The Giving King
Now that the sun is lower in the sky, the cool air tills the browning leaves, the mists rise in damps fields and the summer heat (if only!) seems a distant memory (or was it a dream?) life becomes more and more reflective! 
On the radio, I’ve just been listening to Nick Robinson, the BBC’s political “bod” talking about what political journalism really was. One phrase struck me in particular, where he said that essentially, all that he did was analyse how “power” was wielded. Politicians are in the business of playing a strategic game that enables them (or their colleagues) to capture more power than other people. Politicians are fishers of power!
This world seems to be caught in the ebb and flow of currents of power at the moment. Who wields the influence? Who has the power? Who is the King? I once heard Tom Wright (a good few years before he became Bishop of Durham) talk one Sunday about Jesus the King, and afterwards I was chatting to an ex-Russian-Orthodox-new-age-hippy-type woman, who said that “King” language was incompatible with Christianity, and she therefore wasn’t too fond of the sermon, which I thought was brilliant! She went on to say that wars have been fought over language like that, and she was right. But she was also wrong because the wars were fought over the misuse of language like that: using the language as a power-tool in order to gain supremacy. I deeply believe that that was something Jesus never wanted or intended.

We look through the pages of the gospels and see time and time again the ways in which Jesus subverted the people seeking to catch the flow of power and win an argument, or come out on top of a situation. We see how he resolutely avoided being lauded as a revolutionary Roman-basher. We see how he deliberately entered Jerusalem on a baby donkey. We see how he kept his Mastery over heaven and earth (as he was God after all!) hidden to all but a very few people.
In these gospel pages we find Jesus the King who time and time again gave away his power: Through the giving of healing and hope, through the sharing of vulnerable service and sacrificial living. Jesus the King GAVE himself completely. If this hippy woman were to really listen to Tom Wright, this is what she would have heard!
The month of November is called “The Kingdom Season”. It is a packed month of special Sundays, featuring All Saints Day, Remembrance Sunday and Christ the King… and ending with Advent Sunday. It is a month of lively celebration, poignant reflection and deep remembering: activities that look backwards and forwards, inwards and outwards. Overarching all of this like a rainbow is the promise and the hope that the Kingdom of God brings. Jesus the King is the giving King! As we remember all the people who have gone before us: the Saints, our loved ones and those who have fallen through warfare, we remember what they have given up and what they have given to us. As we look down and remember with thanksgiving, let us also look up and see the rainbow! Let us see Jesus the King who calls us to be giving people – a giving and generous community who rather than crave the power of the world with all its temptations, prefer the power of the Kingdom of Heaven, which is nothing less than the love of God that sets us free.
The peace of Jesus the King be with you all

David
