MARCH 25, 2007 5TH SUN LENT 1 TIM 6:11-16

CROWN HIM LORD OF ALL

This morning we have heard Jesus proclaimed King. During his trial Pilate
has found him not guilty, but to please the religious leaders, Pilate sends Jesus to
be beaten. Who ever heard of beating a King? Maybe overthrow a kingdom and a
king, but not beat a king. But under the direction of Pilate the Roman soldiers have
taken Jesus aside in order to punish him. They thought they would have fun with
him. So they strip him of his clothes and put a royal robe on him, fasten a crown of
thorns and place it on his head. They place a scepter in his hand and they
mockingly bow before him calling him ‘king’ as they laugh because if he was truly
a king he would not be in such a predicament. It was if he was a king without a
kingdom. For at this time Caesar was king of the world, and even in Jerusalem
Israel had a king named Herod. What then was Jesus? And where is his Kingdom?
Let me read from 1 Timothy 6:11-15 to set the stage for this mornings message.
We will then know who Jesus is to the world. READ

No matter what you think of Jesus, the fact is he is God’s Son. He is Savior
and He is ‘King of Kings’ and ‘Lord of lords.” It doesn’t matter that the soldiers
mocked him as king. It doesn’t matter the religious leaders did not accept Jesus as
their king. It doesn’t matter many others rejected him, or that many still do. All

that doesn’t matter because, for Christians today the one simple undeniable fact is



this Jesus is our King. An old hymn goes, “ A | |l Kirlg dessus! All hail
Emmanuel: King of Kings, Lord of lords, bright morning Star. And throughout
eternity |’ ldndlsilnig rHiisgnprwaiitshe sHi m t h
Ki ng J¥esJasssis king and one day he will reign over heaven and earth
and we will reign with Him.

Let’s take a few minutes this morning and think about the Kingship of Jesus.

Pilate understood that Jesus was King when he put the sign above him
when he was crucified. It read for all the world to see in the languages of that day,
“J e s uazarethfthe King of thed w sHe had spoken with Jesus about his
kingdom. And if you check out that long conversation found in John’s Gospel you
will see Jesus admits to being a King. But as we know, he also says, his Kingdom
Is not of this world, other wise Pilate would have no control of this situation.

Pilate tried to wash his hands of what was going on, but the religious
leaders wouldn’t let him brush them aside. Even though Pilate understood Jesus to
be King, he didn’t see Jesus as a threat to Rome. So, he took the only action he
could take. Get rid of this trouble maker, appease the religious leaders, and let’s
get back to our normal way of living. So Pilate clamors, “Take him away and
crucify him.”

Then the Jews rejected Jesus as King. Over and over he was rejected.

Their hard hearts kept them from understanding God’s Son was in their midst.



They missed the boat. They read the Scriptures but were blinded by their hard
heartedness. They saw his good deeds and all they could think of was that he must
be in cahoots with the devil.

The religious leaders should have known about the king that was to come.
After all the prophets told of the coming king. They prayed daily for it to happen.
Even during the Passover feast every year the theme was that God one day would
send a deliver to set Israel free. Yet they couldn’t see beyond their own
understanding. They had their own ideas about what the Messiah would be like
and Jesus didn’t fit their model. So they rejected Jesus as that king. As far as the
leaders were concerned, he was trouble. He questioned their authority. He made
them look bad. So he must go. And now, one last time when Jesus stood
motionless, beaten before Pilate they had a chance to redeem themselves. But
when Pilate offered them a choice between Barabbas or Jesus they took Barabbas.
Pilate then yelled out, “What should I do with this man named Jesus?”” and the
crowd, spurned on by the religious leaders yell back, “Crucify him, crucify him!’

Even the other people rejected Jesus as their king. They were at the foot
of the cross yelling things up to Jesus. They told him come down and they would
believe. But we know that would not happen. He wasn’t about to come down.

And they weren’t about to believe he was the Messiah and their king.



It always amazes me that many people rejected Jesus at his time of need.
Were they fair weather friends? How many lives did he touch those 3 years of
ministry? Plenty, I’m sure. After all he did have a following. Some just wanted to
touch him so that something might happen to their bodies mind or even spirit.
Where were these people now? Where were the people he fed? Where were the
followers that received a healing? Where were the others who had listened to his
teachings and their ‘hearts were strangely warmed?’ Where were the disciples? |
mean they ran away when the troops came to arrest Jesus. Oh, to be fair, at first
they did take up the fight, but then they scattered like sheep without a shepherd.
They went into hiding. And of course we know Peter denied him three times.
When the rooster crowed after his third denial, he left the courtyard in tear, for
what the master said would happen, happened.

How about those whom Jesus touched? How about those who lined the street
on Palm Sunday and called him ‘King?’ There were many there that day. It was a
grand celebration as Jesus began his journey up the side of the hill entering
Jerusalem on a donkey while people chanted his name, called him king and all
that. Where were they now? In the court yard did they call out to let Jesus go? Did
some try, but were out shouted by others? Were some afraid to align themselves
with Jesus fearing for their lives? We never will know the answer to that in this

life will we? All we know is that a majority of people who gathered in the



courtyard responded to Pilate’s plea and wanted Jesus to be crucified, and an
uncourageous Pilate gave into their request.

