Your King Deserves Praise!


Dear Christian subjects to the heavenly King.  For something to be truly memorable it needs to go out on a high note or sometimes low note.  A few summers ago I saw the 34th infantry red bull band play at the Minnesota State Fair on Military Appreciation Day.  The thing is… they didn’t just play patriotic music.  I was really surprised when they played “September” from Earth, Wind, and Fire.  That’s an old light jazz song which I’m sure many of you have heard before but maybe didn’t know the name of it.  Their second last song was “Johnny Comes Marching Home” and of course their last song, usually the last song of most if not all patriotic concerts, was the Sousa march “Stars and Stripes Forever.”  Everyone stood up and clapped along with the music.  The piccolo obbligato was everything people expected it to be.  There was also lots of emotion I saw, some people even had tears in their eyes.  A perfect end for a patriotic concert.  It went out with a bang.  When it comes to big shows we are accustomed to big endings aren’t we?  
So when you heard the last gospel lesson for this church year, were you expecting that?  After all…. today on Christ the King Sunday I’m sure you would all assume that our Scripture readings and our sermon would focus on how Jesus Christ rules over us in all his power and majesty.  There is a big difference isn’t there between the picture of Jesus in Revelation where he is judging the world along with God the Father and the Holy Spirit in all his majesty and glory and the picture of Jesus suffering and dying on the cross.  He doesn’t look much like a King there does he?  But really, that’s one of the main problems that people had with Jesus.  He didn't LOOK LIKE a king.  He didn't ACT LIKE a king.  There were certain qualities people expected him to have, certain leadership skills, certain royalty expectations.  Especially the Pharisees.  Not this!!  In the matter of fact this was the farthest thing in really anyone's mind of what a King should be.  And yet, on that cross as he was suffering and dying for you and me, he gave us a gift that only a King can give.  The gift of eternal life in heaven.  
And isn’t that what we praise and thank him for everyday?  Not as some ‘holier than thou’ person who could care less about us his puny subjects but as someone who set all his royalty, all that power, aside to do for us what we could never do for ourselves.  And that’s why”  Your King Deserves Praise!  He accomplished what we couldn’t do and he gave what we couldn’t earn.

There is a big difference between the statements of the two thieves who hung on either side of Jesus isn’t there? That difference is pretty obvious.  But let’s first look at how their statements were similar.  You see, they both knew WHO that person who was hanging on a cross between them was.  They both knew that he was the Christ.  Many people in the world know that don’t they?  Many people believe in God.  Many people even believe in Jesus.  All people when they are born have what we call a “natural knowledge of God”.  We are told in Scripture that the Devil and the demons even believe in Jesus, and they tremble.  In the same may we believe in the Devil.  We believe that he exists.  Both of those thieves knew who Jesus was.  The difference though is that only one of them knew what Jesus did.  We call this the revealed knowledge of God. That first thief who spoke up from his cross definitely knew who Christ was.  He knew that he had power to save himself and also him from this cruel, horrible agonizing suffering that would end in death.  So, what he said was spoken out of greed.  That thief was only thinking about himself.  

We have to admit that we often do that too.  Every one of us has had to suffer.  Or maybe we are even suffering now.  Maybe or job isn’t going too well and we getting fed up with our boss and our fellow employees.  Perhaps school is getting more difficult mentally and socially.  Maybe we are having problems with our families.  Maybe the upcoming winter and it getting dark earlier are making us depressed.  Perhaps we might be dealing with a problem in our personal relationships.  So yes, we do suffer.  Now just imagine being laid out on two pieces of wood crossed in the middle.  Then imagine having two big spikes being nailed right into your hands and into the wood behind them.  Then a big spike being nailed through your feet.  Imagine the pain as that cross is lifted up and your body hangs forward as you gasp for air.  All you want is for all that pain to end.  Yes, we all suffer… but nothing like that.  All of the problems and the suffering that we endure could never compare to what Jesus went through for us.  Yet too often we, like that thief, complain about the trials God sends to us.  We think that God sends us too much.  And so sometimes we get frustrated and angry at God.  Yet God doesn’t give us what we deserve.  Instead we does for us what we could never do.  We could never live the perfect life God expects of us.  So God sent Christ to be our substitute.  God sent Christ to take our place.  And even though he is God and rules over us in all his glory and majesty he gave it all up and humbled himself to live a life of perfection in our place.  He certainly deserves our praise for this doesn’t he?  More than anyone else.  Not only today on Christ the King Sunday, but every day.
Today we also remember our King because he gave to us what we could never earn.  The second thief who spoke from his cross knew Christ too.  But he also knew what Jesus was doing there.  He knew that Jesus was not getting what he deserved.  And so he speaks out of love and reverence.  The second thief knew that he was getting what he deserved.  Thank God that unlike that guilty thief on the cross, God doesn’t give us what our sins deserve.  In the matter of fact he gives us just the opposite.  His last words to Jesus are very well known.  In the matter of fact they could be considered as one of the most beautiful expressions of faith in the Bible.  In just 3 verses the thief on the cross rebuked his sinful companion, confessed his own sin, declared Christ to be sinless, demonstrated wonderful faith, confessed Christ by calling him Lord and made a model prayer – “Remember me when you come into your kingdom.”  
And that is what is really important.  Not looking to ourselves, not just having the knowledge that God and Christ exist, but knowing that he loves us so much that he will REMEMBER us.  In the matter of fact he will do more than just remember us – he will raise us from the dead on the last day and take us to the paradise he has prepared himself.  That gift we could never earn.  No matter how good we think we are, no matter how much money we give to church, no matter how much time we spend serving God here at church on committees and councils – we can’t earn our own salvation.  It has already been given to us.  Freely!  Without cost!  In love and mercy from our glorious King who humbled himself but then exalted himself and will appear again in all his majesty and glory.

Our expectations of how we think things should be don't always lineup do they?  In the matter of fact sometimes it's actually very different than what we were expecting.  And that can lead to disappointment.  You plan a well needed vacation and then, when you finally reach your destination, you get sick.  You expect to play well in a show or act well in a musical that you've practiced over and over again but your embouchure is so sore you just can't play well anymore or your voice has been used so much that it's just gone.  "These things happen!!"  is often just a cover up for how bad we really feel.  And let's face it… that's the world we live in.  But Christ our King has given us something that will not disappoint, that will not let us down, that WILL live up to our expectations and beyond.  As we celebrate ‘Christ the King’ Sunday today let’s give our King the praise he deserves.  He did for us what we could never do for ourselves and he gave us what we could never earn.  May we always keep that in mind as we live our lives for him now and always.  Amen.

