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 It seems appropriate that we would cycle around to this explication of the Great 
Judgement on the last Sunday of the liturgical year – Reign of Christ Sunday (also known as 
“Christ the King”).  Even though the secular New Year doesn’t arrive for another five weeks, on 
the church calendar the new year starts next week, with the beginning of Advent.  This is a good 
time to take stock of who we are and who we want to become.  Sometimes the metaphor of 
Christ as King does not resonate with people in our time – the world has seen a lot of misery 
caused by kings and by people who would like to be in that position of power.  We feel 
squeamish about associating Jesus with a title that has caused so much warfare and bloodshed 
and torture, which is why the liturgical designation “Reign of Christ” gradually took root in the 
collective imagination of the Christian community – envisioning the reign of Jesus allows us to 
elevate Christ to the place we believe he deserves in our lives and our world without the baggage 
of the word “King.”           
 Personally, I don’t mind the metaphor of “Christ the King.”  Jesus is nothing like the 
more brutal kings of our history – Tiberius or Henry VIII for example.  Nor is he like the flawed 
human beings who don’t have the title of king but that cling to power at the expense of their own 
souls.  Think of Robert Mugabe, who was theoretically the democratically elected President of 
Zimbabwe but was really a dictator who carried out a brutal reign of terror there for 37 years.  He 
resigned last week after being seized by the military.  I pray that this is a new day for 
Zimbabweans, but time alone will tell.  In any case, Jesus is nothing like these people, and that is 
the whole point.  The reign of Christ is and will be characterized by qualities the Mugabes of the 
world either don’t know about or don’t care about.  Qualities like justice.  Fairness.  Kindness.   
 Last week we looked at the concept of the “new Jerusalem,” another metaphor for a 
world where love is the rule rather than the exception, and people see each other as sisters and 
brothers rather than competitors and enemies.  The reign of Christ is another facet to these 
images – I think of it like a prism, with “kingdom of God,” “holy city,” “new Jerusalem, and 
“reign of Christ” all part of the spectrum that creates the whole vision of the world we hope to 
live in – the world we must create.  We do that by genuinely aspiring to Christ as our model, by 
the power of the Holy Spirit.          
 So again, today is an opportunity to look at one of the most well known of Jesus’ 
pronouncements and ask ourselves “Where do I fall in this scheme?”  Have I clothed the naked, 
fed the hungry, welcomed the stranger?  Or have I added to their sorrow, either on purpose or by 
just not paying attention?  When did I do what Jesus has so clearly commanded us to do?  When 
did I not?  It is also critical that we ask these uncomfortable questions of ourselves, as a 
community.  Are we staying focused on the things that are truly important?  Do we look past 
peoples’ presenting problems and see them as whole and complicated human beings?  Or do we 



see people in need as a burden to be tolerated, an inconvenience that we would rather not see?
 Jesus shows us in this description of God’s Judgement that he (Jesus) is not at all like the 
leaders that we settle for in postmodern America.  According to the reign of Christ, everyone 
matters.  There is no one whom we are free to overlook or treat as “less than” because of their 
sickness or their problems with addiction or their poverty or whatever else keeps them from 
becoming the people God created them to be. There are a host of other people that our culture 
tries to tell us don’t matter too – and in many cases it’s because of things they were born into and 
that are not bad things unless we choose to treat them as such – the color of their skin, their 
country of origin, the religion that they practice.  What really concerns me is that so much of this 
dehumanization of those who differ from us is presented under the guise of preserving 
“Christian” values.  It just takes reading the Great Judgement to see that there is nothing 
Christlike in so many of the things we are doing as a nation.  The ways we treat the persons 
whom our society regards as the “least” says everything about who or what controls our lives.  Is 
it the dollar?  Is it a desire to fit in with the culture around us?  Or is it the Divine, the Holy One, 
the Christ who came so that we all could have life in all its abundance?    
 Has anyone read the book Wonder by RJ Palacio?  A movie of the same title, based on 
the book, was just released a little over a week ago.  If you have not read the novel, or seen the 
movie, do yourself a favor and do one or the other (or BOTH).  Wonder is, at least in theory, 
“Young Adult” novel, a genre that seems to be aimed at adolescents and high school students.  
But I read it and loved it – both of my children recommended it so enthusiastically that I wanted 
to see what it was all about.  It’s a story that unfolds in such a way that we experience the 
world’s brokenness, but also catch a glimpse of the reign of Christ and what it can look like in 
the world we live in.          
 Wonder is about a little boy, August (Augie) Pullman who, due to a rare genetic fluke, is 
born with facial deformities.  He grows up with people staring at him and his peers being 
frightened of him. Where the novel starts, Augie is preparing to go to school for the first time.  
He is about 11 years old, and has already endured 27 hospitalizations for surgeries to help realign 
some parts of his face.  However, he still looks noticeably different from other kids, and he is 
aware of that.  His parents love their son and are very protective of him, so he has been 
homeschooled up until this early middle school stage.  His closest friend is his older sister Olivia 
(Via).  His whole family, even though they worry for him, thinks it is time that he start learning 
to navigate the world as it is.  As much as it hurts them for him to be teased and made fun of, 
they realize that he is going to have to learn to cope with people who do hurtful things.  Their 
hope is that the kindness of some of the children, and the opportunity to form friendships with 
kids his own age, will offset the kids who shun Augie, or even torment him.   
 Wonder is my younger son Greer’s favorite book (I think he has read it three times), so he 
was eager to see the movie when it opened last weekend.  We all loved it – the author of the 
novel, RJ Palacio, was a consultant on the movie, so the script stayed close to the storyline of the 
book.  One of the movie’s strengths is that it does such a good job of showing Augie as a whole 
person.  Early on, we can see that, even though he looks different, he is a typical early middle 
school kid.  He loves outer space and is obsessed with Star Wars.  Halloween is his favorite night 
of the year.  Poignantly, for Augie it’s not just about the candy.  It’s because he can hide under a 
mask and for that one evening no one sees how different he is or runs away from him.  



