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November 2, 2013 

Colossians 1:11-20 

Luke 23:33-43   A King that’s a King and yet not a King 

 

When I first saw the icon of Jesus that’s on the front of the bulletin, I 

was captivated. There is something about it, something this image you 

can’t quite put your finger on, something that just makes you want to 

stare at it. The first time I saw it was at St. Catherine’s monastery at 

Mount Sinai in Egypt. It was hung just above eye level so you had to 

look up at it. They told us it was painted around the 6
th

 century. Maybe 

that’s why I was in awe. Because it was so old and yet still so vibrant. 

Maybe that was it. I don’t know. There was just something about it. 

Something about that face of Jesus. 

Then someone told me a secret. The painting isn’t one painting. It’s two 

paintings put together. Cover up the left side of Jesus’ face. Then cover 

up the right. They are different. Totally different. It’s like looking at the 

faces of two different people. It’s hard to stop looking, isn’t it? It’s hard 

to believe that you didn’t noticed it before. One face but two different 

Jesus-es. Painted together.  
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One picture. Two faces. Painted this way on purpose. Painted 

intentionally like that, they say, to show how Jesus is two things at once. 

The left side is one Jesus. Kind and calm. His fingers form the sign of 

peace, giving us a blessing. This Jesus is full of grace. Then look at the 

right side. Dark and severe. His eyebrow curves up slightly. His mouth 

is turned down. His cheek is gaunt and heavily shadowed. He looks a 

little angry. And no wonder.  In his arm, he carries the Law of God with 

which he measures how we have lived. This side brings judgment. One 

side is mercy and blessing. The other exacting righteousness and justice. 

One Jesus. Two sides. One person holding opposites together in himself. 

He is both divine and human. He is both sovereign and humble. He 

brings both justice and forgiveness. Always and forever two in one. 

Christ the Lord of all, servant of all. The ruler of heaven and earth. 

Today is Christ the King Sunday, the last Sunday of our Christian year. 

Today we celebrate the end and conclusion of all things. In the end 

Christ will be king. In the end, Christ will rule over all. In the end, 

creation will be completed.  Humanity will be judged. Evil will be 

defeated. Death will be swallowed up and fear will be abolished. The 
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world will be at home with God. Finally, finally, there will be peace and 

healing and reconciliation. In the end when Jesus is King and rules over 

all. The world will proclaim: Kurios Ieosus. Jesus is Lord. That’s the 

plan. 

Kurios Ieosus. That is the ancient phrase the early Christians used. 

Kurios Ioesus. Jesus is Lord. It was a statement of faith and allegiance. It 

was also a statement of defiance. Two things in one sentence. Kurios 

Ioesus. Jesus is Lord. In the world around them, in the Roman empire, 

Caesar was lord. Kurios Kaisar. It was the oath citizens of Rome were 

required to swear. It was a statement every law-abiding member of 

society had to confess. Kurios Kaisar. Caesar is Lord. But the early 

Christians took issue with that. Because it wasn’t true. Kurios Kaisar 

wasn’t true. Caesar wasn’t Lord. Jesus was Lord. Kurios Ioesus. Those 

two words were the first creed of the church. Kurios Ioesus. Those 

words became the password for secret church meetings. Those words got 

them in trouble with the authorities. Those words got them arrested for 

treason. Those words got them sentenced to death. Kurios Ioesus. Jesus 

is Lord. Not Caesar. Not to Rome. Not the brutality and greed of empire 
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politics. They are not our Lord. Jesus is Lord. Kurios Ioesus. It was what 

they said as they died and what they wrote on their coffins and what they 

chiseled into catacomb walls. 

Jesus is Lord. And Jesus is in charge. And Jesus will set the world right 

and things will be as they should be. There will be justice and 

righteousness. And all the Caesars out there will be swept away and 

Jesus will rule over all as he was always meant to do.  

In Colossians we see that powerful image of Jesus on the throne. The 

writer calls him the firstborn of all creation. In him and through him all 

things were made. He precedes all things, and in him all things hold 

together. In him, all the fullness of God was pleased to dwell. Jesus is 

not just Lord of all, he is our Lord and our God. What powerful, majestic 

words. What uplifting words. What defiant, counter-cultural words. 

Jesus is Lord is the message to the Colossians. It’s the message to us. 

Jesus is Lord. Not Caesar or anyone else. Jesus is in charge. Not Caesar 

or anyone else. Jesus will redeem us and save us. Not Caesar or anyone 

else. 
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Jesus as King, in all his glory and majesty. That’s the picture we get in 

Colossians. The picture of Jesus, though, from the gospel of Luke is 

quite the opposite. In Colossians he is powerful. In Luke, he is 

powerless. In Colossians, he is alive forever. In Luke, he is suffering a 

terrible death in a place called The Skull. In Colossians, he is 

triumphant. In Luke, we have a King who looks all but defeated. Two 

images of Jesus. Yet they are part of the same picture. Just like the icon. 

This is our King who is King and yet not a King. For what King would 

look like this? 

Luke says, look, this is Jesus our King, the Word made flesh. The one 

who brought the world into being. Through whom all things were 

created. In whom the fullness of God was pleased to dwell. This is our 

King. Enthroned on a cross. Bruised and broken. Dying in front of the 

world. Rejected by the ones he loves. He is both a suffering servant 

wearing a Crown of thorns and the Son of God wearing the crown of 

heaven. 

