Sermon preached Sunday 21 November 2010 @ Bethesda UMC/Baltimore

Christ the King/Reign of Christ Sunday

"Understanding"


Look at what we're doing today!


At the pinnacle of the Christian story --- the final Sunday of the church year --- we read the Good Friday narrative!


It's rather like saying, on the Fourth of July, "We lost the battle for independence!"


Christ the King, or Reign of Christ Sunday, allows us to think about this paradox of a dying and rising God, and invites us to celebrate the truth of it in our lives day by day.


Christ is king --- the highest portrait of God, the fundamental secret of existence --- and Christ lost, or gave away, all human rights, all independence, every shadow of what passes for success in human affairs.


Understanding that, accepting it, living by it, is the aim of our discipleship and the source of peace like no other.


Let's see:   That means the phrases we hear from both President and Congress, "In defense of the nation," and "to protect the American people," are a sham, a smoke-screen, according  to Jesus. a smoke-screen to camouflage national selfishness.


It means the "bottom line" we talk so much about in business and politics alike is just plain wrong.


Not that we freeload, or ignore cost.    Remember last week Paul telling the Colossians everyone should be gainfully employed and no one should get tired of doing what is right?


Rather, profit is not the basic thing.   What people need is key, and

both individually, and as a culture, meeting needs is the principle purpose.


Live that way, and you're always at the edge of what we call poverty.


Like giving up sugar, which I've done for the past week, living for others is both tottery, like the first attempts to ride a bicycle, and incredibly freeing.


We have only begun to understand this.    Just as Gandhi and Martin Luther King, Jr., taught us, for the first time in human history, the power of non-violence, so today's juxtaposing of hope and death, of power and poverty, challenge us like no other Sunday. 


We in the church have a magnificent advantage.   Our familiarity with the Christ myth --- myth in the sense of underlying, all-encompassing truth --- is always right outside our door, like a  Rolls Royce waiting to be driven.   No one, however, steps into that sublime automotive machine --- no one with good sense and an honorable attitude towards one's fellow-creatures--- without a deep feeling of gratitude and of obligation to the rest of creation. 

It's not a matter of "arriving," or winning.   It's being on track with the best there is, at the center of things,  UNDERSTANDING, even in a limited way, "what it's all about."


Some people would call this an "Aha!" moment...like falling in love, or waking up to one's sexuality, or holding one's baby for the first time, or the 100th time, miracle of miracles.


The idea that God is making all things new through loss is stupefying.   We never get used to it.   But as working orders, it's as close to heavenly as I can imagine.


What I mean is, I read recently of some counselor, or therapist, who works with really mixed-up people, who said his approach was always to look for the one thing that the patient wasn't negative about --- he insisted we all have such a point --- and pay attention only to that.


It seems to me that concentration on the light in the midst of darkness is what we want to take home on Christ the King Sunday.


Our job is not to focus on the brambles, but the bulbs.   The representative human being we call Lord ---  the one our baptism designates as the pathway to God --- is simply not afraid;   not concerned with obstacles;   focused altogether on the unfolding of the good and the working together of all  things for health and joy and peace.


That is our model.


Christ is Lord.


Hallelujah.


Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor

