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Christ the King Sunday 
 
Introduction to Scripture: 
We might expect the Scripture readings on the Feast of Christ the King to end the church year 
with images of Christ enthroned in Glory, seated high above all rule and authority, one before 
whom every knee shall bow. And while those are powerful images, this year our two readings 
give us a different set of images.  
 
The first is God as Shepherd - because the King has failed to shepherd the people, God will.  
And the second is Christ as the hidden King, hidden beneath the rags and even in the flesh of his 
poor here on earth. 
 
Ezekiel 34:11-16, 20-24 

“‘For this is what the Sovereign LORD says: I myself will search for my sheep and look 
after them. As a shepherd looks after his scattered flock when he is with them, so will I look after 
my sheep. I will rescue them from all the places where they were scattered on a day of clouds 
and darkness. I will bring them out from the nations and gather them from the countries, and I 
will bring them into their own land. I will pasture them on the mountains of Israel, in the ravines 
and in all the settlements in the land. I will tend them in a good pasture, and the mountain heights 
of Israel will be their grazing land. There they will lie down in good grazing land, and there they 
will feed in a rich pasture on the mountains of Israel. I myself will tend my sheep and have them 
lie down, declares the Sovereign LORD. I will search for the lost and bring back the strays. I will 
bind up the injured and strengthen the weak, but the sleek and the strong I will destroy. I will 
shepherd the flock with justice. 

“‘Therefore this is what the Sovereign LORD says to them: See, I myself will judge 
between the fat sheep and the lean sheep. Because you shove with flank and shoulder, butting all 
the weak sheep with your horns until you have driven them away, I will save my flock, and they 
will no longer be plundered. I will judge between one sheep and another. I will place over them 
one shepherd, my servant David, and he will tend them; he will tend them and be their shepherd. 
I the LORD will be their God, and my servant David will be prince among them. I the LORD have 
spoken. 
 
Matthew 25:31-46 

“When the Son of Man comes in his glory, and all the angels with him, he will sit on his 
glorious throne. All the nations will be gathered before him, and he will separate the people one 
from another as a shepherd separates the sheep from the goats. He will put the sheep on his right 
and the goats on his left. 

“Then the King will say to those on his right, ‘Come, you who are blessed by my Father; 
take your inheritance, the kingdom prepared for you since the creation of the world. For I was 
hungry and you gave me something to eat, I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I 
was a stranger and you invited me in, I needed clothes and you clothed me, I was sick and you 
looked after me, I was in prison and you came to visit me.’ 
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“Then the righteous will answer him, ‘Lord, when did we see you hungry and feed you, 
or thirsty and give you something to drink? When did we see you a stranger and invite you in, or 
needing clothes and clothe you? When did we see you sick or in prison and go to visit you?’ 

“The King will reply, ‘Truly I tell you, whatever you did for one of the least of these 
brothers and sisters of mine, you did for me.’ 

“Then he will say to those on his left, ‘Depart from me, you who are cursed, into the 
eternal fire prepared for the devil and his angels. For I was hungry and you gave me nothing to 
eat, I was thirsty and you gave me nothing to drink, I was a stranger and you did not invite me in, 
I needed clothes and you did not clothe me, I was sick and in prison and you did not look after 
me.’ 

“They also will answer, ‘Lord, when did we see you hungry or thirsty or a stranger or 
needing clothes or sick or in prison, and did not help you?’ 

“He will reply, ‘Truly I tell you, whatever you did not do for one of the least of these, you 
did not do for me.’ 

“Then they will go away to eternal punishment, but the righteous to eternal life.” 
 

The King of Love… 
 
Christ the King Sunday...The day we celebrate that because Christ emptied himself of the 
authority of God and humbled himself to the point of death on a cross, God has highly exalted 
him and given him the name that is above every name, that every knee in heaven and on earth 
should bow to him. (Philippians 2:6-10) Today we celebrate that Jesus is King of Kings and Lord 
of Lords. (Revelation 19:16) 
 
The Church through the ages has gotten a lot of mileage from this regal imagery: royal 
pageantry, cathedrals, the robes, the brass, even the crown. And great hymns like “All hail the 
power of Jesus' name, let angels prostrate fall. Bring forth the royal diadem, and crown him Lord 
of All!” 
 
Personally, I love the pomp and beauty, the joy and formality that comes with Christ the King. I 
also love Christ the King, because in Jesus, earthly kingship – that is, the actual kingship of 
people both back then as well as here and now – is overturned, and redefined. Because, like so 
many images for God / Christ, if we take them literally and apply our earthly experiences of 
them to Jesus, we end up with an understanding of God which is, in fact, far from who He really 
is! 
 
And this is the case with the image of King. Sometimes we need to reframe a familiar word or 
image to gain a deeper understanding of it. To quote Inigo Montoya from the movie The 
Princess Bride, “You keep using that word. I don't think it means what you think it means.” 
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In fact, I learned this week that Christ the King or Reign of Christ Sunday is a fairly recent 
addition to the Western Christian calendar. Pope Pius XI instituted it in 1925, in the hope that a 
world ravaged by World War I might find in Jesus’s humble kingship a needed alternative to 
empire, nationalism, consumerism, and secularism...a long way from a royal, domineering, 
dominating, potentate. 
 
So - this morning - we start with the prophet Ezekiel, and our first reading for today, which 
describes the kingdom and reign of God without kingly imagery. Instead we have another image: 
that of shepherd. So imagine a king, who acts and rules, more like a shepherd caring for his 
flock: carrying the weak sheep, healing the sick sheep, protecting them from attackers, keeping 
them safe, seeking out those who are lost. 
 
