
The Lessons Appointed for Use on
the

Last Sunday after Pentecost
Christ the King

Proper 29
Year C RCL

Jeremiah 23:1-6
Psalm 46
Luke 23:33-43

Almighty and everlasting God, whose will it is to re-
store all things in your well-beloved Son, the King of
kings  and Lord  of  lords:  Mercifully  grant  that  the
peoples  of  the  earth,  divided and enslaved by  sin,
may be freed and brought together under his most
gracious rule; who lives and reigns with you and the
Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.

Amen.
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Jeremiah 23:1-6

Woe to the shepherds who destroy and scatter the 

sheep of my pasture! Says the LORD. Therefore thus 

says the LORD, the God of Israel, concerning the shep-

herds who shepherd my people: It is you who have scat-

tered my flock, and have driven them away, and you 

have not attended to them. So I will attend to you for 

your evil doings, says the LORD. Then I myself will 

gather the remnant of my flock out of all the lands 

where I have driven them, and I will bring them back to

their fold, and they shall be fruitful and multiply. I will 

raise up shepherds over them who will shepherd them, 

and they shall not fear any longer, or be dismayed, nor 

shall any be missing, says the LORD.

The days are surely coming, says the LORD, when I 
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will raise up for David a righteous Branch, and he shall 

reign as king and deal wisely, and shall execute justice 

and righteousness in the land. In his days Judah will be 

saved and Israel will live in safety. And this is the name 

by which he will be called: “The LORD is our righteous-

ness.”

3



Psalm 46

Deus noster refugium
1 God is our refuge and strength, *

a very present help in trouble.
2 Therefore we will not fear, though the earth be 

moved, *
and though the mountains be toppled into the 
depths of the sea;

3 Though its waters rage and foam, *
and though the mountains tremble at its tumult.

4 The LORD of hosts is with us; *
the God of Jacob is our stronghold.

5 There is a river whose streams make glad the city of 
God, *
the holy habitation of the Most High.

6 God is in the midst of her;
she shall not be overthrown; *
God shall help her at the break of day.

7 The nations make much ado, and the kingdoms are 
shaken; *
God has spoken, and the earth shall melt away.

8 The LORD of hosts is with us; *
the God of Jacob is our stronghold.
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9 Come now and look upon the works of the LORD, *
what awesome things he has done on earth.

10 It is he who makes war to cease in all the world; *
he breaks the bow, and shatters the spear,
and burns the shields with fire.

11 “Be still, then, and know that I am God; *
I will be exalted among the nations;
I will be exalted in the earth.”

12 The Lord of hosts is with us; *
the God of Jacob is our stronghold.
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Luke 23:33-43

When they came to the place that is called The 

Skull, they crucified Jesus there with the criminals, one 

on his right and one on his left. Then Jesus said, “Fa-

ther, forgive them; for they do not know what they are 

doing.” And they cast lots to divide his clothing. The 

people stood by, watching Jesus on the cross; but the 

leaders scoffed at him, saying, “He saved others; let 

him save himself if he is the Messiah of God, his cho-

sen one!” The soldiers also mocked him, coming up and

offering him sour wine, and saying, “If you are the 

King of the Jews, save yourself!” There was also an in-

scription over him, “This is the King of the Jews.”

One of the criminals who were hanged there kept 

deriding him and saying, “Are you not the Messiah? 
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Save yourself and us!” But the other rebuked him, say-

ing, “Do you not fear God, since you are under the 

same sentence of condemnation? And we indeed have 

been condemned justly, for we are getting what we de-

serve for our deeds, but this man has done nothing 

wrong.” Then he said, “Jesus, remember me when you 

come into your kingdom.” He replied, “Truly I tell you, 

today you will be with me in Paradise.”
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SERMON

The Revised Common Lectionary names today, the 

end of the liturgical year, as “Christ the King Sunday”. 

Next Sunday begins Advent, New Year’s Day for Chris-

tians. It has me thinking about endings. What comes af-

ter the end? Are there different kinds of endings? Since 

I asked, you can assume that I think there are.

Let’s pretend that I do laundry at home. Yeah, well, 

it might happen. I would go around the house collecting

dirty clothes. I would sort them by color, washing each 

with its own (except the University of Louisville shirt 

which has to be washed separately. In hot water. With 

five cups of bleach). Then, I’d take the clean clothes out

and hang those which need to be hung up, and put the 

others in the dryer. Finally, I’d fold the foldables, hang 

the hangables, and return all to the closets. Whew! 

What bliss! It’s complete! I can relax with a cold bever-
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age!

That’s one sort of ending. A tedious task is complet-

ed and safely in the past, never to be revisited. We'll do 

different laundry next laundry day, but this batch is fin-

ished. Done is done. Over is over. Ended is ended. 

That's one kind of ending and the answer to what hap-

pens after the end is this: a cold beverage happens – a 

time of respite. A lot of people view our time on earth in

this way. At death, a tedious task is over, and we can 

look forward to a time of rest in heaven.

There's another kind of ending, of courses, one 

which leads to a new beginning. To get into Law 

School, I had to take a demon-inspired instrument 

called the “LSAT”, or law school admissions test. At its 

conclusion, it was ended, but that ending was a begin-

ning, because I was then accepted into law school. The 

end of the liturgical year is that sort of ending. Christ 
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the King Sunday comes and is followed immediately by

the beginning of Advent. No time for a cold beverage. 