 When Augie overcomes his initial fear and starts school, the results are mixed.  At first, 
things are terrible for poor Augie.  No one sits with him a lunch.  A pack of bullies, led by an 
Eddie Haskell type of kid named Julian, call him an “Orc” (a hideous creature from the JRR 
Tolkein books), or, riffing on Augie’s affinity for Star Wars they taunt him with the nickname 
“Darth Hideous.”  A path clears as Augie walks down the hall, and no one will look directly at 
him. It’s rough to watch.  One thing that is truly awful is that some of the kids’s parents are 
worse than the kids themselves, talking about how their kids are “traumatized” by having to look 
at Augie.  One Mother even photshops Augie out of her copy of the class picture.  The parents 
show us exactly from where kids learn cruel behavior.      
 The character in the story whom I find the most relatable is Jack, a kid who eventually 
befriends Augie.  Jack is basically a good kid, but he also wants to fit in with the cool crowd of 
popular kids, led by Julian.  However, he and Augie learn that they have common interests and 
Jack realizes Augie is a genuinely funny, quirky kid.  For awhile they are buddies until Jack 
messes it up by taking the side of Augie’s tormentors when he thinks Augie won’t find out.  But 
it doesn’t end there.  Jack realizes his mistake and redeems himself.  I won’t tell any more of the 
story – I sincerely hope some of you will read it or see it for yourselves.  I will say, though, that 
the story ends both realistically and hopefully.  Augie’s problems are not solved, but he does 
develop a sense of his own worth.  Equally importantly, he has a posse of a few good, sincere 
friends (including Jack).  I could think back to times when I messed up royally as a kid (and not 
so long ago too) and see those mistakes in Jack.  He struck me as where most of us find 
ourselves.  Most of us are not deliberately manipulative or evil, but we make mistakes and we 
hurt each other.  We surrender to pressure from our culture to be someone other than who God 
calls us to be.  But sometimes we can fix those mistakes, or God can transform even our mistakes 
to strengthen and redeem us.  When the love of God is allowed to pierce through the mess we 
make of things, we get these momentary glimpses of what a world looks like where Christ really 
is King.  In the reign of Christ, the Augies of the world are not shunned or teased – they are lifted 
up, revered as we revere Jesus himself.          
 “When?” we ask.  “When did I do that?”  It happens all the time.  Sometimes we stumble 
into doing the right thing, other times we equally unintentionally do the wrong thing (or we fail 
to do the things we should).  One of the keys to living within the reign of Christ is to pay 
attention, to be intentional about how we should spend our time, how we see each other, and how 
we treat our neighbors.  If Christ is our king, we are called to live differently in this world from 
how our culture tells us we should.  How will we live?  Who will we be? 

 

Let us pray: 

 

God of compassion and mercy, give us the strength to genuinely make you the Author of our 
lives.  May we live in such a way that your reign becomes the reality in which we dwell.  Show 
us the way to dismantle our imperialist ideas of a “king,” and to make leadership about your 
grace, your peace, and your justice.  In Jesus’ name, Amen.          


