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Written by Marc Williamson


This Sunday is Christ the King Sunday. It’s also 
the last week of the western liturgical year, 
before we start again next week with Advent, 
in preparation for the birth and return of 
Jesus.


Artist Sarah Lee West works has produced 
the image to the right which might help you 
to picture the shape of the church year. It 
highlights some of the key festivals that we 
celebrate, and labels the other chunks as 
“ordinary time”…


Our lectionary works on a three-year cycle, and we are just reaching the end of 
“year C”, having spent the year focussing on the story of Jesus we find in the 
Gospel of Luke in many of our services.


That’s the background you need as we enter this service.


—


We begin in praise:


1. Praise the Lord who reigns above

and keeps his court below;

praise the holy God of love,

and all his greatness show;

praise him for his noble deeds,

praise him for his matchless power:

him from whom all good proceeds

let earth and heaven adore.


2. Celebrate the eternal God

with harp and psaltery,

timbrels soft and cymbals loud

in his high praise agree:

praise him every tuneful string;

all the reach of heavenly art,

all the powers of music bring,

the music of the heart. 

3. Him, in whom they move and live,

let every creature sing,

glory to their Maker give,

and homage to their King:

hallowed be his name beneath,

as in heaven on earth adored;

praise the Lord in every breath,

let all things praise the Lord.


Charles Wesley, STF 85 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—


Let us Pray.


Spirit we call upon you to be with us in this space.

Remind us of that which we have been taught, have heard and come to know of 
the goodness of God, Creator, Son and Spirit.

Remind us of the forgiveness we have been offered for all the times we have 
failed to recall and enact your love in and through our lives.

Inspire us in worship that we might continue in service of our King.


Amen 

—


I used to work in Scotland and one Palm Sunday there was a young boy who was 
excited to ask his Sunday School teacher: “What are we doing in Sunday School 
for Easter?” The answer was, as you might expect, “Well at Easter Jesus dies.” In 
disbelief the young boy replied “Again!? He died last year!”


Easter is, quite rightly, one of those moments in our faith which we give 
significant attention to every year. But when we get to “ordinary time” therein be 
annual variations in the focus of our attention in worship, depending on how the 
minister or preacher chooses to engage (or not) with the lectionary. Yet there’s a 
lot in the Bible, and not enough time for us to engage with every bit in the way it 
deserves. And then even within the lectionary, even if we’re committed to the 
daily readings, and concentrate on all the possible passages, the chances are 
we’ve had a limited exposure to the bigger story…


The construction of the lectionary has rules to assess which bit we filter out and 
give less (or no) attention to. These rules mean we generally omit: 1. Lists and 
genealogies;  2. Repeated content;  3. Viscerally repugnant and lacking a plain 
Salvation-history backdrop!


The chances are that the sermons we’ve heard or preached have largely been the 
ones that have the plainest “Salvation History backdrop”, normally the story of 
Jesus as in our reading of the gospels. But this Sunday is the very last week of 
the lectionary year. Before the story starts again. Before we get back to Jesus 
being born. It’s “Christ the King” Sunday, the end of “Ordinary Time”.


And my question becomes this:  What have you learned this year? Where has the 
story taken you? What was the story you heard all about? How has your faith 
deepened? What have you heard/overheard/learned about God, Jesus, and 
yourself?


—
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Two of the New Testament lectionary readings for this week in particular help us 
to look both backwards at where we have been on our journey, and forwards in 
anticipation of the story we will begin re-entering next week. They talk from 
Zechariah’s perspective of what is to come, but from Paul’s and ours, of what 
Christ has accomplished. This is the story that we have hopefully understood this 
year.


Luke 1:68-79 - New Testament for Everyone 

“Blessed be the Lord, Israel’s God! 
He’s come to his people and bought them their freedom.

He’s raised up a horn of salvation for us 
in David’s house, the house of his servant, 

just as he promised, through the mouths of his prophets, 
the holy ones, speaking from ages of old:

salvation from our enemies, rescue from hatred,

mercy to our ancestors, keeping his holy covenant.

He swore an oath to Abraham our father,

to give us deliverance from fear and from foes,

so we might worship him, holy and righteous 
before his face to the end of our days.

You, child, will be called the prophet of the Highest One, 
You’ll go before the Lord, preparing his way,

letting his people know of salvation, 
through the forgiveness of all their sins.

