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Today, we celebrate the Feast of Christ the King, and we hear the story of the Last Judgment. And every time this feast rolls around each year, I can’t help but wonder what Jesus thinks when he  hears himself referred to as The King, as though he were some Galilean Elvis. But I wonder, even more, how Jesus feels to see himself  portrayed as such a merciless, judgmental, dualistic thinker as is put forth in the Gospel today. You’re a sheep or a goat. You sit on my left or on my right. You are welcomed  into the Kingdom if you’ve been good, or you are condemned to eternal punishment if you haven’t been so good. 

I can’t imagine that the Christ  who has evolved with us over the roughly 2,000 years since the Gospels were written really cares one whit about any current or final judgment that sorts out the good guys from the bad guys, or the sheep from the goats. So I guess my manifesto on this Feast of Christ the King  is to say that I believe that the Jesus we know today is less divided within himself than the Jesus we see in today’s Gospel. Of course as Christians, we accept the Gospels as our  holy wisdom books, and we try to live our lives according to their teachings. But when  those teachings seem to contradict themselves, when they teach us of a Jesus we’d probably be afraid to approach, then we should be free enough  to say in our own hearts, “That’s not the Jesus I know.”  
Jesus today might yawn from sheer boredom at the thought of ruling over a Kingdom of Eternal Life,  where all the good people live and run around slapping each other on the back because they made the final cut, and all the bad people get their just desserts. No, I don’t think Jesus is especially enamored of such a Kingdom. But a Kin-dom? Ah, now that might be another story altogether.   

I think we all know by now that in the liturgies we celebrate here at Living Water, and throughout the Inclusive Bible, the word Kin-dom replaces the more traditional Kingdom. I can’t speak for anyone else, but I admit that I found that word Kin-dom  a little artificially constructed, maybe even a little clumsy to use at first. But over time, for me at least, it’s come to mean what I think Jesus was really trying to establish here on earth – a universal, extended, interwoven family of those who care more about each other than they do about obeying law for law’s sake. In the Kin-dom, we feed the hungry, we offer drink to the thirsty, we offer shelter to those without a home, we clothe those who are naked. But we do it not because we’re holy white sheep vying for a place at Jesus’ right hand. We do it because we have been called to establish a Kin-dom in this place and in this time, a family where kinship bonds are woven, and where collectively we become the Body of Christ. 
In the Kin-dom, Jesus doesn’t sit on a throne separating the sheep from the goats. As a matter of fact, he gets off the throne and he walks to the margins looking for those who long ago gave up any idea of belonging to any kind of Kingdom.  More like a shepherd than a king, Jesus seeks out those whom Martin Luther King has called the last, the least, the lost. And when he finds them, Jesus stands there in solidarity with them, and by his very presence, margins are erased. Jesus brings the center to the margins. Jesus invites us to follow him there, and in this way, the Kin-dom grows – not by separation but by increasing degrees of inclusion.   
In the end, who cares if you’re a sheep or a goat or a gopher, so long as you are responding to the invitation to build the Kin-dom. Teilhard tells us that the only sin, really, is a refusal to cooperate in God’s invitation to evolve – to become more conscious and more whole, both as individuals and as members of the Kin-dom. On any given day, we may be more or less kind … we may be more or less loving … we may  be more or less patient with one another …we may well act more like a goat than a sheep. But what matters is that we all realize that the Kin-dom is not so much about individual spiritual achievement as much as it is about weaving relationships with each other. It’s in this spirit of relationship that we continue to build the Kin-dom as best we can. One day, I need you to make up for my small, thoughtless  cruelties to others … another day, you need me to speak some words of encouragement to that person you just couldn’t stand to be with. Together, we build a Kin-dom, not in a future heaven, far away, but a Kin-dom of love on this earth where we live, right here and right now. The Kin-dom Jesus invites us to weave among ourselves  is not built upon a final tally of our good deeds, but upon thoughts and words and kindnesses, upon the forgiveness, reconciliation and love we extend everyday to those with whose our arms are linked. And we remember that we link arms not only with each other but with those whom Martin Luther King has called  “the last, the lost, and the least.”          
You know, this Feast of Christ the King, didn‘t become part of our liturgical calendar until 1925. At that time, monarchies were disintegrating left and right throughout Europe and around the world. For almost the first time since David was on the throne of Israel, the world was losing its kings. It was Pope Pius XI who instituted the Feast of Christ the King as an antidote to the chaos that was being felt in the world at the time,. As political systems were breaking up, the world order was being threatened, and Pius XI proclaimed the Feast we celebrate today – a statement from the Church that no matter what happened in the world, Christ would always be with us, as King of the Universe, to rule over us as he brought  liberty, order, harmony and peace to the world. 
Maybe at that time – nearly one hundred years ago and in that historical context – Pius XI had the right idea. But today, I don’t think we need to maintain the dangerous idea of Kingship or Lordship any longer. It’s just too easily distorted.  We have plenty of leaders around the world and here in our own country pulling us apart, setting us against one another, proclaiming the authority to separate sheep from goats, good from bad, us from them. No, we don’t need a King. We need a Shepherd. And we need to be standing with that Shepherd as he invites us to continue to build the Kin-dom.
This last day of our liturgical year, there are some words we might want to make our own. Together with the psalmist, we too might  open our hearts  and keep on trusting that our Shepherd continues to walk with us through verdant pastures, and that he continues to give us repose … that he continues to guide us along right paths … that he is ever-present to anoint our heads with oil, and make our cups to overflow …and  that he stands with us in solidarity as we stand with our brothers and sisters, and makes us all to dwell in the House of God – the Kin-dom – now and for years to come and forever. AMEN!         
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