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Series: On the Throne
Sermon: Jesus - Behold He Comes

Mark 13:26-27, 32-37
26 “At that time people will see the Son of Man coming in clouds with great power and glory. 27 And he will
send his angels and gather his elect from the four winds, from the ends of the earth to the ends of the heavens.

32 “But about that day or hour no one knows, not even the angels in heaven, nor the Son, but only the Father. 33
Be on guard! Be alert! You do not know when that time will come. 34 It’s like a man going away: He leaves his
house and puts his servants in charge, each with their assigned task, and tells the one at the door to keep watch.

35 “Therefore keep watch because you do not know when the owner of the house will come back—whether in
the evening, or at midnight, or when the rooster crows, or at dawn. 36 If he comes suddenly, do not let him find
you sleeping. 37 What I say to you, I say to everyone: ‘Watch!’”

Sermon
One of my first bosses was a man who could lose his temper and his religion in a heartbeat.  And the creativity
of language he could use if upset.  You did not want to be on his bad side.  I was thankful for the job and it was
fun working with friends and neighbors - and it went fine if the bossman was in a good mood.  But you went out
of your way not to incur the wrath.  So a trait I learned early in life, and maybe some of you also have this
knack, is just to look busy when they are around.  Just look busy.  Look like you’re doing work.  It’s hard to yell
at a person if they are doing something.  The boss is coming.  Look busy.  You don’t have to actually be doing
something, just look like you are.  OK, maybe that’s not a good way to go through life, but it helped when you
had a judgmental boss. <Malcolm in the Middle Clip>

Maybe that’s why our scripture verse always bothered me, just a little bit.  It sounds ominous.  It sounds like a
warning.  It sounds guilt filled.  This is a common second coming of Jesus passage that gives the impression that
Jesus is coming back at any moment.  The good get rewarded, the evil, not so much.  The big heavenly bossman
is coming back.  Look busy.  .  The doctrinal standards of The United Methodist Church, and in particular the
Confession of Faith, explicitly affirm that Christ will come again to judge the living and the dead as prelude to
the revealing of the new creation.  Where do Methodists stand on this?  Well, believe it or not, we have
Doctrinal Standards have share with us some of our bedrock beliefs.  Here’s a few of them, as it relates to this
passage:  "We believe all men stand under the righteous judgment of Jesus Christ, both now and in the last day."
(Article XII)

Article III of the Articles of Religion likewise affirms this: "Christ ... ascended into heaven, and there sitteth
until he return to judge all men at the last day."

Talk of a "rapture" or a "Great Tribulation" visited upon those not "raptured" is not found in our doctrinal
standards. These are the products of speculations of later generations in other Protestant denominations, not part
of our teaching as United Methodists.  And these statements are found in early versions of our Doctrinal
Standards.  They have cleaned up the language to be more inclusionary and softened the coming again language.

The point is this:  Our focus is less on the second coming of Christ, and more on living out the teachings of his
first coming. Generally speaking, United Methodists are focused on welcoming his saving grace to work fully in



our lives, here and now– this grace that moves us to turn to Christ for salvation, that righteousness in us and
trust for salvation, and that grace which perfects us in lives of love of God and neighbor. Our focus is on living
by his first coming!  Often attention to the second coming can get pretty speculative. We tend not to be a
speculative people.  We don’t get into the end of the world scenarios, we don’t try to assume a giant master plan
is unfolding to an appocolypic conclusion.  For me, if Christ comes again today, great.  I believe my soul is
prepared.  My faith is fine.  If Christ never comes again, great! My soul is prepared.  My faith is fine.  I should
worry about living by the faith he taught from his first trip down here! I read an article this week, “How should
Christians prepare now that so and so is elected president”.  My gosh.  Just live your own life already.  We know
what to do.  To act justly, and to love mercy and to walk humbly with your God.  As the spiritual descendants of
John Wesley, we are a practical people attending to Christ primarily as he is present in worship and in the daily
life and needs of others around us.