In ancient times, the king as a shepherd and as a representative of the gods was expected to rule 
with justice, and to show kindness in protecting and guiding the people through every difficulty. 
The shepherd image is the way that monarchs communicated, “I feel your pain.” The focus is on 
the care and protection that the shepherd offers the flock.  
 
So God, out of great love for humanity and powerful compassion for the lost, goes forth.  

“I myself will be the shepherd of my sheep and I will make them lie down," says the Lord 
God. "I will seek the lost and I will bring back the strayed and I will bind up the injured and I 
will strengthen the weak....” 

 
God takes off and searches for His people. God has left the building, so to speak.  
 
We, too, need to follow God out of our safe places – but first we need to confess our reluctance 
to go. Our time here is so nice – so comfortable. The music is excellent, the peaceful moments of 
prayer (while maybe not long enough) are so peaceful, the focus on God, Jesus, Holy Sprit is 
centering / rejuvenating. 
 
And these are all reasons to relax, big sigh…., sing, pray, have some coffee and conversation and 
think “this is what the Christian faith is about. And this is how I express myself as a Christian - 
being here each Sunday. This is what makes me a Christian.”  
 
Except that it’s not. 
You see, to live into God's kingdom, to obey Christ’s call upon our lives, we must join 
God/Jesus in the search, in the great shepherding work. Our God, after all, is a wandering God 
willing to engage in the challenging, dangerous work of shepherding.  
 
Which is also what Christians – that’s us – are to do as well. To go and search for the lost. To 
wander through the community. To go where others don’t go. To go into situations that others 
avoid.  
 
In early 2013, Canadian sculptor Timothy Schmalz unveiled “Homeless Jesus,” a bronze 
sculpture depicting Jesus as a homeless person, sleeping on a park bench. He installed the 
original sculpture at the University of Toronto, and since then, more of them have been installed 
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all over the world. The sculpture is designed in such a way that Jesus is huddled beneath a 
blanket, his face and hands obscured.  Only the crucifixion wounds on his feet reveal his identity. 
 

 
 
A devout Catholic, Schmalz describes the sculpture as a “visual translation” of our second 
reading this morning, in which Jesus identifies himself with the hungry, the thirsty, the stranger, 
the naked, the sick, and the prisoner, and then tells his followers: Whatever you did to one of the 
least of these who are members of my family, you did it to me. 
 
Not surprisingly, reactions to the statue vary. Some people find it offensive. Others adore it.  
Pope Francis has blessed it. People sit and pray beside it. In one city, a woman called the police 
within minutes of the sculpture’s installation, assuming that the figure beneath the blanket was a 
real homeless person. 
 
So many of us, when we think about growing in our Christian lives, long to “see Jesus.” We pray 
for an experience of Jesus’s presence. We want to feel him close by. We sing hymns, hear 
sermons, attend Bible studies — all in the hope of seeing and knowing Jesus in a deeper and 
more meaningful way. 
 
Of course these certainly are ways of encountering King Jesus. But the Christian life is also 
about bending the knee to Jesus. Jesus in the least and the lost and the broken and the wounded. 
Jesus in the un-pretty places. In the bodies we don’t discuss in polite company. In the faces we 
don’t smile at. In the parts of town where, when I was a kid, my mom told me to “lock the car 
door” as we sped by. 
 
To be clear, it’s not that we earn our way to majestic King Jesus by caring for the vulnerable. But 
rather, that majestic King Jesus, by his own choice and volition, has stooped and surrendered in 
such a way that he IS the vulnerable. And that’s how we get to him. 
 
Whatever you did to one of the least of these who are members of my family, you did it to me. 
There is simply no way around it. Not if we take Jesus’s kingship seriously. 
 
As Fleming Rutledge puts it, “The Son who ‘sits upon his glorious throne with all the nations 
gathered before him’ is the same one who, at the very apex of his cosmic power, reveals that the 
universe turns upon a cup of water given to the littlest ones in his name.” 
 
Next Sunday, we will enter into Advent, a season of waiting, longing, and listening. Soon we 
will walk into the expectant darkness, waiting for the light to dawn, for the first cries of a 
vulnerable baby to redefine kingship, authority, and power forever. But on this Sunday, here and 
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now, we are asked to see Jesus in places we’d rather not look. We are asked to remember that 
every encounter we have with “the least of these” is an actual encounter with Jesus. It’s not a 
metaphor. It’s not wordplay. It’s not optional. The person huddled beneath the blanket is our 
king. 
 
To live under the Kingship of Christ in the Kingdom of God, is to follow God right out of our 
comfy chair or off the couch and to submit to the authority of the one who is the shepherd of our 
souls. 
 
While coming to church is wonderful and important for our faith – the point of our faith is to 
SHARE our faith. What we do here, doesn’t end with the postlude, or Fellowship Hour. This is 
just the beginning. 
 
I read an internet meme that said something like this: If the hardest thing you do for God in a 
week is get up early on Sunday morning, that's not enough. There’s more to it than this hour. 
 
With Christ as our King – we have one who’s gone before us, who provides for us, who has our 
back, our front, and is by our side, so that we can go from this place not just to care about others, 
but to SERVE them. Because in serving others, we are serving Christ. 
 

A Poem for the Feast of Christ the King (Pamela Cranston, 2019) 
 

See how this infant boy 
lifted himself down 
into his humble crèche 
and laid his tender glove of skin 
against splintered wood— 
found refuge in a rack 
of straw—home 
that chilly dawn, 
in sweetest silage, 
those shriven stalks. 
 
This outcast king lifted 
himself high upon his savage cross, 
extended the regal banner 
of his bones, draping himself 
upon his throne—his battered feet, 
his wounded hands not fastened 
there by nails but sewn 
by the strictest thorn of love. 

 
The King of love – yes! That’s who we serve! 
Amen. 
 
 


