
Sermon for 11.25.18 “Is this your King?” Faith Lutheran Church 

 True Confession: Everything I know about kings I learned from watching Game of 

Thrones...  Well, not exactly; but from watching movies and reading books, and taking a few 

history classes.  I’ve never lived under a king, so I have no personal experience of it.  And, 

furthermore, I understand that the kings of olden days were very different from many of today’s 

kingdoms in which a king is merely a figurehead or shares power with a parliament or some 

other body representing the interests of the people. 

 From what I understand, living under a king was a mixed blessing.  A king secured the 

people from raiding enemies and bandits on the road and set up some kind of justice and police 

action in their kingdom... but it didn’t come for free.  Living as the subject of a king meant you’d 

be taxed, you’d live under the laws imposed by the king (like them or not), and you could be 

compelled to fight for the king at a moment’s notice. 

 A strong king served to keep enemies at bay, and it was also thought that a strong king 

ushered in peace and fertility—even if it be through violence or the threat of violence—as fields 

and crops and animals were thought to flourish under the reign of a righteous king.   

 When we—from our time and context—think of Jesus as a “king” we might just think 

this means that he’s like Elvis... someone at the top of his business.  But what early readers of 

John’s Gospel would be thinking was vastly different.  For them to say “Jesus is my king” was 

an act of rebellion; it was an act of defiance; an act of treason against the powers and the person 

of the emperor.  It would mean that all the loyalty that was due from you to the emperor had 

been diverted to another who you now voluntarily subjected yourself to. 

 And I think that part often escapes us.  For us there’s no cost to claiming that Jesus is our 

King.  When we say it—if we say it—we just figure everyone knows it’s just a manner of 

speech.  It just implies that we think Christianity is the best religious fit for us, that Jesus is a 

pretty decent spiritual figurehead, and—all in all—we’ve hitched our wagon to his star.  But for 

the people of Jesus day it was a much graver confession.  For the people of Jesus’ day you 

couldn’t serve two masters: you had to pick who you subjected yourself to and doing so 

automatically made you a rebel, and resister, in the eyes of the other... You had to choose 

somebody, and who you chose made all the difference. 

 By the time of Emperor Domitian—who reigned when the Book of Revelation was being 

written—it was required of all citizens that at least once a year they bow down to worship him 

and call him not only their emperor, but their “god and Lord.”  And this was done in a public 

manner that was certified through the appropriate paperwork.  And for the early Christians, that 

was problematic... 

 You see, early Christians found themselves caught between their faith in Jesus as their 

God and King and the necessity to confess that they held the Emperor—and only the Emperor—

to be that... Answer right and you keep your property and legal standing; answer wrong and you 

pay for it dearly.  This is why heads were lost, this why people were burned, this is why people 

were thrown into the colosseum to be ravaged by starving beasts for the amusement of their 

peers.  It was a day’s entertainment; people safely sitting in the bleachers could look on and 

thank their lucky stars they’d answered the questions correctly.  They knew the difference 

between who they might have secretly hoped would save their souls and who they knew could 

separate their souls from their bodies. And the cries from those poor deluded “Christians” before 

them were intended to erase any doubts that may have lingered. 

 We have no idea—I have no idea; I can’t imagine.  What would it be like to live in a 

society that said you have to choose who you pledge your allegiance to—this earthly king or that 

spiritual king—and you can’t have both?  And all this got me thinking: “What would it be like if 

the words we confess at church actually had some kind of impact on our identity in the real 
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world?  What would it be like if by declaring our allegiance to Christ the King our relationship 

with the powers and forces and values of our culture were automatically seen as suspect... maybe 

even treasonous? 

 What would it be like to rise up every morning and have to whisper to ourselves that we 

may live in this earthly kingdom but we’re not of this kingdom?  What would it be like to know 

that the identity on our passports is a lie, we’re not really subjects of this country or that, we’re 

subjects of a kingdom “not of this world?”  What would it be like to make decisions here and 

now based on the law of the kingdom to which our allegiance has been vowed and—instead of 

simply following the laws of our nations—we placed even them under the commandments our 

King gave us? 

 Now, I’m not talking about revolting against our nation and refusing to pay our taxes or 

whatever.  I’m not saying we shouldn’t follow the speed limit, or submit to civil rules that 

reflect—or at least don’t conflict with—the law Christ gave us.  But when they do—if they do—

where’s your loyalty going to be?  The one commandment Christ gave us is to love the Lord 

your God with all your heart, soul, strength, and mind; and love your neighbor as yourself.  

That’s the supreme law in the kingdom Jesus reigns over.  And if he’s your king that’s your law! 

 I have no stomach for those who—in the name of our faith—pick out some antiquated 

and obscure little law from the footnotes of the Old Testament and use it to bash a neighbor over 

the head.  In my mind you can’t do that and claim your king has demanded it of you... What your 

king has demanded—above all things—is that you love your neighbor.  I have no tolerance for 

those who say, “well those folks aren’t really my neighbors because they don’t speak my 

language and pray the same way I pray, so I can treat them as less than a neighbor...” Jesus made 

it abundantly clear that our neighbors in his kingdom aren’t determined by how close they live to 

us or the color of their skin or their language or religion or sexuality or anything else... our 

neighbors are simply all those created by our God...  and, yes, that would be everybody.  The law 

of this kingdom is that we stop setting-up boundaries to our compassion, that we stop defining 

our world as “neighbors vs. enemies,” that we stop withholding love from those we see as 

anything “less than” us. 

 If we confess Christ to be our King and it means anything real at all, we’ve got to live 

like it’s real.  Today we’re asked to picture Jesus standing before us—on trial before Pilate—

standing in blood stained robes before the crowd that had turned on him.  And we’re to imagine 

that we stand as one in that crowd... and Pilate cries out, “Is this your king?”  Today I’d ask you 

to imagine yourself standing before the emperor of this kingdom who demands that you profess 

your allegiance and acknowledge him to be your “god and Lord”... how would you respond? 

 In a few minutes we’re going to confess our faith in the words of the Apostle’ Creed and 

we’ll come to a part where we say, “I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord...” Stop 

there.  “Our Lord” that mean’s our master, our King... We’ve said it a thousand times and 

perhaps we’ve never really thought about it, but what we’re saying is that we’ve chosen to be his 

subjects rather than subjects of any earthly kingdom... This is saying that Jesus is Lord of our 

lives, that we’ve chosen to live under his rule, by his laws and commands, by his values, that we 

accept his ways, and when the laws and values of this earthly kingdom come into conflict with 

his ways the actions we take will reflect our true loyalty. 

 May we say these words with full hearts and minds, intent to live them out and bear the 

consequences... and may God give us the wisdom, humility, and courage to do just that; that his 

kingdom may be renowned—and his grace may be known—through our lives with all our 

neighbors and the whole of God’s creation.  Amen 