Who then understood about the kingdom?

One thief on the cross did. When everyone else was mocking Jesus and
spitting at him, calling him to come down from the cross, it was one of the thieves
who was crucified with Jesus who came to his senses, repented of his sins, and
made a simple statement to Jesus. It was this man who was beside Jesus for those
long hours, heard the taunts, the mockery knowing that he and his thief friend
deserved to die for what they did. But this man, this man who took it all, this man
who cried out to the Father to forgive those who were doing these things, this man
had done nothing wrong. So he cried out to Jesus with tears of sorrow for what he
had ever done in this life, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your
kingdom.” And what did Jesus say? He said, “Today, you will be with me in
paradise.”

How about the Centurion? When the earth quaked, the thunder came, the
lightening flashed, and the rain pelted the people, and the wind howled as Jesus
took his final breath, it was the Centurion who stood at the foot of the cross and

looked up at Jesus and said, ‘Surely, this man was the Son of God.’



And it all started many hours before when Jesus was brought before Pilate.
Though the soldiers mocked Jesus with a crown of thorns, the reality of the
situation is that Jesus is really ‘King of all Kings.’

What does it say to us this morning?

It says Jesus is still King. And we are his servants.

In one of his parables Jesus spoke about a king of sorts who invited many
people to come to his party. He sent invitations weeks in advance so they could
put it on their busy calendars. He also sent an RSV card along which all returned
saying they were thrilled to be invited to this wonderful appreciation banquet and
certainly would attend.

The day of the banquet was a busy one. The king’s cooks were busy cooking
their very special meal, spaghetti, lasagna, stuffed ravioli, meatballs, Italian sweet
sausage and garlic bread. They were going all out for this banquet. The pies and
cakes were being prepared. Spumoni ice cream was being chilled. Ice tea and
lemonade had already been mixed and ice added, and the coffee pot was already
brewing the finest coffee beans in the land and the salad was being tossed together
with veggies just freshly picked. The bread and tasty rolls were ready to pop into
the oven. The tables were set with the finest linen. They were using the best
tableware; the best china money could buy. All things were a go for the kings

banquet.



When the hour struck for the guests to arrive, the king and the servants sat at
the banquet table ready to receive his guests, but no one came. The meal was
ready, but no guests. After about half an hour or so, the king became upset, so he
sent his men to find out what happened to his special guests.

When his men got to each home, each person invited had an excuse of why
they had to decline the king’s invitation. One just got married, and of course it
would not be right for him to leave his wife at this moment. Another had bought a
couple of new horses and he needed to go check them out. Another said he and his
wife just found out she was pregnant and they needed to go to the sales at Lowe’s
and pick out blue paint for their coming son’s room. Another said the grass
needed cutting and since he was going to be busy tomorrow and rain was predicted
for the next day, the only time left was today. Tell the king he was sorry, but he
needed to bow out. Maybe next time he’ll be able to make it. Another said he
forgot he made a tee time for this day and his friends were counting on him to be
the fourth in the foursome. And on it went, all had an excuse why they would not
be there that day. So the men went back to the king and told the sad story of
excuses. He was furious as you can imagine. Here is all this food and his special
guests had made excuse after excuse why they could not come. Instead of wasting
that food he told his men to go into the streets and invite all who would come to

come. Go even to the outskirts and invite all the lame, the hurting, the unclean, the



unloved, the unaccepted, the lonely, the widow, the widower, and the children. All
were invited to feast at the banquet table with the king. It didn’t matter if they were
Jew, Gentile, Egyptian, Arab, Greek, or if they were from the hated region of
Samaria. The call went to all. They came and enjoyed the feast. Others had made
their excuses why they could not come. But happy were those others who received
a last minute invitation to be with the King of King and Lord of lords.

My friends, we are those who are invited by the king to come into his
presence and sit at the banquet table of Grace.

Yes, the Roman soldiers mocked Jesus with the royal robe, the scepter and
the crown of thorns. Little did they know that one day every knee shall bow and
every voice proclaim that Jesus is King of Kings and Lord of lords.

Today we can see the crown of a king, and we can see the crown of thorns of
the Savior. Jesus wore them both. The crown of thorns was replaced with the
Kings crown and he reigns today in his kingdom, a place where one day all his
children will sit around and praise him forever and ever.

Handel’s “Messiah” has that wonderful chorus that says. “And he shall reign
for ever and ever.” And that’s what Easter Sunday is all about. Satan could have
his fun on Friday, but when Sunday came it was a different story. The King lives!

And | don’t mean Elvis Presley.



When the church began celebrating Jesus’ birth they sang, “Joy to the world,
the Lord is come! Let earth receive her King.” And at Easter time knowing Christ
has arose, the church sings,

“He is lord, He is Lord! He is risen from the dead and he is Lord! Every
knee shall bow, every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord.”

And he shall reign forever and ever, Amen.