This is a day that celebrate Christ the King Sunday.  We began at Advent with the promise of a baby.  And
throughout the year, the idea is that Jesus becomes more and more integral in our lives and we reach a point
where we say that he is KING of our life.  Our world.  Our family.  Our inner self.  He becomes the KING of
Kings, the Lord of Lords.

But to do this, we need to consider what king means.  Remember the Wizard of Oz, who was king of the
FOREST?  The Lion, right?  Remember the words to his song?

If I were King of the Forest, Not queen, not duke, not prince.
My regal robes of the forest, would be satin, not cotton, not chintz.
I’d command each thing, be it fish or fowl.
With a woof and a woof and a royal growl – woof.
As I’d click my heel, all the trees would kneel.
And the mountains bow and the bulls kowtow.
And the sparrow would take wing – If I – If I – were King!
Each rabbit would show respect to me. The chipmunks genuflect to me.
If I – If I – were King!  Just King!

It’s nice to be KING.  Everyone does what you want to do.  The bowing the genuflecting, the kowtowing.  It’s
all about power.  It’s all about how everyone serves the King.  But at the end of the movie, what gift did he
receive from the wizard?  A medal that said, Courage.  Courage for his deeds and his service to his friends.

Another kids movie: The Lion King.  Young Simba has a song: I Just Can’t Wait to Be King.  The words are
something like, “I’m gonna be a mighty king, So enemies beware, No one saying do this, No one saying be
there, No one saying stop that…Free to do it all my way.  Again, all about power, prestige, control and how
other people serve you.  And at the end of the movie, Simba realizes that to be King means, not to be served, but
to serve.  

We call Jesus “King.” Especially in Revelation that gets translated as Jesus being a better king than the kings of
the world who rule unjustly and often murderously. Jesus is portrayed as a just king. In other places he is
portrayed as a good and kind, as well as a just king.  I think we can only call Jesus Christ “king” if we
understand that he shatters the idea of kingship. Jesus is king not in order to rule, but in order to reveal. “For this
I was born, and for this I came into the world, to testify to the truth.” Jesus wants to reveal the truth about our
lives, about our world – – – the messy, complicated, wildly rich, sometimes ugly, always beautiful, truth about
our lives and the world.  To claim Jesus as king, to proclaim him as king is not to bow down but to open up,
open up to truth, to life, to love.  To be a person of mercy, of kindness, of justice.  If Jesus is King of your heart,
then ask yourself, is your life a reflection of Christ? 



I used to be afraid.  Jesus is coming.  Look busy.  Look like you’re trying to live a life of faith, even if you’re
not!  But I think I misread this passage a long time ago.  I looked at it as an employee, who didn’t want to be
punished or yelled at.  But I need to look at it like a family member who is longing to see a long lost relative
again.  One of my favorite holidays is Thanksgiving.  There isn’t much hubub around it, at least as Hallmark is
concerned.  It’s whole premise is Thanks!  Gratitude.  It’s one of the most religious holidays out there, for it is
our response to divine providence and gifts.  Thanks.  Thanks for family, for harvest, for food, for making it
another year.  Thanks!  I always wondered how atheists handle Thanksgiving because you have to give thanks to
something...Anyway.  My grandmother always hosted Thanksgiving dinner.  And there were times that I would
go to grandma’s house early to help her prepare.  And I was excited to vacuum and sweep and set the table and
shovel the driveway, snow was common on some thanksgivings.  Because I knew that soon I would see my
cousins.  And distant aunts and uncles.  Especially excited because some of these cousins I would hang out
once, maybe twice in a year.  And the family would show up at 5 p.m., but I was at the window looking out at
4:30, just waiting.  Waiting for the party to start.  Waiting to see headlights of cars as they came down lonesome
drive on this edge of the village.  I didn’t want to miss their coming.  That’s waiting.  The joy of being together,
of living life to its fullest, of giving thanks and having a place to belong - was worth the work and the waiting.

Keep watch, for you never know when Jesus will come into your life, this King of Kings, and give you peace. 
And the family of God said, AMEN!


