21st November 2010 
Christ the King Sermon
Colossians 1: 15-20 (abridged, with slide presentation)

Today – in a way – is New Year’s Eve!  And no I haven’t gone bonkers and forgotten all about Christmas, but by that I mean that this is the last Sunday in the church’s year.  Next Sunday is Advent Sunday, the first Sunday of the church’s new year, when we begin to tell Christ’s story again, to look forward to his coming at Christmas.  Then as the weeks of the year unfold we move through the life, death and resurrection of Jesus, his ascension to heaven, the sending of the Holy Spirit, and on to the time of All Saints and All Souls when our thoughts turn to heaven and to life beyond death.  And I have to say that I rather like it that the church moves through the year in this way with these signposts, if you like, of our faith.  And this final Sunday is the feast of Christ the King, which is very appropriate, because it covers it all, a reminder that Christ is king of kings and lord of lords, throughout his story, and throughout history, from beginning to end, he is, was and shall be Lord of all.

And perhaps this is a particularly good week to be celebrating Christ as King as we have had some royal good news of our own – an engagement!  There will be some cynicism around I know, and the media coverage has already been way over the top, but really there’s nothing like a royal wedding to bring the British people together and cheer them up!
In fact we are in an unusual position in this country as we think about kingship today, because there are not many nations left on this earth that are still an active monarchy. On the contrary, many countries of this world have rejected royal government as being undemocratic - although of course we could point the finger at some dictatorships that are far worse, and ‘people power’ doesn’t always do a great job either!
We however do have our Queen, and her authority may be limited compared with centuries ago, but she is still much loved and respected, and the people of her country are hugely thrilled and excited if they have the opportunity to meet her.  Huge crowds of people gather wherever she goes.  She’s a very special person and the figurehead of her kingdom.
But just a human being after all.  And even though she’s been with us as Queen for a long time, well over 50 years (so there are quite a number of us who have never known any other), her reign will still only be a very small part of the history of this country, which was here for a long time before she came along.  She inherited her kingdom, in fact if it hadn’t have been for the unexpected events of an abdication, she wouldn’t have been queen at all, and one day she’ll pass it on.  Christ the King, on the other hand, is for ever, and he didn’t inherit his kingdom, he made it, as St Paul reminds us in the wonderful reading we heard this morning.  Christ is supreme over all creation because he came before creation, and his was the hand that made everything.
We’ve seen some wonderful pictures this morning of the beauty and sheer scale of the universe, and as time goes by we’re learning more and more of the cosmic events that shaped our galaxies and our world, and some would suggest that these events were some sort of super-galactic accident, and nothing to do with God at all.  Just random physics.  Well I was never any good at physics!  But I can’t look at those pictures, and the skies and the world around me without thinking, this can’t have just happened, this has to have been planned, this has to have been someone’s wonderful vision. 
 And whilst that may just be my feeling, and subjective therefore, there is some evidence too of a plan at work.  Just listen to these words – which were written by a weather expert, by the way, they’re not from any religious book: “An extra-ordinary host of factors has nurtured life on Earth.  If the Earth were even a fraction closer or farther from the Sun it would be far too hot or cold for life to exist.  Our closest neighbour, Venus is an inferno of about 500C which is hot enough to melt lead, and on Mars the temperature can plunge to -140C.  The earth has exactly the right mass and gravity to hold an atmosphere.  That atmosphere also has just the right amounts of carbon dioxide and water vapour to create a natural greenhouse effect, preventing the planet from freezing over in a permanent ice age.  The core of the Earth is made of molten iron, and as it sloshes around it generates a magnetic field that shields us from deadly cosmic rays.  And finally our unusually large Moon has a gravity field powerful enough to prevent the Earth wobbling around too much on its axis, which would cause wild and catastrophic swings in climate.”  
An accident?  A co-incidence?  I don’t think so.  We are protected, held and nurtured by just the right set of circumstances.  That sounds like a precise design to me, a divine vision, and Paul agrees:  “All things were created by God’s Son – and in him all things hold together.”

