
The Invisible King 

Read: Revelation 1:4-8; John 18:33-37 

 I spoke with a friend lately, not from around here, who, after a lengthly 

search for a church to attend found one to his liking.  I asked him about the style 

of worship they had, was it traditional or contemporary or something in between, 

and he said that theologically it was pretty conservative, but in an effort to reach 

our contemporary culture, it had lots of bells and whistles, including laser lights 

and a smoke machine. In his judgment, “They really know what they’re doing.”  I 

found myself wondering if he had drawn the wrong conclusion. 

 I’ve spent over forty years of my life working in church, wondering about 

worship, designing worship services, trying different things, and pondering how to 

bridge the gap that surely exists between Christ and culture, thinking about what 

works and what doesn’t, and asking myself constantly how best to blend 

creativity and constancy as we share our worship.  Is it wise or simply futile for 

the church to try to out-world the world? 

 Did you ever wonder why movie nights at church never yield the results 

hoped for?  Well, think about it.  Would you rather come here and watch a 

wholesome movie on a glorified TV screen with barely audible sound while sitting 

in an uncomfortable pew with no popcorn and no Coke, or would you rather go to 

a multiplex, sit in a very comfortable theater seat, watching a 3D movie on an 

enormous screen with soul thumping surround sound, your nose tantalized by the 

aroma of fresh buttered popcorn?  

The church has tried offering entertainment to attract non-attending 

people with very dismal results.  People who show up as cultural consumers, who 

view worship as merely entertainment, something to please the desire to escape 

a messy world and forget their troubles for a few minutes, rarely stick around for 

long. 

 My point is the church cannot out-entertain the world.  Entertainment and 

escape is what the world does best.  A living church seeks neither to distract us 

from the world nor to escape from the world but to spiritually engage the world 



with transformation of the world as our goal.  So what do we do and why do we 

do it?  

I’m sure you’ve noticed that the bulletin, the order of service we use, is 

pretty much the same week in and week out.  Do you find that fact boring?  Do 

you ask yourself, “Why doesn’t Pastor Bill or whoever is designing worship try to 

be more creative?”  Between the call to worship and the benediction, the order 

we go through is fairly constant.  Oh, we tweak it a little, but not much.  Did it 

ever occur to you that the format is consistently the same on purpose? 

I was recently reading in Rabbi Shai Held’s 2nd volume on The Heart of 

Torah, his reflections about the Book of Leviticus.  He asks what could possibly be 

the relevance of that work today, with all of its rules for worship, along with all 

the kosher laws and archaic rules to govern the community of ancient Israel, what 

significance can all of that hold for the common life of God’s people today?  

 In his observations about the biblical story of the relationship between God 

and the creation, he points out that much of the picture the Bible paints for us 

shows God in an ongoing struggle, combating the forces of chaos in the world. 

Everything from natural disasters to social disorder and injustice are caught up in 

the conflict. He points out that from the very beginning of Genesis, we see God 

the creator separating and ordering the world.  Darkness and light, seas and dry 

lands, day and night, waters above and waters beneath, and so on and on.  God 

invades the primal chaos and speaks order.  In so doing, something basic to 

human beings is addressed.  He says we all have a deep longing to be reassured in 

an unpredictable and sometimes terrifying world that there is an underlying order 

and a benevolent God who promises to tame the forces that constantly threaten 

our very lives.  The battle rages on! 

We believe God is sovereign.  Today we proclaim Christ is King.  Our eyes 

don’t see it but our faith believes it.  When the disciples went to Jesus and said, 

“Lord, teach us to pray,” the prayer he taught includes the petition, “Thy kingdom 

come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.”  If the Kingdom of God were 

already here in its fullness as we believe it one day will be, and if God’s will were 

being perfectly done on earth as it is already being done now in heaven, why 



would we need to pray for it?  You don’t have to be a genius to notice that many 

things are still not right.  The forces of chaos and destruction are still at large and 

running amok in the world. 

Every time the hurricanes slam and destroy, every time wild fires consume 

and kill, every time the doctor says, “I’m sorry, but you have cancer,” every time a 

loved one dies, every earthly kingdom that falls leaving a trail of bitter tears and 

abject disappointment, the forces of chaos leer at us from the darkness, 

beckoning us to live as fearful, anxious, insecure human beings.   

Like the disciples in the storm tossed boat in the dark of night we seek to 

wake Jesus with their age-old question: “Lord, we are perishing.  Don’t you care?”  

So often we give in to despair long before we hear Jesus saying to wind and 

waves, “Peace!  Be still!”  After that happens, the question changes to, “What 

kind of man is this that even wind and waves obey him?”  Could this simple 

human actually be the King of Creation? 

 Rabbi Held says that the precise orders for constructing the Mishkan, the 

Hebrew word for the Tent of Meeting which later gave way to the Temple and all 

the rules governing Israel’s worship service before God were God’s way of 

providing a stable place for people to gather to think about what life would be like 

in a world where God is sovereign, where the terrifying conditions that assail all of 

us at one time or another in life are subdued by a loving, good, gracious, and 

powerful God. God’s meticulous specifications for the worship space and the 

conduct within had a deeply pastoral function in Israel.  Maybe that constancy has 

something to offer us Presbyterians as well.  What if we came to believe that 

entering worship was like tasting a little piece of heaven, a little foretaste of 

peace on earth. 

