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November 22, 2015 

Revelation 1:4b-8 

John 18:33-37   The King who is and was and is to come 

 

Today is Christ the King Sunday. It might seem like it’s just the Sunday 

before Thanksgiving, the last Sunday before the holidays begin. But in 

the church, this Sunday is the last Sunday in our church’s worship 

calendar. And on this Sunday, we celebrate the end of our church’s 

liturgical cycle that began last year in Advent. We began last November 

preparing for the birth of Jesus. We traced Jesus’ life and work in the 

world, his death and resurrection and now we are at the conclusion—the 

end of everything, the end of all things. And that in the end, Jesus is 

Lord. He is the One who is, and who was, and who is to come. Christ 

will be King in the future. He was King in the past. He is our King in the 

present. 

Now, talking about kings and kingdoms isn’t something we are entirely 

familiar with. It’s a bit outside of our everyday experience. When it says 

in Revelation that Jesus is our King who is and who was and who is to 

come. But what does that mean? What does it mean for Jesus to be our 

King? Most of the kings I am familiar with are the animated types in 
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Disney Princess movies, which I’m sure is not very helpful. Those Kings 

are just kings so there to be a princess. The only other royalty I’m 

familiar with are the royal family members I see on gossip magazines. 

And I’m REALLY sure that’s not helpful. So, I know I’m not familiar 

with what a real king is or what a real king does. 

But if I could imagine a king, I might imagine the one that John sees in 

his vision in Revelation. He describes someone in a long robe with a 

golden sash. His eyes are like flames of fire. His face is like the sun 

shining at full force. His voice is like the crashing, smashing sound of 

the sea. And when he speaks in that great big voice he says: “I am the 

first and the last. I was dead, and see, I am alive forever and ever. I have 

the keys to death and Hades!” Now that sounds like a King. Someone 

powerful. Someone in control. Someone who will chase all the bad guys 

away and put the world back in order. A little Clint Eastwood, a little 

John Wayne. Just what we need to set this crazy world straight again. 

This King in John’s vision is a king of power and glory and dominion. A 

King of Kings who comes with the clouds and makes the tribes of the 

earth tremble and wail. He brings Justice and Righteousness and Truth. 
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And everyone can breathe a sigh of relief. This is the King who will 

come in the future. The promised King who WILL set things straight for 

us. Who will finally make things right in the end. And in John’s world, 

in John’s church, people needed to hear that. They needed to hear that 

Christ the King will come and make everything right because everything 

was not right. In the second century, when John had his vision, his 

community had it pretty rough. They were being persecuted by the 

authorities. They were losing their families and their homes. Some were 

even being killed. All because they claimed Christ as their King. All 

because they lived as if Jesus was in charge and he was the Lord their 

God. Not the gods of Rome. Not the gods of the empire. Not the gods of 

culture and class. Or the gods of money and power. The gods of death 

and Hades. They were not in charge, said the early Christians. They 

were not to be worshiped. Because Jesus had defeated them. He had 

proven them powerless in his dying and rising again. Jesus had 

overcome all the powers of this world. And in John’s vision, we see 

Jesus coming again to complete his final victory. Finally bringing truth 

and justice. Finally making things right. Finally, in the end, vindicating 
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all those who had lived and suffered and died for his sake. In the end. In 

the future, in conclusion, he would win. And all of his followers, all 

Christians would win. 

I can only imagine what those early Christians were going through. The 

fear and persecution and anxiety of being a tiny minority in a culture that 

had such different values. Having to endure so much for the sake of their 

faith. It’s hard for me to imagine being so helpless in the face of that 

suffering. Knowing that you can’t do much about it. You can’t call the 

police or buy an airplane ticket to escape. There are no lawyers or court 

systems or aid workers to help you. And society will not help you, oh 

no. Because you are a threat with your strange God and your strange 

Christian lifestyle. It’s hard for me to imagine being so powerless and so 

alone. Unless I try to imagine what it’s like for people in Ethiopia or Iraq 

or North Korea or Syria. Imagine trying to keep your faith. To live with 

hope in the face of brutality. To like with decency and kindness in the 

face of terror. Insisting that Christ is your King, not the local warlord. 

And that their way of violence and fear is not your way. Jesus is the 

way. Could you or I imagine believing that Jesus is Lord in those 
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situations and that in the end, he will be the judge of us all? Can you 

imagine responding like the families of Mother Emanuel AME Church 

in Charleston, SC, when the young man who showed up at their Bible 

study and killed nine people. When they faced him in court, one of them 

told him: “our pastor said we are the family that love built. We have no 

room for hate, so we must forgive.1” I must forgive. Christ the King 

WILL come in glory. Christ the King WILL put an end to evil. Christ 

the King will make things right. 

It’s hard to believe in that future King who will be. But it’s also difficult 

to put our faith in the King who was. When we read in the Bible about 

the kind of King Jesus was during his life on earth. He was not the kind 

of King we might have hope for. He wasn’t what his people expected. 

