who is a rock, except our God? 32  It is 

God who arms me with strength, And makes my way perfect. 33  He makes my feet like the feet 

of deer, And sets me on my high places...  

   46  The LORD lives! Blessed be my Rock! Let the God of my salvation be exalted. 47  It is God 

who avenges me…You have delivered me from the violent man. 49  Therefore I will give thanks 

to You, O LORD…And sing praises to Your name.  

 

 

 

And finally she said that she has gotten a lot of help and encouragement from one particular 

ministry (there are many out there) that is dedicated to building and rebuilding marriages—

including ministering to women married to unbelievers. 

 

 

 

The ministry is “Rejoice Marriage Ministries”—their web address is: ‘rejoiceministries.org’ 

 

 

 

I checked out their website briefly and looked at their statement of faith—everything looked 

good.  

 

 

 

I am not giving this ministry my personal endorsement since I haven’t thoroughly vetted it 

(please check it out and prayerfully consider it for yourself).  
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Now some of you might be thinking,  

  “Pastor, that’s all well and fine but you don’t know my husband—he’s so bad I’m afraid he’s 

beyond hope. I don’t think he’s ever going to get saved—so I’ve just accepted the fact that I’m 

going to be yoked to an unbeliever for the rest of my life.” 

 

 

 

One of the most dramatic stories of redemption I have ever heard is the story of Mel Trotter. 

 

 

    “From the time I began going to school, it was easy for me to make friends. This caught the 

eyes of some who began to groom me with political ambitions in mind. Soon, what had started as 

rather innocent affairs, began to turn into social events including the social drink and all that 

goes with it. It wasn't long before the social drink was not reserved for special occasions, but 

became a morning, noon and night experience. The virtues I had been noted for began to 

disappear as steam does when it hits cold air. My ambitious political friends left first. They 

couldn't have faith in a young lush - even if they had been the ones who started me drinking. I 

went from one job to another and from one place to live to another, and each time both the job 

and apartment became less desirable.  

      One day found me in Chicago living in a rat infested cellar apartment in the worst section in 

the city. Why my wife and little child stayed with me only God knows, for the pain and suffering I 

caused them cannot be described.  

      One day our little child was taken seriously ill. A faithful doctor came even though he knew 

there would be no payment for his call. After diagnosing the case, he reached into his own 

pocket, took out some money and thrust it into my hands, shouting, "Mel, run, don't walk, to the 

drug store which is two blocks from here - here's the prescription. Come right back. It might 

even now be too late - so hurry!"  

        I climbed the stairs and was out on to the pavement. I looked to my left and sure enough I 

saw a drug store about two blocks away, but then I looked to my right and saw that the saloon 

was only one half block away. A sudden desire came over me - one that drove all thought of my 

sick child out of my head. Even the fact that the money in my hand did not belong to me was 

erased as I blindly rushed to the bar and shouted, "Let's all drink - it's on me!" Soon the doctor's 

money was gone and then some other fool threw his money on the bar and we continued on and 

on through the day and into the night. When it was time to close I was so far gone that the saloon 

keeper just threw me into the back room to "sleep it off." When he came back the next day, I was 

still there and it wasn't until the night began to approach that I came enough to my senses to 

decide to go home. 

     When I arrived back, I slowly descended the rickety stairs. I saw that someone was talking 

very quietly to my wife and they were crying. I still did not know why and was still too far gone 

to have understood. There had been no furniture before, but now there was a little box on a 

stand. I wondered what it could be. As I went over and looked into the box I saw that it was the 

body of my little child, but looking very different. Someone had put on her clean clothes, new 

clothes and somehow there was even a pair of brand new little shoes. Still I didn't get the 

message. As I stood there that urge came over me. I craved another drink. What I wouldn't do for 

another drink!  
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As the urge overwhelmed me, I hurriedly slipped the new shoes from the cold feet of my precious 

child, rammed them into my pocket - as yet I had not attracted the attention of my wife and the 

woman with her - I stole out of the apartment and I sold those little shoes for a few pennies and 

bought another drink. I had gone down so low that I have often said that I had to reach up to 

touch bottom.  

     With all of this, I was not awakened to reality, until one day, after some debauchery, I decided 

to end it all. With me gone, I reasoned that the world would be a lot better off, especially my 

wife. With this in mind, I headed for Lake Michigan to drown myself. It had gotten dark and cold 

and, as I wove down a street that would take me to the lake, I was suddenly given a push by 

someone who said: "Why don't you go in there Bud? It's nice and warm."  

     As I went through the open door, someone set me in a chair. It all happened so quickly that it 

took my muddled brain a little while to realize that I was in a room filled with men and a man 

was speaking. He was talking as if he knew all about me as he said: "Perhaps you have come in 

here tonight and you haven't even planned it - in fact you had decided that you're going to end it 

all - for you feel that no one understands you, no one cares, and there is no hope. My friend, I'm 

here to tell you there is someone who understands you, there is someone who cares for you, and I 

can tell you that there is hope for you. You will find all of your answers when you come to Jesus 

Christ and receive Him as your personal Savior. He not only wants to save you from your mess, 

but wants to go with you the rest of your life, to keep you from getting into any more trouble. " 

The speaker was Harry Monroe and the place was the Pacific Garden Mission. I became a 

different person that night. God saved me and made me a new man. My wife got a new 

husband—one with sin and stain washed away and I found a brand new tomorrow.” 

 

The article concludes— 

   “Mel Trotter went on to become a preacher of the same message that saved his soul and 

changed his life - the message that JESUS CHRIST ALONE SAVES. He saw many hundreds 

come to put their trust in the only One who has the remedy for broken hearts, and broken 

homes…broken by sin.” (you can check out Mel Trotter ministries at: ‘meltrotter.org) 

 

 

 

No one is beyond the power of God to save and make brand new! 

 

 

 

Sometimes God saves the worst of us to give hope to the rest of us that no one irredeemable. 

 

 

 

Believe God for a miracle in your marriage—and submit yourself to Him as a willing instrument 

in His mighty hands to be used to accomplish His will. 

 

 

 

Remember—“with God all things are possible!” 

 