The heart of our God is full of mercy, 
that’s why his daylight has dawned from on high,

bringing light to the dark, as we sat in death’s shadow, 
guiding our feet in the path of peace.”


Colossians 1:11-20 - New Testament for Everyone 

I pray that you’ll be given all possible strength, according to the power of his 
glory, so that you’ll have complete patience and become truly steadfast and 
joyful.

And I pray that you will learn to give thanks to the father, who has made you fit to 
share the inheritance of God’s holy ones in the light. He has delivered us from the 
power of darkness, and transferred us into the kingdom of his beloved son. He is 
the one in whom we have redemption, the forgiveness of sins.


In praise of Jesus Christ 

He is the image of God, the invisible one, the firstborn of all creation. 

For in him all things were created, 
in the heavens and here on the earth. 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Things we can see and things we cannot, 
—thrones and lordships and rulers and powers— 
all things were created both through him and for him.

And he is ahead, prior to all else 
and in him all things hold together;

and he himself is supreme, the head 
over the body, the church. 
He is the start of it all, 
firstborn from realms of the dead; 
so in all things he might be the chief.

For in him all the Fullness was glad to dwell

and through him to reconcile all to himself, 
making peace through the blood of his cross, 
through him—yes, things on the earth, 
and also the things in the heavens.


—


A newer song that reminds us of the story and our place in it is “King of Kings” by 
Hillsong:


1. In the darkness we were waiting

Without hope without light

Till from Heaven You came running

There was mercy in Your eyes

To fulfil the law and prophets

To a virgin came the Word

From a throne of endless glory

To a cradle in the dirt


Chorus:

Praise the Father, Praise the Son,

Praise the Spirit three in one

God of Glory, Majesty

Praise forever to the King of kings


2. To reveal the kingdom coming

And to reconcile the lost

To redeem the whole creation

You did not despise the cross

For even in Your suffering

You saw to the other side

Knowing this was our salvation

Jesus for our sake You died


Chorus 

3. And the morning that You rose

All of heaven held its breath

Till that stone was moved for good

For the Lamb had conquered death

And the dead rose from their tombs

And the angels stood in awe

For the souls of all who'd come

To the Father are restored


4: And the Church of Christ was born

Then the Spirit lit the flame

Now this Gospel truth of old

Shall not kneel shall not faint

By His blood and in His Name

In His freedom I am free

For the love of Jesus Christ

Who has resurrected me


Chorus 
Brooke Ligertwood, Jason Ingram, Scott Ligertwood 

— 
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To draw us to the theme of “Christ the King” I am, perhaps surprisingly, going to 
draw from the recommended Old Testament passage in this week’s lectionary:


Jeremiah 23:1-6 - The Voice 

The Eternal One says:

Woe to the shepherds who slaughter and scatter the sheep of My pasture! This is 
what I, the Eternal God of Israel, have to say about the shepherds tending My 
people:

You have scattered My flock, driven them far away, and failed miserably at being 
their caregivers. So look! I will punish you for your negligence, for the careless evil 
you’ve done. I will personally gather the remnant of My sheep from the lands 
where I have driven them. I will bring them back to their home pasture where they 
will be fruitful and multiply. I will appoint new, responsible shepherds to take care 
of them, and My sheep will no longer have to be afraid. These new, responsible 
shepherds will make sure that none of My sheep go missing.

Watch! The days are coming when I will raise up a righteous Branch of David—an 
heir of his royal line—who will rule justly, act wisely and make things right again in 
the land. During His reign, Judah will be redeemed and Israel will be a safe place 
again. The name he is called will tell the story: The Eternal Is Our Righteousness!


—


When my kids were small our house was full of Usborne books. One of the 
favourite series that we had many of was the “That’s not my…” series. From 
puppies to aliens, narwhals to aeroplanes, the multi-sensory adventure was to 
discover just which was the right one. The “wrong” ones were off in various ways, 
from their texture to their appearance, until finally the one that belonged to the 
reader, the one that was just right, was found.


It was those books that came to mind when I pondered this Jeremiah passage. 
Whilst there isn’t (at time of writing!) a “That’s not my King…” (the closest is 
“That’s not my princess…”) or “That’s not my Shepherd…” I here the echoes in 
the words of God that Jeremiah proclaims.


