God of Majesty and Might, you sent your son into our midst to teach us of your kingdom, a kingdom like the world has never known. He came as a King of Kings, one we had never seen before and have not seen since. Not born in a stable but in a donkey stall; not a king of wealth and possessions, but a king rich only in truth and forgiveness. May our gifts this day reflect our allegiance to a king who came to demonstrate a reign built not on laws or whims, but on love and compassion for all. We pray in the name of the king of Kings. Amen. (John 18:33-37.) 
Revelation 1:4-8

4John to the seven churches that are in Asia: Grace to you and peace from him who is and who was and who is to come, and from the seven spirits who are before his throne, 5and from Jesus Christ, the faithful witness, the firstborn of the dead, and the ruler of the kings of the earth. To him who loves us and freed us from our sins by his blood, 6and made us to be a kingdom, priests serving his God and Father, to him be glory and dominion forever and ever. Amen. 7Look! He is coming with the clouds; every eye will see him, even those who pierced him; and on his account all the tribes of the earth will wail. So it is to be. Amen. 8“I am the Alpha and the Omega,” says the Lord God, who is and who was and who is to come, the Almighty. 

John 18:33-38
33 Then Pilate entered the headquarters* again, summoned Jesus, and asked him, ‘Are you the King of the Jews?’34Jesus answered, ‘Do you ask this on your own, or did others tell you about me?’35Pilate replied, ‘I am not a Jew, am I? Your own nation and the chief priests have handed you over to me. What have you done?’36Jesus answered, ‘My kingdom is not from this world. If my kingdom were from this world, my followers would be fighting to keep me from being handed over to the Jews. But as it is, my kingdom is not from here.’37Pilate asked him, ‘So you are a king?’ Jesus answered, ‘You say that I am a king. For this I was born, and for this I came into the world, to testify to the truth. Everyone who belongs to the truth listens to my voice.’ Pilate said to him, ‘What is truth?’
Celebrate the Scars
At Wednesday’s Thanksgiving service, Jason mentioned a profound truth about Christianity: everything is upside down, flipped around. To gain life you must lose it; the first will be last. The humble are honored, and the honored are humbled. And today, on Christ the King Sunday, we’re confronted with another irony; Jesus is a king so unlike every king we’ve ever heard about in history, from ancient past to present day; he is the king who, rather than expecting us to come to him, is determined instead to comes to us – as our reading from Revelation mentions, Jesus is the one who was, who is, and who is to come.  And he comes not to be served but to serve, not to demand that we put our lives on the line for him but puts his life on the line for us. 

Jesus is a king who utterly confounds Pontus Pilate, who has been tasked with the job of interrogating and pronouncing judgment upon Jesus. Pilate must be quite annoyed when he first encounters Jesus; for an ambitions politician in Rome, Palestine was not the most prestigious appointment. The people were considered backward and annoyingly obstinent, superstitious and prone to rebellion. He spent most of his days as governor in Caesarea, a Roman-style city on the Mediterranean, far away from Jerusalem, and when a Jewish festival like Passover came around, and he had to come to Jerusalem just in case any trouble came about, he came with a chip on his shoulder and no appetite for nonsense. So when these “Jews” who ran the Temple insist that he deal with a peasant who they say claims to be their king, you can be sure his patience is wearing thin. Jesus is most likely a lunatic more deserving of pity than punishment, and these Jews are taking him far too seriously. He figures he can just get this over with, perhaps give Jesus a whipping, release him, and move on to other matters. 

But things don’t go quite so smoothly for Pilate. Jesus doesn’t give a straightforward answer to Pilate’s question, “Are you the King of the Jews,” In fact Jesus meets the question with another question: “Do you ask this on your own, or did others tell you about me?” Jesus is challenging Pilate here, asking in a sense, “Are you really interested in knowing if I’m a king, or are you just repeating what others say about me?” Jesus is challenging Pilate to think about who is standing in front of him, not to take him lightly, and not to dismiss him too quickly. Pilate tries to dismiss Jesus’ question by stating, “I am not a Jew, am I?” This is another way of saying, “Whoever you are, you are not my king. I’m not one of you people.” But the question remains unanswered: “Are you the king of the Jews?” And Jesus explains, “My kingdom is not of this world.” Jesus goes on to explain that if his kingdom were of this world, his disciples would fight for him. But his kingdom is of a different nature. 

