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Christ the King Sunday, Year C 
Nov. 20, 2016 
St. James Episcopal Church, Wheat Ridge 
Jeremiah 23:1-6; Psalm 46; Colossians 1:11-20; Luke 23:33-43 
 
By the Rev. Becky Jones 
 
 
I confess that one of my guilty pleasures  
is a great fondness for the HBO television series  
“Game of Thrones.” 
Anyone else here like to watch that show? 
 
It’s awfully violent,  
and I certainly wouldn’t permit a child to watch it, 
but I am totally hooked on it, 
to the point that the morning after a new episode airs, 
I have to read what all the critics have to say about the episode, 
to make sure I understood it, 
and that some clever plot point  
didn’t go right over my head.  
 
If you haven’t seen it, 
let me just tell you that it’s a vaguely medieval fantasy, 
with lots of swordplay and knights.  
It incorporates tales from European history, 
especially English and Scottish history, 
and blends them all together, 
and then throws in some dragons and some magic.  
It all adds up to HBO’s most popular 
and critically-acclaimed series since The Sopranos.  
It’s worth your hour.  
 
Briefly, the series tells the story of several noble houses 
fighting a civil war over who should be king. 
Should it be the wily Lannisters? The faithful Starks? 
The evil and frightening Boltons?  
Or the most unlikely Daenerys Targaryen,  
who has leveraged the power of her dragons  
to free slaves and empower the powerless.  
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One of the most important props in the series 
is the Iron Throne itself, 
the throne they’re all fighting for.  
The actual throne was forged 300 years earlier 
by Aegon the Conqueror,  
the king who conquered six of the seven kingdoms  
and unified them under his rule. 
 
Using the heat from dragon’s fire, 
the throne was forged from a thousand swords  
that had been surrendered to Aegon in the war of conquest.  
As you can imagine, a throne made out of a thousand swords is quite a sight.  
It’s very pointy.  
And apparently not very comfortable to sit in. 
If you sit in it wrong, you can cut yourself on a sword blade, 
as many of the chair’s occupants have learned, to their dismay.  
The moral lesson Aegon intended for his heirs 
is that no ruler should ever sit upon the throne carelessly.  
 
No, a throne should not be a soft, comfortable place.  
But was there ever a trickier throne to occupy  
than that iron throne made of swords 
in the fantasy world of Game of Thrones? 
 
And the answer to that is, of course,  
yes, there was one.  
There was once a throne so uncomfortable, so dangerous, so frightening, 
that it took not just a king, but a god, 
to claim it, and to reign from it.  
 
Our gospel reading from Luke today 
tells the story of three men 
dying on crosses.  
One of them is angry. 
One of them is repentant.  
And the third is, as Paul tells us, 
“the firstborn of all creation.” 
But he, too, is dying on a cross.  
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And the repentant man, 
looking through eyes that surely must have been clouded with pain, 
sees the sign above Jesus’ head: 
“This is the king of the Jews.” 
But the repentant man sees something more, 
something not many people had yet seen. 
So he makes a request of Jesus: 
“Remember me when you come into your kingdom.” 
And Jesus gives him a promise. 
“Today,” he says, “you will be with me in Paradise.” 
 
And in that response, we see 
just what kind of king has claimed  
the most awful throne in history.  
We begin to grasp just who this Jesus really is, 
even at this most vulnerable and pitiful moment. 
 
During his lifetime, Jesus rarely revealed his divine authority. 
Most of the time, he chose the way of humility. 
He showed his lordship  
not through awesome majesty and conspicuous displays of divine perks 
but through serving, and healing, and loving the unloved.  
 
Yet even before he claimed the cross as his throne, 
we managed to get a few glimpses of the glory that was truly his. 
The stories of his birth hinted at this, 
at what the writer of the letter to the Colossians  
would finally affirm many years later: 
That “in him all things in heaven and on earth were created.” 
This was the glory that was his birthright, 
but it was hard to claim in a manger. 
 
A few people saw that glory on the day when he was baptized, 
and the Holy Spirit appeared and announced, 
“you are my Son, the Beloved; with you I am well pleased.” 
That was an announcement fit for a king’s son, 
but only a privileged few got to hear it.  
 
Peter, James and John got to see this glory in advance of the cross 
when they accompanied Jesus up the mountain 
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and saw him transfigured. 
The closest most people ever got to seeing the true nature of Jesus  
was during his triumphal entry into Jerusalem, 
when they lay their cloaks and palm branches down before him, 
and shouted Hosanna.  
At last, he received a welcome fit for a king. 
 
Then comes this moment at the crucifixion 
when he assures the penitent thief of a place in paradise. 
That’s something only a king could do.  
Even if the only person who recognizes his kingship at that moment 
is a dying thief, who hangs beside him.  
Jesus is now fully coming into his kingdom.  
 
So why is it, when we are just about ready 
to start preparing for the Incarnation, 
for the coming of the Baby Jesus, 
why is it we spend this last Sunday of the Christian year 
reading about Jesus’s crucifixion?  
 
The answer has to do with the basic theme not only of this week’s readings, 
but of last week’s as well. 
It has to do with faithfulness, 
and how we’re to act as the people of God; 
how we’re to BE the church. 
 
In today’s passage from Jeremiah,  
God rebukes the shepherds of Israel. 
Only they’re not really shepherds,  
they’re really the religious leaders of Jeremiah’s time.  
He says they’re not attending to their sheep. 
They’re not being the community God wants them to be. 
So God promises to raise up a king  
who will be wise and just and righteous. 
 
When we, as Christians, look back on these passages in Jeremiah, 
we see in the words of the prophet the foretelling of the coming of Christ. 
We see Christ as this King of Peace.  
 
The letter from Paul to the Colossians  
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takes up this image of the king 
and expands it,  
to give us a picture of Christ who is not just a king of our world 
but the king of all creation.  
 
And finally, Paul says that  
“through him, God was pleased to reconcile to himself all things… 
making peace through the blood of his cross.” 
This adds a new layer to our understanding 
of faithfulness and kingship.  
 
When we celebrate Christ the King, 
we’re celebrating a king who is, above all, a reconciler. 
This is a king who comes to show us how to live 
as a people of God in the kingdom of God.  
A king who shows us how to BE the church, 
how to BE his body in the world. 
 
He made peace through the blood of the cross.  
This is not peace as the world sees it. 
This is not triumph as the world sees it.  
In order to see the peace and the triumph of Christ, 
we need to look with the eyes of faith and hope and love.  
We need to look with eyes that have sought and found forgiveness, 
We need to look with the eyes of a dying thief 
who asked only to be remembered, 
yet was given a king’s inheritance. 
 
There is a throne forged not from a thousand swords, 
but from all the swords that have ever been drawn, 
by a king who breaks the bow and shatters the spear  
and burns the shields with a fire hotter than any dragon’s breath. 
There is a throne where all the fullness of God is pleased to dwell.  
It is an uncomfortable throne, 
a throne that no ruler will ever occupy carelessly.  
It is the throne of the King of Kings and Lord of Lords, 
the throne of the Prince of Peace, 
a throne that stands between despair and hope, 
between anger and repentance, 
between heaven and hell.  
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The king that occupies that throne  
makes the same promise to us 
that he made on that awful coronation day 2,000 years ago. 
He turns his head to us 
and promises us a place with him in paradise.  
No questions asked. 
No credentials needed.  
 
This, after all, is the king,  
who went down to hell and came back out, 
leaving the door open behind him.  
The invitation is ours to accept.  
 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


