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I know today is the last Sunday in Ordinary Time.

I’m aware that today is a great feast in our church calendar, the Solemnity of Christ the King.


And I realize that this is the Sunday every year when we hear the story of the Last Judgment, the story of good sheep and the bad goats, the story of  who will be welcomed into eternal life and who will be sent off to eternal punishment.


But just this once, I’d like to suggest that in a year that has already been brutally divisive, we quit thinking about who’s on which side of right and wrong. For today, let’s not  focus so much on  who’s going to be rewarded and who’s going to be punished. Instead of ending our liturgical year with a rally for Christ the King, let’s end it with a celebration of Jesus the Shepherd who models the love of Abba God for us.  


Let’s be grateful today for the Abba God who, through the words of the prophet Ezekiel, promises to seek out the lost, to bring back the strays, to bind up the injured, to heal the sick, and to give us all rest. Let’s be grateful that God as Love is coming to visit us this very week in the person of all those volunteers who will work at Bea Gaddy’s Family Center to continue the tradition of the Thanksgiving meal they’ve offered to thousands of individuals and families  in need every year since 1981. Although the dinner will  be socially distant this year, the same hot  meals that have been prepared for 39 years  will be prepared again. The same hot meals will  be served curbside in Little Italy. The same hot meals will be delivered by hundreds of volunteers who’ll  spread throughout the city to bring them  to individuals and families in their homes. And uncooked meals  that have already been delivered to senior centers will  be prepared on Thanksgiving Day.  We see God in the face of the thousands who have donated their time, talent and treasure this year to keep this holiday tradition alive. And we remember God’s own words in Ezekiel:  I myself will look after and tend my sheep.

Surely each of us has felt this tender care in our own lives, especially this year. I may be mistaken, but I believe that for the most part, those of us gathered here today may have been touched indirectly but not in devastating ways by COVID-19. We have our health and we have the health of our family members. We can say with David, who wrote the 23rd psalm we prayed today, God has spread the table before us in the sight of our foes. Even in the face of a worsening  pandemic, the promise of an imminent vaccine assures us that God continues to anoint our heads with oil, and will give us repose from our fears, from our worries and from our concerns.


In the end – literally, The End, as in The Last Judgment that we read about on this last Sunday in Ordinary Time – all Jesus really seems interested in is that we act as we’ve seen God act. Do the small and simple things. Feed someone on Thanksgiving … give a thirsty person a bottle of water … find a bed for someone sleeping in their car … throw a sweater around someone who’s shivering … make a Zoom call to someone who’s sick or stuck at home … write a letter to someone in prison. Do what you can to establish the Kin-dom of God on earth.


I imagine that Kingship makes Jesus yawn. But kinship is a different matter altogether. The Kin-dom of God is a kinship network made up of those whom Martin Luther King called the last, the least and the lost. The trick is to remember that each of us, at some point or another, is last, least and lost. We’re all in the Kin-dom together – we give what we can, and we take what is offered. We give to those who need, and we receive when we are needy. We are the Body of Christ, and that’s how we roll!


I think it’s a dangerous time in our lives to be glorifying  kings,  even as we celebrate the Feast of Christ the King. We’ve come too close in the past four years to seeing how kings operate, and I just don’t believe that’s Jesus’ model. Jesus doesn’t sit on a throne apart from us, ignoring the cries of the last, the least, the lost.  Jesus is  out among the people, walking to the margins, looking for those who long ago gave up any idea of belonging. We link arms with Jesus, and in this way, God’s Kin-dom grows – not by separation, but my increasing degrees of radical inclusion.  
Today, we have plenty of wanna-be kings  in our country – and  in our Church --   politicians and pundits who would pull us apart, set us against one another, proclaim the authority to separate sheep from goats, good from bad, us from them, right from left, red from blue. But as members of God’s Kin-dom,  we don’t need a King to divide us. We need a Shepherd to bring us together. And we need to be standing with that Shepherd as he invites us to continue to build the Kin-dom. 

I’m not sure if anyone remembers this. But when we submitted our application for federal tax-exempt status, the IRS asked us this question: What is the purpose of your organization?  And our answer was – and I quote the words in our application  -- “ Our faith community, Living Water,  exists to feed the hungry, to give drink to the thirsty, to clothe the naked, to visit the imprisoned, to care for widows and orphans, to visit the sick and to bury the dead.” In other words, reaching out to those last, lost, and least – is in the very bones of who we are as community.
So as we end this year, and prepare to enter into the season of Advent, we don’t need to worry about any last judgment,  or concern ourselves about who‘s a sheep and who’s a goat. We just need to remember who we are; hold steady to our vision; be living water to each other and to the world; and be grateful that, together, we’ve made it through a very difficult year and can say with the psalmist, Adonai, you are my shepherd. I have no wants. Amen. 
Homily Divina: We may insist that Jesus wear the crown of a King, but all he really wants is to be a good Shepherd.  
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