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Who needs a King? This is a question that comes to me every time we celebrate Christ the King. 'Who needs a
king?' Does it make sense to speak of Christ as a King? Does a King evoke in us the sense of care, love,
compassion, justice, affirmation of life and dignity that the old language aimed to evoke in people's minds and
hearts?

In several ancient societies the King was considered a divine entity and in some cases, a god. For ancient
Israel the king was neither divine nor God, but a representative of God, who had an intimate relationship with
God and who was supposed to bring justice and peace to the people. This imagery of king and kingdom is
found throughout the Bible because monarchy was the political system in much of the history of Israel and in
the first centuries of Christianity when the New Testament was written. But does the image of a king resonate
within us strongly enough to help us believe in the continuous presence of God with us, in the justice of God,
in the caring attitude of God towards us? Does the notion of kingdom express our deepest feelings of
belonging to the space of grace and mercy in which we are inserted, emerged, blended, entangled? Does the
notion of Kingdom evoke our expectations of a new world, a renewed way of living, a restored humanity?

Letty Russell says, 'as a way of expressing that new reality without using the patriarchal language of kingship,
dominion and subordination, I have come to speak of the kingdom of God as the household of God.' Letty
continues, 'a metaphor often used in the Gospels to convey the message of God's hospitality is the household'.
If we take Letty's perspective, we can think of us being guests in God's house, eating at the same table and
sitting under the tree in the backyard to share in conversations or in silence the infinite wisdom that makes us
new people and the world a new home for a redeemed creation. Of course the backyard experience only
happens after we have done the dishes! And we are all responsible for doing the dishes, setting the table,
making the beds and cleaning the house.

What other images would convey how God is involved with us and with our world and vice-versa?

The Gospel reading this morning presents Jesus conversing with Pilate. It is a tense conversation, which
focuses on the question from Pilate to Jesus, 'Are you the King of the Jews?' and later 'Are you a king?'
Although respected scholars say that Jesus affirmed his kingship in this passage of the Gospel, I don't hear
Jesus saying that. Jesus neither says no nor yes. He answers, '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.' The expression 'For this' is not related to being a king, but
to testifying to the truth'.

Jesus presents himself as a witness â�� a witness to the truth, a witness to death and resurrection, a witness to
the realities we cannot see and the world we cannot reach, a witness of the profound love that God has for us.

Is it still relevant to speak of Jesus as a King and the space where God is omnipresent as a Kingdom?

When Marian was selecting the cover for our bulletin last Friday she asked me: what image would you like to
have in the cover of our bulletin this Sunday when we will be celebrating Christ the King? I said to her, 'I
envisage a person sitting with others, talking together, sharing stories, smiles perhapsâ�¦ in a circle. Then
finally we found the image you have at the cover of your bulletin. A circle of women, working together,
making some type of corn flour, sharing their stories, their struggles, finding strength in the midst of
difficulties and joy in the presence of each other, laughing at something funny somebody said about an uneasy
situation someone else just shared. Do you need a king? I don't. I want Jesus to be one of those women who is
wise enough to listen to the sorrows of the others and transform them in hope and in smiles.

1



Yesterday Eva and I went to Zurich with people from the German-speaking congregation for a meeting. We
visited a place called the street church. This is a church that works with young people who have deviant
behavior and end up involved with drugs and alcohol, who have problems at school and cannot get jobs. The
street church receives them, offers them counseling, identifies their problems, directs them to a larger network
of social assistants, psychologists, psychiatrists, according to each person's needs, accompanies young people
in prison, develops projects creating jobs and other alternatives to those in need. Music is one of the ways to
reach out. One of the young persons is a rap composer and singer. He sings a rap that says: Come on, come on
we hold your hand! They receive about 600 people for the worship they have once a month. And this rap
singer, a guy who was able to overcome his own struggles, sings with the power of one who has been
transformed. His music has so much energy, it communicates so deeply that those hundreds of young people
just sing and dance together as a way of giving thanks for life. Do you need a king? I don't. I want Jesus to be
a rap singer helping young people to find alternatives for their lives and restoring to them the energy lost in
addictions and the lack of perspective.

We will still use the language of king and kingdom sometimes because it belongs to the Bible and to the
tradition of the Church, but I prefer to speak of Jesus as a friend, an intelligent, committed, loving friend who
has the power to influence me, to change me when changes are needed, who has the capacity to challenge my
understandings when I am caught in a rut. I prefer to think of a lover who has the wisdom to push me to stop
when I enter emotional spirals, who has the capacity to help me rest when I am being consumed by tiredness. I
prefer to think of him as a companion when social values need to be established in order to ensure justice and
peace for everyone. I prefer to think of him as a son who died and still gives me the courage to look at myself
in the mirror. I prefer to think of a source of energy that connects me to people whom I know and whom I
don't know, that makes me feel part of all that is and all that is not, that helps me to dream of offering myself
as a home for the whole of humanity. I prefer to think of Jesus as a defender of other peoples' faith, standing
with the many groups organized to counter the hatred and fear of Muslims expressed in the campaign to ban
minarets in Switzerland which is being voted on today. I prefer to think of Jesus, as I think of God, as a
constant presence who is not limited by time or any other barriers.

We no longer need a king. But we do need the one who is and who was and who is to come; who as a woman
sits with us in a circle bringing smiles to our lips; and as a rap singer helps us to enter the dance that makes us
new.
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