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In less than half a year, the coronation of King Charles III will take place in London.  For the 
first time in the lives of many of us gathered here today, we have a King as Head of State.  And, 
in many ways, when we consider a king – or any royalty – thoughts of crowns and castles, 
thrones and servants, chariots and horses come to mind.  Today, on this last Sunday of the 
Church’s year, our thoughts are reflecting on, and our prayers directed to, Jesus Christ, King of 
the Universe.  We read a gospel not of a coronation, but of crucifixion.  There won’t be throngs 
of people cheering but rather cries of “crucify Him.”  Our King is not wearing magnificent robes, 
but rather nailed to a cross; beaten, broken and bruised.   

This is the King of the Jews. 

There are some one hundred and thirty-eight thousand words in the New Testament.  During this 
past year we have read most of the twenty thousand written by the evangelist Luke.  These words 
have encouraged us, given us hope, challenged and tested us.  We have listened to parables, read 
stories of great miracles, heard sermons from Jesus that resonate to this very day and beyond.  
Luke did not give us a biography of a man who would appear to have any claim on royal 
accession, born in a stable yet begins His ministry with: 

The Spirit of the Lord is upon me. 

History gives us kings that are powerful and ruthless; absolute failures, great leaders; mighty 
warriors, profound cowards; men who have lived in luxurious palaces while many of their 
subjects barely survived; surrounded by wealth and privilege and great armies; far removed from 
the everyday concerns of those over whom they ruled.  Luke has presented us with Jesus of 
Nazareth who embraced lepers, invited Himself into the home of a tax collector, took a gift and 
with it fed thousands, sent out disciples with the barest of provisions; who never spoke of 
conquest but rather forgiveness; a man who used prodigal sons and good Samaritans as 
examples; who met people where they were, and who stated that He, King of the Universe, had 
no place to lay down His head. 

Save yourself and us! 

He could have called down every angel in heaven; but instead chose twelve to begin a church.  
He could have started a rebellion, but instead taught that we should pray for those who harm us.  
His birth could have made headlines in every newspaper in the world, but instead it was 
announced to nameless shepherds who wondered what all this was about.  He could have lived in 
the finest of mansions and issued decrees that would be enforced without any question, but 
instead He walked the roads and highways of Palestine inviting those He encountered into a 
loving relationship – a conversation – a conversion. 

Are you not the Christ? 

It is not on some jewel encrusted throne that Jesus is crowned King.  It is on a cross made of 
wood.  It is not witnessed by billions watching on social media, but rather just a few, many of 
whom are enemies.  Before Him is not laid great gifts, precious stones and priceless offerings, 
but rather our deepest shame, stormy past, bad decisions, worst thoughts, our sins.  And yet it is 



here – not in a state room with walls painted in gold – but on an instrument of torture, that each 
of us can say: remember me when you come into your Kingdom.  And it is here where we pray 
the answer will be:   

Today you will be with me in paradise.     