He wasn’t a warrior Messiah or a powerful statesman. He did not 

establish his Kingdom in Jerusalem, riding in to save the day on his 

white horse. Instead, he rode into Jerusalem on a donkey. The crowds, 

the disciples, they all shouted Hosanna!, They waved palm branches and 

                                                           
1 https://www.washingtonpost.com/news/post-nation/wp/2015/06/19/i-forgive-you-relatives-of-charleston-
church-victims-address-dylann-roof/ 
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threw their cloaks before him in the road. It was a bit of royal theater for 

Jesus. But Jesus was not the King that would deliver them from the 

Romans and establish Israel again. Jesus was not that King. Instead, 

Jesus becomes a King in a very different way. We hear in each of the 

gospels how he was arrested. How he was handed over to the religious 

authorities, then to the powers of Rome and its governor, Pilate. We hear 

how they mocked him for claiming to be a king. How the Roman 

soldiers draped him in a kingly purple robe to ridicule him. It would be 

the only robe he would ever wear. And how they gave him a crown of 

thorns, which would be the only crown he would ever have. How they 

bowed down to him and made fun of him, “Hail King of the Jews!”, It 

would be the only time he would be acclaimed by soldiers. “ARE you 

the King of the Jews?”, Pilate asks with sarcasm. “My kingdom is not 

from this world,” Jesus responds. So Pilate wishing to satisfy the crowds 

and to insult the Jewish leaders, has Jesus crucified and puts a sign over 

him, reading, “King of the Jews”. It is the only time Jesus will be 

acknowledged as King. All of the gospels tell this same story. When 
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Jesus was our King on earth, he was a humiliated and suffering King, a 

King with a crown of thorns and a cross for a throne. 

That’s how Jesus was king among us. He was not a King born into 

privilege, in the halls of a palace, but in a manger in a barn. He was not a 

king sheltered and protected from all danger. As a child, he was a 

refugee with his family in Egypt, fleeing the rage of King Herod. He was 

not a king who surround himself with the elite and the influential. As an 

adult, he surrounded himself with shepherds and fishermen and tax 

collectors and sinners and the poor and the marginal. And to establish 

his Kingdom, he was not a King that took up a sword and died 

gloriously in battle. Instead he died in shameful defeat on an instrument 

of torture between two other convicts. 

This is how Jesus was our King on earth. It says so in the Bible. That 

was our King, right there on that cross. He told us that his kingdom is 

not from this world. It is not from the world of politics and power-

grabbing. It is not from the world of weapons and bombing the business 

out of your enemies. It is not from the world of fear and double-fisted 

threats. His kingdom is not FROM this world. It did not originate here. It 
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was not invented here. It is not of this culture or of this age or this 

church or denomination or country. It is of something else entirely. It is 

a kingdom not from THIS world. 

Christ was not the King the world hope for. And the Bible reminds me 

of that over and over again. Jen Hatmaker, a Christian writer, puts it 

together for me in a painfully true way. She points to Matthew chapter 

25, when the Son of Man comes in his glory and in his judgment 

separates the sheep and the goats. And in the end, everyone is surprised 

by what this King does. “What a disaster!” she writes. [In this parable, 

the King] so deeply identifies himself with the prisoner and the hungry 

and the stranger and the naked and poor, He says, "When you consider 

them and their plight, imagine that it is actually Me you are serving." Let 

me tell you something, Jesus: LOW BLOW. I do NOT want to see your 

face in the faces of these complicated, hurting, needy people. When I see 

a prisoner, I want to see "criminal." When I see the homeless, I want to 

see "addict." When I see a refugee, I want to see "threat" or at least 

"financial drain.” What I do not want to see is your sweet face. Why 



9 
 

couldn’t you identify with more stable people?”2 There it is. Right there 

in our Bibles for us to see. Jesus, our King, a thirsty naked convict, 

suffering on a cross. 

This is who our King was. And in Revelation, we see the equally 

unsettling King who will be. But what about the King who is? Our king 

who is King right now? What does that mean for us? Where is he 

revealed today? John says in Revelation that our King is the one who 

loves us, and has freed us from our sins and made us to be a kingdom. 

That means right now, presently, our King loves us. And presently, he 

has freed us from our sins. And presently, we are his Kingdom. Right 

here and right now. A Kingdom that is not from this world, that’s us. 

Loved and freed and made into something different, the revelation of our 

King. We are the Kingdom. Where the light shines and the darkness 

cannot overcome it. Where fear and hatred have no power, a family that 

love built. Where people grow a Garden with and for the whole 

community. Where people give up an afternoon to tutor a child or 

                                                           
2 https://www.facebook.com/Jen-Hatmaker-203920953040241/?fref=ts 
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deliver a meal or visit a sick friend. Where we suffer with and give our 

lives for those around us. Just like our King. We are the Kingdom that is 

not from this world. Not made by human hands. Not relying on human 

strength. But on the God who loves us and gave himself for us.  

We are the Kingdom of Christ. Who came into the world and was King 

on a cross. Who will come again to judge the living and the dead. Who 

loves us and has created this peculiar and wonderful Kingdom in us. 

This is our King, who is and who was and who is to come. Jesus Christ. 


