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With the sad passing of Queen Elizabeth, a few months back the world, and especially us here in 

the United States were reminded of the unique intricacies that is the British monarchy.  On every 

news station, television provider, and streaming service you could find commentary and 

documentaries concerning both the life of the Queen and also the workings of the monarchy – in 

this case the House of Windsor.  Now Heather and I – I will admit – fell into the hype of the 

moment and became momentarily fascinated with the Netflix series “The Crown.”  And for those 

who have not seen it – this is a dramatization of the life and work of the Queen and her family 

over the past 70 years.  

Now some of you may say – how interesting can that be – they’re just a family in a leadership 

role – much like our president’s – how interesting can that be? Well thinking more about what 

drew me to watch not only one but all four seasons of this show was the fascination I had with 

how this prominent family in a leadership role could be so insulated from the people they are 

called to serve. The best analogy that I can think of is almost as if the royal family lives in a 

cocoon of sorts – living, breathing, and growing in a protective casing – while the world around 

them hustles and bustles, thrives and struggle, moans and groans on – without it seeming to be 

affected. Now I know they interact with the people – they do ribbon cutting and public visits - 

but I have to wonder do they know the people – do they feel their pain – can they really relate 

with the world they are called to serve.  

Now I promise this is not a sermon about bashing the Royal Family but as I reflect on the 

celebration of Christ the King – comparing apples to apples – this comparison does not seem to 

equate. Jesus Christ, our Lord, and Saviour was unlike any King or Queen.  In fact, he was not 

royalty at all – the kingly designation is only meant to remind us of Christ’s dominion over all 

the earth and the Kingdom of God.  No, thankfully, Christ was a different kind of king.  He was 

not born in the lavish surrounding of a palace – being fed by silver spoon – no, our king was 

born in a manger, among lowly farm animals.  He was not taught at the finest academies – no our 

king was taught by the simple and faithful Rabbis of his village.  And certainly, our king was not 

isolated from the people that he was born to serve – no he lived, taught, and loved among his 

people – on the road, at the lakeshore, around the table, seated at a well – and even, and most 

importantly, as we hear today in our Gospel text – Christ went with and for his people to the 

cross.  

As the church year is drawing to a close and we prepare next week to enter the season of Advent 

– having spent 30-odd Sundays reflecting on Jesus’ ministry - it is quite fitting to be reminded 

how far Jesus, our king, our saviour, our Lord was willing to go for us, his people.  We hear 

today, the good news that Christ even while hanging on the cross. Even while being scoffed at, 

ridiculed, and mocked, never stopped loving, the people he was called to serve.  In a moment 

that any of us can hardly fathom – Christ in his last breaths found the strength to remind the two 



children of God hanging right beside him that they too would be with him in Paradise.  Even on 

the cross – Christ’s love and promise and grace did not cease for God’s people.  

This is good news.  This is a reminder that we need to hear. Christ’s love knows no bounds.  

Christ’s acceptance and forgiveness is forever present.   

Now I may be the only one, but I doubt it.  Each of us has experienced times in our life when we 

feel we are hanging on a cross – whether from our own actions, from societal judgment, or 

perhaps self-judgment.  We feel like the two hanging beside Jesus – praying, begging, grasping 

for help from Christ – saying please Jesus, remember me.  Here I am.  In my pain, in my sin, in 

my disgrace – here I am.  

Now I know and can attest - the hard part in our faith journey is often allowing ourselves to live 

in such belief and faith.  Because when times are hard and life is not going well at all – it can 

seem that Christ is no longer in the room, the house, or even our zip code for that matter. But our 

Gospel text reminds us today that this is never true – even if our human doubts try to get in the 

way and prove otherwise – Christ is there.  

Today we are reminded that not only is Christ with us on the sunny, blue-skied, days when the 

birds are chirping, and life is going well but Christ is also with and right beside us at the darkest 

places of our lives. Reminding us that we will be with him in Paradise. For the two beside him 

that fateful day, there was a promise of more to come.  For us sitting here today we hear the 

promise that the heartache, the pain, the war, the sickness, the death – none of this has the final 

say on our lives. Christ as our king, leader, and protector has done the work for us – he has 

shouldered the everlasting burden of sin and death forever.  

Now, what is paradise, I think we naturally ask and wonder?  Is it heaven, sure.  Is it eternal 

peace, absolutely. But I think paradise can also be the freedom that is offered by Christ here and 

now.  The freedom to live beyond our fears.  The freedom to not doubt that our sins are forgiven.  

The freedom to remove ourselves from the crosses of this life and be reminded over and over 

again that the past is the past and the future minutes, hours, and days are in Christ’s hands.  

On this Christ the King Sunday we give thanks for our Lord and great king who was not and is 

not confined behind walls and lives for pomp and circumstance.  Christ our great leader is out 

and about with his people. When in doubt we know Christ is there. When in pain we know Christ 

is comforting us.  When in fear, we will know Christ’s peace. Christ meets us at the font. He 

greets us at the table. He welcomes us in the love that we share among one another as siblings in 

Christ.   

As we prepare for the new church year.  As we enter the anticipation, waiting, and excitement 

that is the Advent season. Let us remember that Christ is with us – and he is not going anywhere.  

On the road, on the way, and especially on the cross – Christ is by our side.  Thanks be to God 

for this.  

Amen.  


