Let us offer in prayer the words of St. Augustine:

O Lord, let me offer you in sacrifice the service of my thinking and my tongue.  Circumcise my lips inwardly and outwardly, from all rashness and falsehood. May your scriptures be my pure delight, so that I am not deceived in them and do not lead others astray in interpreting them. Listen to my soul and hear it crying from the depth. For if your ears are not present also in the depth, where shall we go? To whom shall we cry? The day is yours and the night is yours, at your nod the moments fly by. From them grant us space for our meditations on the secret recesses of your law, and do not close the gate to us as we knock.  Amen.

Today we celebrate Christ the King.  It is the last Sunday of the season we call Pentecost. It is, in some ways, a recognition of the end and simultaneously, the beginning of the work of God the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit; the God we know as the Alpha and the Omega.  The God that St. Augustine believed “exists outside the confines of time”.  It is that God that our very own Ted Danforth so eloquently expresses as a verb that constantly becomes as it ceases to be; yes Father, Son and Holy spirit ever being and ever becoming outside the confines of time.  Ted’s poem is found in your bulletin inserts, so at your leisure, (hopefully not right now), please feel welcomed to be inspired by his meditation. 
We just heard in the Gospel of John the most interesting dialogue of Christian faith: The concepts of Jesus and Pontius Pilate about kingdom, about time, about the nature of truth, enter into a beautiful dance of assertion and question, of an unsure earthly ruler trying his best to maintain a sense of his authority even when no reason exists for it and a heavenly king resisting all known human ways to assert power even when no reason exists for his hesitation to do so.

Out of this dance, emerges Jesus’ core truth of being: Jesus came to this world to testify to the truth; according to Jesus, everyone who belongs to the truth listens to his voice.  Pilate quickly shrugs off Jesus’ invitation to belong to the truth with his arrogant and perhaps, under the circumstance of a weak Jesus standing in the courts of a powerful Roman governor, a sarcastic and dismissive question, “What is truth?”

Some two thousand years have passed by and we still grapple with this question.  As our technology affords us new toys and new discoveries, as our quest for finding an increased prosperity through an increased domination of the world, for which yes we like our ancestors still sacrifice our children, if you think I am being sarcastic, just take a look at the three volume album of those we have sacrificed for our happiness and freedom, and yet in the midst of all this arrogance, like that of Pontius Pilate, we still remain confused and unsure, for the truth to which we are invited requires of us to enter the realm of God’s kingdom; a kingdom which does not share our experience of time, space, and practically all other concepts that we as rational beings acquire through our experience. 

Yet the kingdom of God exists in our midst; in the midst of time, in the midst of the struggles of power, in the midst of temptations and brokenness, in the midst of affluence and victory, in the midst of poverty and despair, in the midst of being and becoming.  And the King of this kingdom assures us of being Immanuel, that is, this King’s presence is very much in our midst.  

For me that is what makes the story of Moses, the story of David, the story of Amos, the story of Isaiah, the story of Ruth, the story of Esther, the story of the man Jesus, the story of his disciples, especially those of Paul, Peter and John so interesting, these are for me not biographies of human experience at its best or its lowest, but stories of how this God dances with human beings and their struggle of being human while trying to live the divine likeness.  Ok, if the concept of dancing is too sexy for you, we can use the Old Testament word, how God walks with God’s people.  

As this walk, or better yet, dance, continues to take us back and forth between our realms of dominion and God’s kingdom we experience transcendence within the temporal, like Daniel’s vision and like John’s revelation read to us today, we can see the coming of the Glory of our Lord right here and now. Just as Martin Luther King Jr. did; it is perhaps no coincidence that these were his last public words: “mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord.” Yes, when dancing this dance with God, we can see how our life here and now is connected with the beyond.  And that is the truth to which our Lord Jesus Christ invites us.  

Coming to this truth is coming to terms with our own human arrogance; perhaps something that Pontius Pilate could not do. St. Augustine recognized this mystery of the here and now, and the beyond, coming together in a dance. As a result of that he could understand why humility and a constant state of confession were the first steps to recognizing God’s kingdom that was here and now and that which we await in the second coming of Jesus the Christ.  
Yes, isn’t it odd to be listening about the end of life issues of the man Jesus when we are about to enter the season of celebrating his birth?  Perhaps that is why Pope Pius XI decided in 1925 that it was important to acknowledge the kingship of Christ as the European continent was restoring itself of the deepest scars of human arrogance and why Pope John XXIII further decided in 1960 that this feast be celebrated at the end of the season of the coming of the Holy Spirit and just before the season of the coming of Jesus the Christ. This would emphasize the nature of the problem of time as made clear through this divine human dance. I know, for us Anglicans it is difficult to absorb too much papal stuff even when we follow a shared liturgical calendar, these popes you know, it is like you can’t live with them and you can’t live without them.   ( 
But what we are called to live with is this experience of God that surpasses all human understanding.

Friends, I strongly feel that our greatest challenge today is that through snippets of information, sound bytes as it were, we wish to form conclusive opinions on everything, including God.  Not surprisingly then quite a few in our world today have concluded for themselves that religion is an archaic idea; that Christian scriptures are nothing but human stories; for a few God is dead; Jesus is nothing more than a good guy that lived back in the age where humans foolishly believed in the evil spirits; that now we know better; now we know that only if we could have good ethical values, our world would be much better than the one that God created! At some level, I find it deeply troubling that our nation cannot recognize the folly of this approach even as we are failing miserably in our efforts to enforce our ethical values on nations across the globe.
In this context of trying to live through sound bytes and being so consumed with our own glory, it is no surprise that many today find no other reason to associate with churches than for a good social life. And perhaps for this reason, the idea of returning to God from what God has given to us has become irrelevant and reduced to the notion of making a charitable contribution to the institution we call church.  

I know these are painful aspects of our being, yet they are painful because we, like Pontius Pilate seem to be very interested in finding our place of acceptance in the crowds and are increasingly becoming dismissive of the invitation to belong to the truth.  Even when our post modern theories claim otherwise, we are losing our ability to transcend the here and now.  Today our here and now consumes us. At the cost of our future, we are in this focused struggle to fix our present. The more we do the same, the more we are weary, we are fatigued, for some we are at the end of the season of Pentecost.
In the midst of this, Christ the king invites us to his kingdom, to a life of transcendence; to a life to which he calls, to put it in his own words, “Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest.” 

May God enable us to accept this invitation. Amen.   
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