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One thing I remember about the Feast of Christ the King is that it was the occasion of one of my 

worst homilies.  It was a meandering monologue that didn't have much point or direction or 

purpose, so bad it was painful to deliver.  I can't remember why it turned out so poorly, whether 

it was lack of preparation or mental block or something else.  After it was over, I understood that 

the adage "it is more blessed to give than to receive" definitely applies to lousy sermons.  Part of 

the difficulty w/ preaching on this feast is that the whole notion of having a king is foreign to 

Americans.  Our country is a democracy.  The United States was founded by revolting against a 

king and has never been governed by one in 200 some years of history.  So making a king the 

center of our worship runs contrary to our democratic instincts, our conviction that the people 

should choose their ruler.   

 

The fundamental problem with kings is that they are so different from the rest of us.  Typically 

they obtain their throne by inheritance.  The royal line is usually a very wealthy family that 

inhabits a world of privilege far removed from the neighborhoods of ordinary folk.  And 

precisely because they are so unfamiliar w/ the plight of the average person, most modern 

societies have concluded that monarchies are obsolete.  Kings, where they still exist, have been 

relegated to a figurehead role.  We contemporary enlightened folk just don't trust royalty to lead 

our nation in a way that best serves our common interest.  Government of the people, by the 

people, for the people, is our motto.   

 

All that being said, let's reconsider this feast.  Jesus is not your typical king.  He is a carpenter's 

son; his foster father was an ordinary Joe w/ only the most distant connection to King David.  

Jesus never holds a political office nor exercises political power.  He is just a regular guy by 

social and economic standards.  Those who call him King of the Jews do so either to accuse him 

of treason, like the religious leaders, or to mock him, like the onlookers at Calvary, or because 

they don't know what else to call him, like Pontius Pilate.   

 

But amid all this irony about the title "King of the Jews" we discover the special nature and 

perennial relevance of Jesus' kingship.  It is precisely because Jesus is so unlike a king that 

anybody can relate to him.  Here is a man who lives a humble life, who suffers unjustly, and who 

dies a dreadful death.  His manner of living and dying is so lowly that he is not above anyone in 

any way.  Yet this humble, lowly man triumphs over all adversity.  Jesus conquers death by 

resurrection, he overcomes sin by forgiveness, and he promises a share in his kingdom to all 

who, like the good thief, confess him to be their king.  Jesus Christ is singular.  He unites in 

himself the power of God, and a heart sensitive to the struggles of a common man.  And so we 

must not be ashamed to confess Christ to be our king.  Let us pray, dear brothers and sisters, that 

our faith in Christ the King be fortified by this Holy Eucharist.  May we believe in him and 

follow him w/ all our heart, that he may remember us when we come into his kingdom.   