The one who slaughters and scatters my sheep? That’s not my shepherd.

The one who failed to give care? That’s not my shepherd.

The one who instills fear rather than safety? That’s not my shepherd.

The negligent one? That’s not my shepherd.

The new, responsible one who cares, who keeps, who tends to my sheep?

	 	 	        THAT’s my shepherd…. And more than that, that’s my King!


When God re-gathers God’s flock, the one who is charged with shepherding 
them, with leading them in the role of King, would be marked not just by title or 
position, but by the wider name by which they are known and the actions that 
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name shapes. God says “The name he is called will tell the story: The Eternal is 
our Righteousness”… Jehovah Tsidkenu.


Tsidkenu:  Just, right, righteousness, the act of doing right. By BOTH name and 
action the shepherd and the king will be known and recognised. THAT’s how we 
recognise God’s chosen Shepherd. God’s chosen King. That’s how we as sheep 
might also look at Jesus and say with confidence “That’s MY King”.


In 1976 an African-American Baptist pastor named Rev. Dr. Shadrach Meshach 
Lockridge preached a sermon in Detroit titled “Amen”. It is an hour-long sermon 
that has gone down in history because of just 6 heartfelt minutes towards the 
end. This section is often referred to as “That’s My King”. He identifies what it is 
that really makes Jesus God’s chosen King:


“My King was born King. The Bible says my King is a seven-way King:

He's the King of the Jews. That's a racial King.

He's the King of Israel. That's a national King.

He's the King of righteousness. 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 is the Lord of Lords. Now, that's my King.


Well, I wonder, do you know Him? Do you know Him?

Don’t try to mislead me, do you know my King?


David said, ‘The heavens declare the glory of God and the firmament showeth 
His handiwork.’ My King is the only one whom:

There’s no means of measure can define His limitless love;

No farseeing telescope can bring into visibility the coastline of His shoreless 
supplies; No barrier can hinder Him from pouring out His blessings.


Well, Well, He's enduringly strong. He's entirely sincere. He's eternally steadfast.

He's immortally graceful. He's imperially powerful. He's impartially merciful.

That’s my King.


He's God's Son. He's the sinner's Saviour. He's the centre-piece of civilisation.

He stands alone in Himself. He's august and He's unique. He's unparalleled.

He's unprecedented. He’s supreme. He’s pre-eminent.


He's the loftiest idea in literature. He's the highest personality in philosophy.

He's the supreme problem in higher criticism.

He's the fundamental doctrine of true theology.

He's the core and necessity of spiritual religion. That’s my King!


He's the miracle of the age.

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

Well, He's the only one able to supply all of our needs simultaneously.
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He supplies strength to the weak. He's available for the tempted and the tried.

He sympathises and He saves. He’s our guard and He guides. He heals the sick.

He cleanses the lepers . He forgives sinners. He discharges debtors.
1

He delivers the captives. He defends the feeble. He blesses the young.

He serves the unfortunate. He regards the aged.

He rewards the diligent and He beautifies the meek.


Do you know Him?


Well! My King is the Key of knowledge. He’s the Wellspring of wisdom.

He’s the Doorway of deliverance. He's the Pathway of peace.

He's the Roadway of righteousness. He's the Highway of holiness.

He's the Gateway of glory. He’s the Master of the mighty.

He’s the Captain of the conquerors. He’s the Head of the heroes.

He’s the Leader of the legislators. He’s the Overseer of the overcomers.

He’s the Governor of governors. He’s the Prince of princes.

He’s the King of kings and He’s the Lord of lords.


That’s my King! Yeah! Yeah! That’s my King. My King.


Yeah, His office is manifold. His promise is sure. His life is matchless.

His goodness is limitless. His mercy is everlasting. His love never changes.

His word is enough. His grace is sufficient. His reign is righteous.

And His yoke is easy and His burden is light.


Well… I wish I could describe Him to you! But He, He's indescribable.

He, He's incomprehensible. He's invincible. He's irresistible!


I’ve come to tell you, the heaven of heavens cannot contain Him let alone a man 
explain Him. You can't get Him out of your mind. You can't get Him off of your 
hand. You can't out live Him and You can't live without Him.


Well, the Pharisees couldn't stand Him, but they found out they couldn't stop 
Him. Pilate couldn't find any fault in Him.

