Christ the King – 2009
Let’s think about the nature of Kingship. A King is one who leads, rules, holds power and influence. One who lives a life of splendour, wealth and luxury. One who administers wisdom, judgement and justice. These features surely pertain to all earthly rulers, although the manner and the effectiveness of their application vary a great deal. Historically, many kings and queens have been ruthless tyrants, but the best are balanced, wise, respected ambassadors – everything I’ve heard about our own Queen, for example,  suggests that she is strong, regal, gracious, knowledgeable, interested in people and good at putting  them at their ease. 

Next Sunday marks the beginning of Advent; it’s the first day of the Church’s new year.  (Ask who will have an  Advent Calendar). Advent is the season of anticipation and expectation, as we look forward to the joy of Christmas when God was born as a helpless, vulnerable, human baby. A baby just like Luke (and Neil), a baby who fed on human milk from his Mother’s breast, who grew as any other child, learning to walk and to talk and to dress himself, acquiring skills from the example of others around him.
Yet a baby who was at the same time completely divine – Emmanuel, God with us. Remember the Wise Men who came looking for the baby Jesus and brought Him seemingly inappropriate presents, including gold, fit for a King. Today is celebrated as the feast of Christ the King; long before that baby’s birth at Bethlehem, the prophet Daniel had spoken of it in a vision.
I saw one like a human-being, coming with the clouds of heaven; to him was given dominion and glory and  kingship – and his kingship is one that shall never be destroyed.
But how does the Christ depicted in the Gospels fit in with our ideas about what a King is, or should be? Jesus had no obviously inherited or elected position; the son of an unremarkable carpenter and an unfortunate, too-soon-widowed mother, He knew no wealth, no luxury; everything we know suggests a life of poverty, dependent on the generosity of nature and of friends. No political recognition, no authority; despised, feared and rejected by religious and imperial leaders alike; who in their right mind would have associated that itinerant Teacher with Kingship.
Jesus never claimed the recognition of Kingship. He spoke often about the Kingdom of God; so many parables, the Kingdom of God is like … When Pontius Pilate, the Governor probed, Are you the King of the Jews? Jesus’ response was unhesitating. My Kingdom is not of this world.
This morning, as baby Luke is baptised, we are delighted that he is becoming a member of the Christian church; even so none of us can MAKE him a Christian, not me, not his Mum or Dad or any of his Godparents – or anyone else, for it will be up to him whether or not he chooses to become a citizen of that Kingdom.

The Kingdom of God is not fixed in time or space, nor bound to any country or continent or nation. This Kingdom is a state of being, a position of allowing God to rule in our hearts and our lives. Today as we celebrate Christ the King, we celebrate Jesus’ conquest of sin and his victory over death, for Christ our King is the eternal living image of the invisible God. 

In a few week’s time the Christmas crib will stand where this font is now, and we will once again rejoice as we recall the image of the newborn Babe of Bethlehem and the beginning of Christ’s earthly life; but for today let us equally rejoice in this other image of Christ on the cross, not the battered and broken and defeated victim, but the King triumphant on His throne. The Cross is the fulfilment of Jesus’ earthly life, for in Him all the fullness of God was pleased to dwell.

May Christ, the victorious King, reign as supreme sovereign in all our hearts, our being and our lives. Amen.