This is our King, says Luke. It says so on the inscription above his cross. 

This is the King of the Jews. It was a sign made as a joke. A sign made 
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to taunt him and all who believed in him. This is your King, says Rome. 

Look at what we have done to him. Look, how we have humiliated him. 

Look, how we have crushed him and how we are killing him and your 

little revolution. Your king is not a king. Your king has no power. You 

have no king but Caesar. 

This is our King, Luke says. Defenseless. Helpless. Naked and dying. 

Exposed to sun and cold. Exposed to ridicule. In unbelievable pain. This 

is our King. A failed religious leader abandoned by his followers. A 

victim of torture. A criminal surrounded by criminals. A convict on 

death row. This is our King. If you are a king, save yourself, the Roman 

soldiers taunt him. If you are a King, save yourself, the religious leaders 

mock him. Save yourself. Save yourself, if you are a King. 

This is our King. An icon of opposites. Glorified and suffering. Exalted 

and humbled. And here is another contradiction. He is judged by the 

world and yet passing judgment on it. That is also why he came. At the 

cross, Jesus is laid bare. But so are our hearts. At the very moment, the 

world passes its judgment on Jesus, Jesus judges the world. We see what 

it is we as human beings are capable of. 
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The truth about us is revealed. In our own hearts, haven’t we been like 

the soldiers, triumphant and arrogant, mocking our opponents, gleeful in 

their defeat? And haven’t we been like the Jewish leaders, ridiculing 

those who fail, gloating over the sins of others?  And haven’t we been 

like the disciples, abandoning Jesus, running away from his suffering 

and the true nature of God? Jesus judges us at the cross. And he reveals 

how we fail. How we fail to love God. How we fail to love our 

neighbors. How we fail to love ourselves. How truly, Jesus is not our 

Lord. Our Lord is success and status and winning glory in this life and 

not glory in the next. Our Lord is our own self-protection and comfort.  

As a nation, we spend about $20 billion a year on video games. 33 

billion on beauty products. $18 billion on our half-caf soy lattes. While 1 

billion people in the world do not have clean drinking water. And half a 

million women and children are trafficked into slavery or the sex trade. 

And three quarters of the children in Uganda contract malaria. And 14 

billion pounds of garbage is dumped into our oceans. And we refuse to 

do anything about our polluting energy consumption. And 1000 

homeless veterans sleep on the streets in Kentucky. The world suffers. 
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Our neighbors suffer. Jesus suffers. For the wrongs we commit and the 

wrongs we ignore. And will Jesus judge us. 

But Jesus will also forgive. Jesus has mercy for us. From the cross, Jesus 

speaks these words: Father, forgive them. They don’t know what they 

are doing. This is a King who loves us. A King who doesn’t want ever-

lasting punishment. Who wants to get us back. And who will do 

whatever it takes to do that. This King isn’t like any other King. He is 

born in a cold stable. He works with his hands. He is friends with 

fishermen. He loves prodigals and tax collectors and lepers alike. And he 

still loves us when we reject him. And when we hurt him. He loves us 

even when we try to kill his love. He will go to hell and back for us. 

Because he loves us and thinks that we are worth it. In spite of our sins 

and our flaws and our wrong-doing and the judgment we deserve for it, 

he loves us more than we can comprehend. This King of ours refuses to 

be King without us. So he passes judgment and then takes the sentence 

on himself. 

Jesus is a King who is a King and yet not a King. Divine and human. 

Sovereign and suffering. Judging us and forgiving us. And here is 
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another contradiction. Jesus is Lord and yet we are still waiting for Jesus 

to be Lord. His Kingdom is both here and yet it is not here. We can all 

see that the world is still full of darkness. It is full of egotistical Caesars. 

Evil still has us in its grip. We suffer and struggle. Families are torn 

apart. Children are abused. Jobs are lost. Bills pile up. Disease cripples 

us. We are hurt by loved ones, by friends, by co-workers. We wish that 

things could be different. We long for things to be different. We long for 

the day when Jesus will come and officially take control of all this and 

fix it. If only his Kingdom would come. If only Jesus would take charge 

and be King already. 

Our King is already King. And not yet King. His Kingdom has not yet 

come, but it is already here. It is already among us. Our King is a 

different kind of king. And his kingdom is not like other kingdoms. It’s 

not going to arrive with swords or guns or an armed battalion of angels. 

It does not impose its will violently or capriciously. Remember the 

throne of our King is a cross. And his first crib was a feed box. And that 

he was a refuge before he was three years old. And when he grew up, he 

did not seek power or status. He came not to be served, but to serve and 
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to give his life as a ransom for many. He repeatedly told his disciples 

that the least were the greatest and that the last would be first. And that 

the Kingdom of God was near, in fact, it was in them. And they could 

catch glimpses of it, they could be witnesses to it when they fed the 

hungry and gave clothing to the naked, and gave the thirsty a drink, and 

when they welcomed strangers and visited the sick and the lonely and 

those in prison.  Jesus’ Kingdom was and is not at some comfortable 

distance. It is in us now. It is right here among us. Jesus is here among 

us. 

Our King is a King and yet not a King. He wears a crown of thorns and a 

crown of glory. He brings judgment and mercy. He is coming and he is 

already here. He is both. He is all. He is all in all. Kurios Ioesus. Jesus is 

Lord. Thanks be to God. 


