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 Today is the final Sunday in the Church Year.  For once the church is ahead of the world!  
We began the year together with a restrained outlook for there was trouble everywhere with two 
wars,  increasing financial chaos, under water mortgages, and a general feeling that the country 
was headed in the wrong direction.  A year ago at this time the church was also suffering with 
dissention about gay clergy and same sex marriage, declining membership and the lack of 
enthusiasm, which the faith is to bring us.  Added to all of this were many personal concerns and 
a weariness of life.  It can’t be denied 2010 was a difficult year and the future too seems very 
clouded.  However, on this final Sunday of the Church year we still cling to the hope that the 
gospel brings us. 
 The picture that brings us good cheer is a strange one.  It is the image of a king.  We 
have heard a lot about kings recently with a future king of England announcing an upcoming 
marriage to a commoner. And also there is the new humungous statue of Christ the King in 
Poland.   Kings don’t have a good press in our country.  Actually our land is an anti-king 
establishment.  We think of King George III and the original Tea Party.  The Declaration of 
Independence insists that all are created equal—that is there is no royalty.   Looking around the 
world we see that kings are little more than supposed symbols of unity and are expensive 
figureheads.  Even the President recently defended himself by saying, “I am not a king.” 
Although we do have Burger King, the only king in our country worth noting is Martin Luther 
King. 
 Kings really have been a problem for millennia.  Jewish history tells us that when the 
leadership in Israel wanted a king like all the other countries around them, they reported the 
desire for a king to Samuel.  God reacted to this with the mournful words, “They have rejected 
me.”  History proved this to be true.  Even the Scripture writers were realistic about this for they 
saw kings as warmongers and wrote, “In the spring of the year when kings go out to battle.”  
While Israel thought highly of kings David and Solomon it had trouble even with them, and those 
who followed these great kings were a sorry lot who were more destructive than helpful.  Is it 
any wonder that the prophets like Jeremiah, who wrote the first lesson today, would yearn for a 
king who would deal wisely, execute justice and righteousness in the land so that the people 
could live in safety? 
 Even though the desire for a righteous king was there, it never seemed to happen.  The 
prophets were just dreamers.  At the time of Jesus there were kings named Herod, father and 
sons. What a reputation they had: the baby killer of Bethlehem, the be-header of John the 
Baptist, and the one who could have stopped the execution of Jesus.  Even Jesus didn’t like the 
Herods.  He called King Herod “That FOX”.  None of these were the promised king. The people 
were looking for a different kind of king.  It didn’t seem to happen. 
  Then came Jesus.  When he was born, he hardly seemed to be a king.  He was 
stable born in the lowly sheep town of Bethlehem whose only claim to fame, mostly forgotten, 
was that King David grew up there.  He, like many others, was only a traveling preacher from 
Galilee and claimed as his hometown a place so small that it wasn’t included on the map.  He 
was often misunderstood.   In fact the only people who ever regarded him as some sort of king 
were outsiders, the wise men who came asking Herod, “Where is he who is born KING of the 
Jews,” and the Roman soldiers who worked out a play something like, “King for a Day”, by 
putting a crown of thorns on his head, a reed in his hand, a purple cloak on his back and knelt 
down before him and said, “Hail, King of the Jews.”  Pilate too seemed to have liked the idea that 
Jesus was some sort of king for on the cross above the head of Jesus he placed the placard, 
“Jesus of Nazareth King of the Jews.”  We see this on crucifixes today with the Latin letters INRI. 
 In spite of all this Jesus was a king, a very different king.  For instead of a palace he had 
no where to lay his head; instead of armed guards he had disciples who were even afraid of 
slave girls; instead of riding a great white horse, he borrowed a donkey; instead of royal parents 
he had a carpenter father and a peasant girl mother; instead of a skilled speech writers he told 
homey parables and shared his understanding of the law of Moses. Instead of being surrounded 
by royalty, he lived among the sick, the widows, beggars, tax collector and prostitutes.  In no 
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way was he the traditional king, instead, as Paul write, he became like us.  In fact he became the 
lowest of the lowly. The remarkable thing about it all is that the God of creation took on flesh 
and became as we, enduring everything and more in what we experience in our pilgrimage 
through life. 
 With this picture the Church celebrates Christ the King Sunday, who is a different kind of 
king, the king who acted more as the shepherd. Matthew summarizes this so well at the 
beginning of Jesus’ life.  He quoted the Prophet Micah, “From Judah shall come a ruler who is to 
shepherd my people.” While shepherd is not a common occupation among us, we know that it is 
not a position that carries the stigma of king. A shepherd, as the psalms make clear, is one who 
is a helper in need, not a maker of the trouble; a comforter and steadier in the midst of nature’s 
raging; not a warrior but a peace maker, not exalted but a lowly powerful companion in life. He is 
the one who is a refuge and strength and brings good and mercy.  The picture of Jesus is that he 
is a king in this that he has power and is a shepherd who cares for us. 
 All this sounds very nice, but it has all been said for so many years, but yet the news 
reports volcano eruptions, tsunamis and earthquakes; killings and destructions in wars and 
everywhere across the country; floundering governments unable, if seems, to deal with economic 
chaos; sharp political divisions serious enough to make us wonder where they will lead, 
extremely dangerous rhetoric, old and new diseases plaguing us continue.  We want to escape it 
all, but there is no exit. 
 I find it interesting that God has never promised a cessation of all this, but there is a 
promise that we, upon hearing it again, are renewed in hope.  We have a shepherd king who is 
with us and guides us, as a psalm for today says, “a very present help in trouble.” 
 What will the new year bring?  Who knows?  The forecast is not encouraging, but we, in 
hearing the promises and receiving the goodness of God as we gather around the table of 
communion are strengthened, even to the point of saying “Bring it on.”    Our prayer is for 
peace, equality, health and happiness from the shepherd king who will not leave you comfortless. 


