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The setting for the scene of this pronouncement in Luke,       
 which we’ve now heard sung and read,   
  shares many things with the baptism we've just witnessed.    
A family has gathered for a religious rite for an infant son 
 who is to be marked as God's own forever.  
Relatives have come from out of town for the ceremony,  
 to share gifts, visit, and enjoy long meals together.   
The baby's name will be made official   
 and everyone expects him to be named after his father,  
  just as little Henry was named after his father  
   and grandfather and great-grandfather  
    back through the generations.  
But there is a hiccup in the proceedings.  
 The baby's father, the priest Zachariah,  
  has some kind of illness, the relatives think,  
   that has left him with such bad laryngitis  
    he can't speak at all.  
Maybe what ails him has affected him mentally, too,  
 since he is not confirming that the baby  
  should be named Zachariah after him. Despite the boy being their only child. 
The family has no idea that, months ago,  
 Zachariah was visited by an angel, Gabriel, 
  who told him that he and Elizabeth's prayers for a child  
   had been answered, and that  
    they should name the baby John, or in Hebrew,  
     Yochanan, which means "Yahweh is gracious." 
When Zachariah questioned this amazing news,  
 Gabriel struck him mute until all these things had come to pass.  
Now at the family gathering, Elizabeth,  
 has been telling everyone the boy is to be named John,  
  but the family dismisses her input 
   and runs to Zachariah to hear the name they expect.  
To their surprise, when they go to Zachariah  
 he asks for writing material and he, too, insists  
   that the baby is to be named John.  
All of sudden Zachariah's voice returns  
 and out pours poetry that makes an astounding claim: 
  his boy, the child he and Elizabeth  
   never expected to be able to have, 
    his boy is to be the prophet/poet  
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     who will proclaim another child, 
      a child no less from the house of King David. 
The descendent of David's house  
 will be a mighty savior who will fulfill God's covenant, 
  deliver the people from every enemy, even from fear itself, 
   bring light to their darkness  
    and guide the nation the ways of peace. 
     His own boy, John, will prepare the way.  
I doubt anybody questioned such an eloquent song, 
 at least not until the party was over 
  and they were traveling home again,  
   perhaps skeptical, amazed and full of questions.i 
 
What kinds of questions do you have  
 on this Sunday we call "Christ the King?"  
Christ the King Sunday is the last Sunday of the liturgical year.     
 Making it a competitor with Thanksgiving, which is an American festival    
  that is not part of the church year at all. 
 After today all of my books and resources  
  that are geared to Church Year C,  
   the third year in the lectionary cycle,  
    will be moved on my office shelves  
     and replaced with books for Year A,  
    as next week Advent begins and the Lectionary  
     begins again its three-year rotation  
      through the bible all over again. 
Christ the King Sunday is a not an old  
 or venerable part of the Church Year. 
It came into being in 1925, when Pope Pius the 11th 
 created it in part as a response to growing secularism in Europe 
  and to political shifts that probably unnerved the establishment. 
Think back and you will remember that in 1925 
 which it had only been seven years after Tsar Nicholas of Russia     
  and his family had been killed, 
      and the monarchies of Europe had largely become figure heads 
   rather than true centers of political power. 
Perhaps Pope Pius was trying to recapture  
 the glories of an earlier time by declaring  
  the last Sunday of the Church Year 
    should celebrate Christ's kingship over all creation,  
    though the stated goal was to re-interpret the term ‘king’ 
      in light of the life, death, and resurrection of Christ.  
 
We Protestants embraced the Church Year beginning in the 1960’s,      
 and now we follow the Church Year in part because it is        
   one of the things that unites Protestants and Catholics and    
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     the World church whenever we read from the lectionary     
     on Sunday morning.  
  
Presbyterian pastor Mark Davis writes a blog  
 called "Left Behind and Loving It."  
  Isn't that a great name for a blog?! 
This week he offered his thoughts  
 on Christ the King Sunday, wondering if the word "king"  
  is a symbol that has lost its meaning in our time  
"Please don’t misunderstand," he writes 
 "I trust Jesus Christ as my lord and savior… 
  But I am not sure how capable we are  
   of ridding our minds of what the symbol of 'king' means.  
 At worst, we think of tyrant kings, cruel emperors,  
  absolute monarchies, and the like. 
  At best, we think of constitutional monarchies  
  where genteel royal figures are more symbolic than powerful. 
While it may be an act of piety to call Jesus ‘king’ 
  ---and might even be a prophetic intention  
  to radically re-define kingship---I worry," writes Davis,  
   "that [calling this day Christ the King] comes across  
    as yet another attempt to establish power,  
     to put on Jesus the desire to rule rather than to serve.”  
  "I might be wrong," Davis writes, "but I have never been comfortable  
   with this title for Jesus or for the Sunday before Advent."  
 