We must never lose sight of how awesome Christ is.  We talk a lot about his compassion, his humility, his concern for others, all very true and important, but in so doing, we run the risk of making him sound like some sort of cuddly aid-worker.  He is so much bigger than that, he is the image of the invisible God, as Paul tells us, an image so dazzling that when Paul himself saw it on the road to Damascus it blinded him for several days, and completely changed his life.  No wonder he is able to write so powerfully about Christ!  
But it’s that awesome, divine, kingly nature that also makes his individual relationship with us so amazing!  He knows us all!  He knows me! The Queen doesn’t know me, she doesn’t know I exist, let alone what’s going on my life.  And strange as it may seem, she almost certainly doesn’t know Bures exists either. When she goes on a visit she’ll certainly be well briefed on the place and the people she might meet, she’s very good at showing a genuine interest, and people feel touched by that.  But she can’t possibly know about every person and place in her kingdom, it would be impossible.  Well, Jesus Christ does.  I don’t know if you ever did this as a child, but I did - sometimes when you were writing your name and address in a school book or whatever you’d try and make it sound as grand as possible, so you’d put your name, house, street, town, county in the usual way, and then England, the United Kingdom, Europe, the World, the Universe. A ten-line address!   Did you ever do that?  Imagine then that Christ is capable of doing the whole thing in reverse, from the big picture to the small.  The universe, the world, Europe, England, Bures…me.  He knows me.  As the psalm-writer says in Psalm 8, “When I consider your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the stars which you have set in place, what is man that you are mindful of him?”  But he is mindful of us, in other words we matter to him.  “In him all things hold together”, that’s me and you and you and you – we’re all in his hands.
That’s quite a scary thought in a way, or it ought to be, to be in the hands of someone so powerful and so knowing.  How do we know that’s a good place to be?  How do we know we can trust him?  Hear Paul’s words again, after that wonderful description of the supreme nature of Jesus Christ he says:”… and God made peace with us through Jesus’ death on the cross.”  That was no accident either, but part of God’s plan too.  The all powerful Christ, who knows everything about everybody, including those things we would rather no-one knew, set his glory aside and came to earth, and he did so not to condemn, but to save, he did so for love, he did so because he thinks we are worth it.  
When he died they hung a sign on the cross that said “This is Jesus, King of the Jews”, and it was done in mockery, with shouts and insults, they didn’t believe he was king of anything.  But he reigned even from the cross, perhaps especially from the cross, and that sign should have said, “This is Jesus Christ, my King, dying here for me”.  Jesus died so that I might know the peace in my life of knowing myself forgiven, and he died so that I might know the peace at the end of my life of being with Christ the king, in heaven.  Jesus didn’t inherit his kingdom, it was always his, but he died so that I could inherit it.  When Paul says of Christ “in him all things hold together”, he doesn’t just mean that he’s the lord of the universe, but also that he’s the meaning of life itself.  
I think these words about Christ that we’ve heard today are very powerful and inspired.  But I’d like to close with some other words about Christ, also powerful and inspired, words you may well know. They were spoken by the black American preacher, Dr Lockridge, who once at the beginning of a sermon stood up and entirely without notes, I think even without any preparation, gave the most incredible description of Christ the King.  I can’t do his wonderful deep South preacher’s voice, but here are just some of his words:
“The Bible says my King is King of the Jews.
He’s the King of the Ages, He’s the King of Heaven

He’s the King of Glory, he’s the King of Kings and He’s the Lord of Lords.
No means of measure can define His limitless love.
He’s enduringly strong, He’s entirely sincere, He’s eternally steadfast
He’s immortally graceful, He’s imperially powerful, He’s impartially merciful

Do you know Him?
He’s the greatest phenomenon that has ever crossed the horizons of this world.

He’s the superlative of everything good that you choose to call Him.

This is my king.

His life is matchless, His goodness is limitless

His mercy is everlasting, His love never changes

He’s indescribable, He’s incomprehensible,

He’s invincible, He’s irresistible.

You can’t get him out of your mind

You can’t get him off of your hand

You can’t outlive him and

You can’t live without him.

The Pharisees couldn’t stand him, but they found they couldn’t stop him

Herod couldn’t kill him

Death couldn’t handle him
And the grave couldn’t hold Him

That’s my King.
And His is the kingdom and the power and the glory
Forever and ever, and ever and ever, and ever and ever,

And when you get through all the ‘forevers’, then Amen”
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