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Sermon for Nov. 20, 2021  (B-Christ the King)   Rev. Susan C. Keppy 
Today is an interesting day in the Church year; it is the last Sunday of the Church’s year, 

next Sunday is our “New Year’s Day”, so to speak. I’d like to begin by sharing some thoughts with 
you about time.  

Our eternal, omnipresent God created us mortal and embodied, so we are anchored in time 
and space. Being in mortal bodies, we have a beginning and an end, and while we are in the body, 
we can be in only one place at a time. How we spend ourselves in the present might be shaped by 
our memories of past experiences, but we cannot go back to the past to change them. How we 
spend ourselves in the present might be shaped by our hopes and fears for the future, but we have 
to wait for that future to become the present to see how our actions play out. We have only the 
present in which to act—none of us is guaranteed tomorrow. All things pass; life is utterly 
precious. 

God also created time in cycles, the seasonal cycle being a prime example. The repeating 
cycles of nature teach us to expect times of new life springing forth, times of growth, times of 
fruitful harvest, times of dying and resting up for a new year. We may be anchored in time, but due 
to the yearly repetition of that cycle, we learn how to live the best life we can in the present 
moment. We learn that there is less new growth if one doesn’t plant seeds; we learn that even in 
the season of growth, there are necessary tasks like weeding that will increase the harvest; we learn 
that a plentiful harvest shouldn’t be wasted, because winter will bring scarcity.  

Nature has other cycles that we have to learn to live with: my friends in Southern 
California speak of fire season; my friends in the mid-west speak of tornado season; my friends on 
the southern coastal regions speak of hurricane season; we learn to prepare for blizzard season. 
Going through disasters like these teach us another kind of wisdom about living in the present 
moment.  

Perhaps the biggest lesson nature teaches us is to pay attention. Though nature runs through 
repeating cycles, it’s also a world in which no two snowflakes are alike. One year autumn is ablaze 
with wonderful colors, whereas another year autumn may not be so bright. A late freeze in the 
springtime may mean a poor harvest come autumn. Paying attention allows us to learn from our 
experience. If we pay attention, we can learn to live well and wisely, despite life’s ups and downs.  

In the same way that nature has a seasonal cycle, the Church also has an annual cycle of 
marking time. It also teaches us and encourages us to pay attention. The Church year is full of days 
when we remember stories—stories from the lives of saints, that capture lessons and values we 
want to remember and pass on to future generations. There are times of feasting, and times of 
fasting; there are times for facing the dark realities of sin, betrayal, and death, and times of 
celebrating life, love, and resurrection; times we are called to face our sins, and times we are 
reminded that we are saved by grace, and judged by One who loves us. All these are part of life in 
the spirit; as Scripture says, “For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter under 
heaven.” 

As I mentioned earlier, we are right on the cusp of the new Church year. The Church year 
begins next Sunday with the season of Advent, when we remind ourselves that the Lord will one 
day return, as our judge and our savior; that season culminates with Christmas, the celebration of 
his first coming—God’s incarnation as a human being. During the season of Epiphany we remind 
ourselves of the ways God was made manifest in the life of Jesus—and still is made manifest in 
experiences of healing and forgiveness. During the season of Lent, we are called to repentance, to 
consider the matters of temptation and sin. We remind ourselves of the opposition Jesus faced. 
During Holy Week we recall the cataclysmic events at the end of Jesus’ mortal life: his betrayal, 
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arrest, being run through a “kangaroo court” complete with false witnesses and political pressure 
on the judges, his condemnation to death, torture, and crucifixion—followed by Easter’s glorious 
celebration of his resurrection to new life. During the Easter season we remind ourselves of the 
ways his disciples experienced the risen Jesus, and we observe his ascension to God’s right hand, 
and the giving of the Holy Spirit to his gathered disciples on Pentecost. Then begins the long 
season of Pentecost, when we remind ourselves of his teachings, and his encounters with all sorts 
and conditions of men and women. 

Finally we come to today, the final Sunday of the Church year. It is called Christ the King 
Sunday. It gathers up all that has preceded it in the celebration of the kingship of Christ.  

I have to say, it is evident to me that Christ is not the king, if by king we mean the ruler of 
this world. If Christ were king, we would not see so many mired in poverty. Jesus always showed 
special compassion for the poor, and he taught his followers not to be overly attached to wealth 
and possessions. If he were truly reigning over this world, there would not be such a disparity 
between the rich and the poor, the powerful and the powerless; not that he would command sharing 
from on high, but that he would inspire it from within the hearts of his loyal subjects. He would 
cast out the demon of materialism from among us. 