The witnesses couldn't get their testimonies to agree. Herod couldn't kill Him.

Death couldn't handle Him and the grave couldn't hold Him.


That's my King, yeah!


He always has been, and he always will be.

I’m talking about… He has no predecessor, and He’ll have no successor.

There was nobody before Him and there’ll be nobody after Him.

You can’t impeach Him, and He’s not going to resign.


 A better, more inclusive phrase today would be “people with leprosy”1
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That’s my King! Great is the Lord! That’s my king!


Thine, thine is the Kingdom and the power and the glory. Yeah!

Thine is the Kingdom and the power and the glory.

For ever and ever and ever and ever. How long is that?

And ever and ever, and ever and ever. 

And when you get through with all of the forevers, then Amen!”


That’s our King too. Our Shepherd. The King of love our shepherd is.

I wonder, do you know Him!?


—


1. The King of love my shepherd is,

whose goodness faileth never;

I nothing lack if I am his

and he is mine for ever.


2. Where streams of living water flow

my ransomed soul he leadeth,

and where the verdant pastures grow

with food celestial feedeth.


3. Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,

but yet in love he sought me,

and on his shoulder gently laid,

and home rejoicing brought me.


4. In death's dark vale I fear no ill

with thee, dear Lord, beside me;

thy rod and staff my comfort still,

thy cross before to guide me.


5. Thou spread'st a table in my sight;

thy unction grace bestoweth;

and O what transport of delight

from thy pure chalice floweth!


6. And so through all the length of days

thy goodness faileth never:

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise

within thy house for ever.


Henry Williams Baker, STF 479 

—


Let us pray.


Creator God,

In a world you are redeeming, and have blessed with your Son the Good 
Shepherd, we ask for continued blessing, fruitfulness and multiplication.


Yet Heavenly King and tender Shepherd, would you hear the cries of your sheep:


We remember to you those we know and love, that you would be their Shepherd 
in times of want and of plenty, of blessing and of need. May they know you. And 
where that “they” is in fact “us” or “I”, where we carry our own burdens and 
anxiety, may we trust you and your shepherding of us as well.


We think of those we do not have the privilege of knowing, but whose lives we 
learn about in the news. For those locally and further afield who are scattered in 
mind and body, displaced or out of step with themselves and those around them. 
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In their need for love may they find you to be King. In their plights may they be 
seen and known by you. May your presence and the work of your hands and 
heart bring them peace.


In a world where there is often fear rather than safety, negligence rather than 
care, and scattering rather than gathering, we ask you to come and lead again;


In a time when your presence and shepherds on earth is us, would you equip 
your people to take care of your flock. May we be bringers of peace, and make 
sure that none of your sheep go missing.


May we, with the saints through ages past, present and future, endeavour to see 
and be the coming of your kingdom and the doing of your will on earth as it is in 
heaven:


Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your Name,

your kingdom come, your will be done, on earth as in heaven.

Give us today our daily bread.

Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.

Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil.

For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours, now and forever.

Amen


—


Let’s remind ourselves one more time of the Shepherd we follow, the King who is 
God, and the King who is God’s Son, both of whom shepherd us on this journey 
through life:


1. The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want

he makes me lie in pastures green,

he leads me by the still, still waters,

his goodness restores my soul.


Chorus:

And I will trust in you alone,

and I will trust in you alone,

for your endless mercy follows me,

your goodness will lead me home.


2. He guides my ways in righteousness,

and he anoints my head with oil;

and my cup -- it overflows with joy,

I feast on his pure delights.


Chorus 

3. And though I walk the darkest path

I will not fear the evil one,

for you are with me, your rod and staff

are the comfort I need to know.


Chorus

Stuart Townend, STF 481 
—


Page  of 9 10



And so I’ll leave you with one final snapshot of what is to come as we venture 
into advent next week, with the words we read earlier from Colossians:


“He is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn of all creation;

for in him all things in heaven and on earth were created, things visible and 
invisible, whether thrones or dominions or rulers or powers

all things have been created through him and for him.

He himself is before all things, and in him all things hold together.

He is the head of the body, the church; he is the beginning, the firstborn from the 
dead, so that he might come to have first place in everything.

For in him all the fullness of God was pleased to dwell.”


Amen
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