Maybe some of you are not especially comfortable  
 with the title 'King' for Jesus either. Certainly there are in the Tuesday morning  
  Bible Study some folks who didn’t like it very much. 
   But we have just gathered together as a community 
    and asked Billy and Heather to commit their son, to commit his life 
     to the Lordship of Christ, to live under his authority.  
 Even little Henry's name is called a Christian name, 
  and I visited with Heather and Billy at their house this week 
   to remind them that bringing a child to the font 
    is not just a really nice ritual to be followed up with lunch. 
In baptism we say that we recognize  
 that our deepest identity comes from God, our most authentic-self rests in God, 
  not from our families, or our church, or our work, 
   or the life experiences that have a hand in shaping who we become. 
These things can all be good, one hopes that they are good, 
 and they certainly have their influence, 
  but our very lives are a gift from our creator, 
   and Jesus Christ is the one who reveals  
    most fully who God is and what God wants for us. 
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It is God who claims first place in our lives,           
 and when we know that we are most free to be ourselves. 
It is certainly true that kingly language for Jesus 
 can be found throughout scripture 
  and that the tension between his being king, 
   with true authority over all things, 
    and his lowly status and absolute refusal to use force, ever, 
     redefines the very idea of what a king can be. 
There is a kind of nice bookend quality as well 
 to having stories of an infant king—a helpless king— 
  at one end of the Church Year  
   and a stories of Jesus’ kingship again at year's end. 
Had we read the other reading from Luke today  
 we would have seen Jesus on the cross,  
  being mocked by his executioners as King of the Jews 
   and we'd have heard him promise the thief by his side  
    that day he would be with him in paradise. 
Truly Jesus' kingship is of a different sort  
 than the people of his own day understood, 
  a king of devotion to God, who put God first, to accomplish  
   the salvation of the very people who put Jesus to death. 
 
Coupled as this day is with a baptism, 
 why not see the Lordship, the rule of Christ, in a new way? 
  Jesus was baptized and claimed for life in God. 
   He let nothing get in the way 
    of being the person God created him to be. 
Now as people baptized into the freedom he procures for us 
  we can ask “Is the life I am living the same  
  as the life that wants to live in me?”   
Let me say it again: “Is the life you are living the same  
  as the life that wants to live in you?"   
God has called you to your life.  Let it speak.   
 Let nothing get in the way of being the person that you are.  
  Let's teach Henry and his sister  
   and all our children to be the people God calls them to be. 
      
Zachariah claims in his prophecy that in Jesus Christ,  
 we have been rescued from the power of our enemies,        
  even when our enemy is us,    
   and can serve him without fear.  
Did you hear that? 
 Fear is so powerful.  Fear can be overwhelming. Fear is probably behind    
  every really bad decision we have every made.  
   When we sit in the shadow of death, fear can be crippling. 
    Many of us have experienced that kind of fear 
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     and we know what it does.   
But according to the claims of this day 
 Christ has authority even over fear.   
We need no longer hide from God or from each other.   
 We are free to use the gifts  
  God has granted us for God’s purposes.   
 We can serve God in our homes,  
  in our churches, and in our workplace.   
   We can serve God with our hearts, hands, feet, and minds.   
 We are even free to fully love ourselves because we know  
  that we were created in the image of the God who is love.   
   God has called us to do no less.ii 
So let’s put God in first place. 
Let’s live into the promises we make at every baptism. 
 Let's use what we've been given the way John did.   
  Prepare the way of the Lord.   
   Show people the way of salvation.   
Find those who sit in the shadow of death,  
 and sit next to them.  Hold their hand.   
  Weep with them.  Give them love.   
Show them the light, declare that the dawn is coming.   
 Declare that the dawn is coming,  
  and let the Holy Spirit guide us on the path of peace. AMEN. 
 

i Zachariah's song has come down to us through the ages as the Benedictus, Latin for the opening word, 
"Blessed." 
ii Much of the language of these last lines was taken directly from a blog piece called "Declare that the 
Dawn is Coming," dated Dec 22, 2012, by the Rev. Robb McCoy (who is not fat based on his photo!)  
found at https://fatpastor.me/2012/12/22/declare-that-the-dawn-is-coming/. McCoy's idea about letting 
your life speak were inspired by Parker Palmer's book, Let It Speak. 

                                            