If Christ were king, we would not see so much polarization and hatred in the world. Jesus 
intentionally reached out to the outcast, the ones who were shunned. He sat down at table with tax 
collectors and notorious sinners, who were rejected by the respectable people of his society. He 
portrayed a Samaritan, a member of a hated group, as the hero of a parable. He included among his 
closest followers people who normally wouldn’t have had much time for each other, for example 
both Simon the Zealot (who wanted to overthrow the Roman government) and Matthew the tax 
collector (who collaborated with that government). He reached out to both Jews and Gentiles, men 
and women. He continually broke down the walls that divided people. He would not allow hatred 
and prejudice to exist in his kingdom. 

If Christ were king, we would not see so much twisting of truth, so much manipulation of 
facts, so much outright deceit—too often in the name of righteousness. Jesus confronted opposition 
with the power of truth. He resisted evil consistently and with great power. I refer not only to the 
evil of obvious sinners, but to that of the religious and civil leaders who sought to silence him. 

Can anyone look around this world and truly maintain that Christ is king? The most I can 
honestly say is that I’m trying to serve Christ as my king, and I know I am not the only one. 
Presumably we are all here precisely because we are trying to serve Jesus our king. 

If anyone is going to be my king, it’s Jesus. I don’t look for any government to save me. I 
respect science, but I don’t look for it to save me.  Education is important, but I don’t look for it to 
save me. The arts are not going to redeem life for me. To my mind, if anybody is going to save the 
world, it’ll be Jesus. 

And I want that to happen. I am more than ready for an end to violence and despair and 
death, even if it means the end of life as we know it now. I trust God. If the kingdom of God is the 
reign of God—God, who is Love, who is forgiveness and life—then I am ready for the kingdom to 
come. It can’t come soon enough for me! 

But… it doesn’t come. And it seems that this is the reality with which we must be prepared 
to live. We must learn what it is to live as the loyal subjects of a king in exile. That is our situation: 
we live in the meantime, the time between the empty tomb and the second coming. The empty 
tomb has revealed who the true king is, but that king will not take his throne until the second 
coming. So we have to learn what it means to live in the meantime, to be citizens of a kingdom not 
yet fully realized. 
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I believe it means living according to the rules and principles of our king. We may be in the 
world, but we are not to be of it. We have seen the reign of God in the life and teaching of Jesus, 
and now we must apply those principles to our own lives, even while living in the kingdom of this 
world.  

The motto of the ruler of this world is “Divide and conquer”—and Jesus warned his 
followers that a house divided against itself could not stand. Perhaps one of the most important 
ways we can resist the ruler of this world and be true to our king is to resist the divisive spirit that 
is running rampant through our world. The ruler of this world divides us by race, religion (or lack 
thereof), age, gender, orientation, nationality, politics, class, material possessions—you name it. If 
there is anything that distinguishes one group from another, someone, somewhere, is casting that 
difference as something to be judged.  

Resist! Resist the temptation to judge another—it’s not our place. Resist making 
assumptions about other groups. Resist getting defensive, because that is just the other side of the 
judgment coin. Try to listen to others to understand them, rather than to challenge or defeat them. 
Look for the ways we can unify this fragmented world and heal its divisions.  

Do you remember what Jesus told his disciples, when he heard them arguing about which 
of them was the greatest? When you consider how diverse their group was, I imagine they were 
not talking about themselves as individuals, but arguing about the groups from which they had 
come. Can’t you just imagine Simon the Zealot and Matthew the tax collector going at it, arguing 
about which group could best serve as disciples? And aside from political differences, Jesus had 
disciples with Greek names and others with Hebrew names, and both men and women. I imagine 
they were arguing out of those different perspectives. Luke tells the story: 

 
A dispute also arose among them as to which one of them was to be regarded as the 
greatest. But he said to them, “The kings of the Gentiles lord it over them; and those in 
authority over them are called benefactors. But not so with you; rather the greatest among 
you must become like the youngest, and the leader like one who serves. For who is greater, 
the one who is at the table or the one who serves? Is it not the one at the table? But I am 
among you as one who serves.” 
 
That presents a pretty clear “job description” for the followers of Jesus, don’t you think? 

We are to be servants just as our king was a servant. We are to be loving, just as our king was 
loving. There are to be no marginal people for us, just as there were no marginal people for him. 
Worshipping God, serving all humanity out of love, working for justice and peace—this is how we 
live as faithful citizens of the kingdom of God, while we wait for our king to take his throne. And 
when we do these things, we give people a foretaste of that kingdom; we whet their appetite for the 
kingdom that is to come. We remind them that we do have a king, and he will one day take the 
throne. I don’t know when the kingdom will come—I think it will come about as an act of God, not 
humanity; but as an act of faith, let us do our best to witness to its reality until it does come. Look 
for ways to serve the Lord: to put love for God and for our neighbor into action.  

I would like to conclude with a quote from Henri-Frederic Amiel: “Life is short. We don’t 
have much time to gladden the hearts of those who walk this way with us. So, be swift to love and 
make haste to be kind.” Amen!  


