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Last Sunday After Pentecost, Christ the King

St. John’s 5pm Service

Good evening, everyone. It’s a blessing to be 
sharing the time with you this evening and 
humbling to be following some great messages 
from Sari and Elizabeth and lately Joe Clark, 
who it’s good to see on his feet again tonight.

Our family has been at St John’s a whole three months, 
so we’ve had the joy to get to know some of you, but do 
look forward to knowing more. And I’d be negligent not to 
mention that today’s Gospel passage is actually one of my 
favorites… I was thrilled to see it in the readings for today.

2016 is right around the corner, but for 
Christians we already stand in a liminal 
place, on a threshold of transition and 
change. I’m not talking about the threshold of 
our overindulgence of eating on Thanksgiving, 
or the diet we swear we’re going to start right 
after, or of the debt we’re all about to accrue in 

next weekend’s consumeristic frenzy, or the new year’s 
resolutions to save more money we’ll all soon be making. 
Instead, we stand at a moment of change in the liturgical flow 
of our faith and life. This the last Sunday after Pentecost, so 
many months ago, and the next week heralds a new season 
of Advent. It’s a beautiful transition plan, to end this liturgical 
year celebrating the sovereignty of Christ our King just before 
beginning again to wait on Christ the babe. Our annual cycle, 
our cyclical memory, rolls on and on.

It’s really 
good to be 

here!

We’re in a 
moment of 
transition.



You know what, I didn’t grow up with the 
liturgical calendar. The church of my youth 
didn’t use it, but in the last decade of my 
life I’ve learned some of the value of this 
cycle. Did anyone else come to the liturgical 
calendar later in life? I like it. I like it a lot. I 

can’t always keep all the colors straight, but I do like the flow. I 
like the way it frames our story as a people and keeps us 
focused. Just a little tidbit for you in the interest of full 
disclosure: the churches I grew up in as a child didn’t believe 
in religious holidays. We could have Easter, but only with 
chocolate and bunnies. We could have Christmas, but none of 
the those Happy Birthday, Jesus! buttons in Sunday school, 
pal! It’s a real existential rollercoaster to grow up taking Christ 
from Christmas at church just to now be told to be mad at 
Starbucks for allegedly doing the same. Go figure. The 
liturgical calendar, and of course the lectionary, carry us 
through an annual journey that keeps fresh in our minds and 
hearts deep meanings of what Jesus said and did to establish 
a kingdom of redemption among us.

But even in the liturgical cycle we can 
sometimes we have the unexpected, like 
today… today we gather to celebrate the 
kingship of Christ, but find our Gospel passage 
presenting him in seeming defeat. He stands, 
often mute, before the political powers of his 

day, bound, to be beaten, to be killed. Pilate has some mixed 
signals from the religious leaders in Jerusalem and can’t find 
a scrap of evidence that might point to sedition in the life of 
Jesus. Pilate’s known as a fairly brutal man, who history tells 
us would later be removed from his post for brutality, but he 

I love the 
Liturgical 
Calendar!

Not that 
kind of 

King.



doesn’t seem to want to condemn Jesus. He simply can’t find 
a way out of the political tangle created by veiled accusations 
of sedition and opposition to Rome made by the religious 
leaders.

And Jesus is for the most part silent, or very 
enigmatic when he speaks. When asked if 
he’s a king, he says “you say so.” when 
presented with the dilemma of his own people 
having handed him over to a violent death, 
Jesus says “my kingdom doesn’t play these 

games.” He denies the political games and violence of the 
religious and political system. He repudiates the fighting. He 
explains that his kingdom is not like that, not of this world, but 
something different. If he was here on earth to buy into the 
political powers and the struggles of arms, his followers would 
be fighting right then to save his life. But they weren’t, for this 
kingdom is different. 

I mentioned this being one my favorite 
passages. I like it when Jesus gets down to 
business with his audience. This statement of 
kingdom intent is so reflective of his teachings in 
the Matthew 5, in the Beatitudes and the whole 
sermon of grace for others, peace in all 

situations and the breaking of cycles of violence and revenge 
that can dog our steps generation after generation. His 
kingdom is something different, and even if it costs his life, he 
won’t change the direction of that kingdom and it’s intention of 
bringing peace without the warring and domination.

Not that 
kind of 

Kingdom.

Breaking 
cycles of 
violence.



And so our liturgical calendar shows it’s 
integrity and it’s wholeness. A year beginning 
with the humility and peace of a child born 
under a bright star to the song of angels comes 
to the humble King, the Bringer of Peace who 
will not be the source of more fighting and war 
upon the earth.

By Pilate’s way of thinking, this is a scene of 
defeat for Jesus. By most of our political 
measurements, Jesus has reached end of his 
campaign. But our cyclical memory, our annual 
celebrations, remind us that in fact this was a 
victorious moment. And we’re reminded of the 

kingdom into which we have been called, welcomed and 
prepared to serve. It is a kingdom of peace, of service, of 
humility that is prepared to renounce systems of domination 
and fighting, it’s eyes set on higher and deeper things.

With your indulgence, I’d like us to conclude 
a few chapters back in John’s Gospel. Back 
in chapter thirteen, a passage familiar to 
everyone who attends Maundy Thursday 
celebrations in the liturgical cycle, and a good 
one for today.

…reading John 13:1-15…

Creating a 
cycle of 

humility.

This is our 
kingdom 
of peace!

This is so 
Jesus.



Jesus is Lord and Teacher, and it leads him 
to service in a beautiful picture of the 
kingdom he came to create. But I’m a little 
haunted by that question, Do you know what 
I’ve done to you? Do I? Do we? Do we know 
what is to be invited into this kingdom of 

service? Do we know what it is to follow the One who 
repudiates violence and revenge and chooses instead to offer 
himself? Do we know what amazing things can be 
accomplished following this King in a hurting world? 

Let’s find out, and find out together! That’s 
what our new year of liturgy and worship are 
all about… to answer those questions and 
more. With God’s help, we’ll find our answers 
in following this humble king of ours, into 
another year of service, peace-making and 
love in His kingdom.

What has 
he done  

to us?

Ready  
for a new 

year!