We call this room the sanctuary.  A sanctuary is a place of both peace and 

protection.  It is to be a place where we can find rest from the demands of all the 

little gods and lords that make demands upon us and trouble us out in the world.  

Cheryl Kay once described this congregation as a safe place to fall into the arms of 

Jesus.  That blessed this pastor’s heart! 



  The Greek word for the church was ecclesia, which means “called out.”  So 

when we call ourselves to worship, we are setting aside for a time all the other 

siren calls that make demands upon our lives.  Called aside from the world, we are 

called in to the presence of God.  In here, God is the focus.  We are called to 

worship.  Worship actually means “worth-ship.”  We begin by proclaiming: God is 

worth it; worth our praise and our trust and our everything else.   

Then we sing and make melody before the Lord.  For most of us, singing is 

an act of humility.  We sing though our voices are mostly untrained.  Even those 

who can’t carry a tune in a bucket are expected to croak along with better voices 

than our own. Sometimes I see people in the pew frowning through unmoving lips 

as though they resent the activity of singing praise to God.  Of course I’m not 

talking about any of you. 

 Then we confess our sins.  By that we are saying that if we are going to 

relate to a holy, all-knowing God, then we must keep it real and we must be 

honest.  Real worship will not help us to excuse our own sins and rationalize our 

bad behavior.  We come seeking badly needed mercy and forgiveness, then hear 

it proclaimed that we have received what we have sought. But the mercy and 

forgiveness should be preceded by conviction by the Holy Spirit and repentance 

on our part. 

 Next we hear an anthem led by people who have worked and prepared 

their musical gift as an offering.  Most hymns and praise songs were written out 

of careful reflection and deep devotion, while our singing of hymns in general is 

impromptu.  It is not so with the choir and the praise team.  They have dedicated 

themselves ahead of time and given hours to be ready.  They offer the Lord their 

best. 

We meet then with our children.  By doing that we say they are important 

to us and to God.  We want them to know they are welcome here.  This is their 

place as well as ours.  We want them to learn about the faith we hold dear.  Faith 

in the church is a family affair, beginning in baptism and leading to the supper 

table of Holy Communion.   



Then we bring our offerings and present them to God, putting our money 

where our mouth is, so to speak.  We have discovered that how we handle our 

money is a deeply spiritual barometer of how it is with our souls.  To surrender 

our money indicates a deeper surrender of our lives to God. 

After that, we ask the Holy Spirit to help us as we listen to and respond to 

scripture.  We concentrate on what God is saying to us in scripture.  Preaching 

from that Word follows.  At its best preaching is a spiritual event used by the Holy 

Spirit to touch not just our minds but also our wills and our hearts.  The desired 

impact of sermons is to not only bring comfort but also discomfort, to bring not 

just information but transformation.  

Then we pray again, talking to God about our hopes and dreams and our 

still felt needs.  We pray in our own words and in the words Jesus taught us to 

pray in The Lord’s Prayer.  Finally, we sing some more, after which we are sent 

back into the world.   

Doing this week in and week out is not sexy.  If you don’t enter into it in the 

right way, it feels all too predictable, even boring.  But going through this 

sequence over and over is like laying a foundation upon which we can build a 

different kind of life in the midst of a world that is not user friendly to Christians.  

It takes strength and courage to be believers in the turmoil of an unbelieving 

world.  We seek to live an orderly life in a chaotic world.  We seek engagement 

with the world after we have been separated out by God for instruction in how to 

be God’s people, unique and gifted, called to the ministry of reconciliation, 

reconciling the world to God and enemies to one another.  It is difficult work but 

it is our work. 

Undergirding all this is the proclamation the Jesus Christ is King.  Our eyes 

may not often see his sovereignty but our faith establishes a beachhead within 

our hearts that gives us the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of 

unseen realities.  And once we embrace Christ’s kingship, his lordship, we do 

begin to see beyond the veil of tears, the ravages of both human cruelty and 

human suffering.  We begin to develop a vision that sees past the 

unrighteousness and the ugliness of human sin in all its manifestations.   



We begin once more to see the beauty in what God has created.  We begin 

to apprehend what a glorious salvation Jesus Christ has brought into the world, a 

salvation strong enough to bear our sins away and to deliver on the promises of 

God unto eternal life.  We begin to recognize all the ways, both small and great 

that God is active still, working in the world to tame the chaos and establish 

order. We begin to see what I call the fingerprints of God, hints and intimations 

that God is not far off in our trials but is in fact intimately near.  We begin to 

notice all the myriad of ways we are being accompanied by the Living God as we 

journey through life in a troubled world. 

Today on this Christ the King Sunday, we proclaim a reality that is both now 

and not yet.  We confess Jesus as our King with a view to that final appearing 

when everything that is now cloaked and invisible will burst into the full light of 

day, like the sun shining at full strength.   

And should Jesus Christ tarry a little longer, next Sunday we’ll begin again in 

Advent and once again walk through our story.  We’ll begin by giving voice to our 

deepest longings: O come, O come, Emmanuel.  We’ll once more celebrate Jesus’ 

birth, his baptism, his ministry, his agony, his death, his resurrection, his promises 

to return, and his ascension when he was taken out of human sight into a 

temporary invisibility.  

 In the end, every eye will see him.  Some will weep and wail and all 

believers will rejoice and sing with a choir of thousands of angels and all the saints 

victorious in the Church Triumphant.  Without hesitation and without 

embarrassment today we proclaim:  Jesus Christ is King!  Hallelujah! 

  