And here I wish I were a fly on the wall, because it’s hard to tell what Pilate is thinking as he asks, “So you are king?” Is Pilate trying to get a handle on who Jesus is exactly, or is he just trying to get a confession in order to meat out a sentence upon him? I like to think that Pilate is truly searching for the truth, because when Jesus says, “I have come into the world to testify to the truth,” Pilate asks “What is truth?” Is Pilate interested in the answer, or is he asking a rhetorical question, as if truth were something impossible to discern? 

It’s Pilate, not Jesus, who is on trial here. Jesus says, “Everyone who belongs to the truth listens to my voice.” This begs the question, posed to Pilate and to us, “Are you listening to my voice?” 

We all search for truth amidst a world full of lies. I’m reminded that two days ago many people “celebrated” Black Friday. With true religious fervor, many a disciple of consumerism woke up early in the morning and made a pilgrimage to malls and warehouses, joining so many other pilgrims in a ritual frenzy of shopping. Why? In all fairness some shoppers were looking for bargains on items that really needed, either by themselves of family or friends. But I have a suspicion that most of the items purchased were not necessities, and a good number will likely end up forgotten in the few months that follow Christmas. You see, we too often buy into the lie that “things” will make us happy, or “things” will help us feel better about who we are, make us feel more important, more handsome or beautiful, more dignified. A lot of people spend their entire life in pursuit of things, in that endless quest for true happiness. Why? Perhaps because we’ve given up on any other truth than, “if it makes you happy, do it or buy it.” It’s called hedonism, the pursuit of pleasure, and the evidence indicates that humans are programmed to pursue pleasure, and comfort. History and experience show that we will kill for comfort, for wealth, for more power and control. That seems to be the truth. 
But experience also informs us that some things are more valuable than our own lives. Some people and some principles are worth dying for. A complete stranger on pure impulse jumps onto the subway tracks in order to save the life of a child. People suffer and fight and die for the values espoused in their constitution. People lay down on the altar of ideals, dying so that others may live. 

And if we pursue this truth to its extreme, we find the truth that Jesus espouses, that Jesus personifies: the truth that each and every human being is worth dying for. It’s hard in this world so corrupted, where we ourselves are so corrupted, to fathom that anyone would consider everyone worth dying for, which is why the kingdom that Jesus describes is so hard for Pilate, or for us, to wrap our head around. What we see around us is so jaded: we are Jaded. And alas one of the greatest obstacles we face in coming to accept the truth that Jesus embodies is accepting that you and I are worth dying for. We feel ourselves too undeserving of God’s love, to far south to ever be saved or redeemed from our wicked ways, our addictions, our obsessions, our compulsions, our sin! 
But the word “too” does not exist in God’s vocabulary. None of us are “too” corrupted to be forgiven. None of us are “too” spoiled to be cleansed. And everyone will come to this truth. As John writes in Revelation, “7Look! He is coming with the clouds; every eye will see him, even those who pierced him.” Even those who pierced him! How many of you have pierced Jesus? If we take Jesus at his word, we have all pierced him. Every time we turn our back on the needy, every time we withhold our love we pierce him. Inasmuch as we do or don’t do unto others, we do or don’t do unto Jesus (Matthew 25:31-45). And we will no doubt be reminded that we are have pierced him when we see him; Lutheran Bishop Ronald Warren noted a question posed in a Celtic daily prayer – “What are the only human-made things in heaven?” Answer: The wounds in the hands, feet and side of Christ." Jesus proves his resurrection to Thomas by showing him the scars. 
Why is it that God would resurrected a scarred Christ? Why leave us with these reminders? Is it to shame us, to make us conscious of our horrible crime? Or is it perhaps to remind us of some strange love that can reach beyond our sin, beyond our own shame, beyond our unworthiness, beyond death and demonstrate that there is nothing that can separate us from the love of God (Romans 8:35-39)?
In a world that presents us with so many lies, it is comforting to know that Christ comes to us with the one truth that can offer us true peace: God’s love for us knows no limit, and Christ reigns as Alpha and Omega, King of all creation, King of our hearts, forever and ever. Let us celebrate the fact that our King bears the scars that we inflicted, reminding us of how close God is to us, close enough to be wounded, and willing to bear our sins. Amen. 