No putting the thing away in your mind. We make a 

new beginning, walking again through this story, antici-

pating the birth of the child, walking with Jesus through

his travels, listening to His teachings until, a year from 

now, we come again to a place called the Skull and the 

unthinkable cruelty that Luke glosses over.

When they came to the place that is called The 
Skull, they crucified Jesus there with the crimi-
nals, one on his right and one on his left.

Christ the King Sunday is an end, but it is not a 

completion. Life isn’t a tedious task to be got through, 

but a process we repeat until we (hopefully) get it. Does

that ever strike you as odd? We're a senior congrega-

tion. We KNOW this story. We've been doing this cycle 

of Advent to Christ the King over and over for 4, 5, 6 or

3



more decades. Why do we do this? I'd like to suggest 

that we do this because the human mind is an undisci-

plined mechanism which, despite our best efforts, in-

sists on taking shortcuts. We have an attention problem!

In the Fifth Century, say 450 C.E., a church father 

known as Diadochos of Photiki, taught the prayer I 

taught you last Sunday, the Jesus prayer. If you remem-

ber, each phrase of the prayer is timed with your breath.

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, have mercy 
on me, a sinner.

Repeating the prayer, however, I often notice that 

my mind will wander. “Lord Jesus Christ”, I pray, and 

the next phrase comes almost automatically, “Son of 

God”, but although the words ring in my mind, I find 

my eye attracted to something which moved outside, or 

a thought about what I have yet to do today, and the rest

of the prayer, “have mercy on me, a sinner” just sort of 
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bubbles up and over the lip of my consciousness like 

water from an overfilled bathtub. I have to reign in my 

thoughts and try again, focusing on each word until 

each word resonates in my heart.

Diadochos of Photiki recognized this as well, writ-

ing:

“When our intellect begins to perceive the 
grace of the Holy Spirit, then Satan, too, im-
portunes the soul with a sense of deceptive 
sweetness in the quiet times of the night, 
when we fall into a light kind of sleep. If the 
intellect at that time cleaves fervently to the 
remembrance of the glorious and holy name 
of the Lord Jesus and uses it as a weapon 
against Satan’s deception, he gives up this 
trick and for the future will attack the soul 
directly and personally. As a result the intel-
lect clearly discerns the deception of the evil 
one and advances even further in the art of 
discrimination.”

Attention is HARD church. Rote prayer is not what 
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we're after. Heart-felt prayer, rather, is what we should 

be drawn to, but that's hard, even with so short a prayer,

never mind what is likely to go on in our minds as we 

recite the Lord's Prayer each Sunday. Prayer isn't magic.

Prayer is the way we attune ourselves to God whose 

love and grace fills this world. We are very like the 

small fish who set out in search for the ocean.

He encountered an older fish who asked him about 

his destination. “I’m searching for the great ocean”, the 

little fish replied.

“The ocean?” the older fish exclaimed. “This IS the 

ocean. You’re swimming in it!”

The little fish lifted a fin and examined it carefully. 

“This?” he asked. “This is just WATER. I’m looking for

the great ocean!”

Prayer is how we make a new beginning in our 

commitment to turn from the profane to the holy, and it 
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requires both our attention and the assistance of God. 

It's hard, and it sometimes seems we are being deliber-

ately distracted, as Diadochos of Photiki wrote, by a Sa-

tan. Of course, we’re much too sophisticated, we tell 

ourselves, to have any truck with anything so primitive 

as devils. It might be well to rethink that certainty, for 

as it happens I have come into possession of correspon-

dence from just that sort of creature to another of his 

kind. I have no intention of explaining how the corre-

spondence which I now offer to the public fell into my 

hands.1 Suffice it to say that demons and devils are 

liars, and that their wishes are opposite to those of God, 

who they refer to as “the Enemy”. Here is an excerpt 

from one of those letters:

I once had a patient, a sound atheist, who 
used to read in the British Museum. One 
day, as he sat reading, I saw a train of 

1 Lewis, C. S. (2009-05-28). The Screwtape Letters . HarperCollins. Kindle Edition. 
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thought in his mind beginning to go the 
wrong way. The Enemy, of course, was at his 
elbow in a moment. Before I knew where I 
was I saw my twenty years’ work beginning 
to totter. . .  I struck instantly at the part of 
the man which I had best under my control 
and suggested that it was just about time he 
had some lunch. The Enemy presumably 
made the counter-suggestion . . . that this 
was more important than lunch. At least I 
think that must have been His line for when 
I said ‘Quite. In fact much too important to 
tackle at the end of a morning,’ the patient 
brightened up considerably; and by the time 
I had added ‘Much better come back after 
lunch and go into it with a fresh mind,’ he 
was already half way to the door. Once he 
was in the street the battle was won. I 
showed him a newsboy shouting the midday 
paper, and a No. 73 bus going past, and be-
fore he reached the bottom of the steps I had 
got into him an unalterable conviction that, 
whatever odd ideas might come into a man’s 
head when he was shut up alone with his 
books, a healthy dose of ‘real life’ (by which 
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he meant the bus and the newsboy) was 
enough to show him that all ‘that sort of 
thing’ just couldn’t be true. 2

It takes little to distract us from our commitment to 

making a new beginning. A healthy dose of real life – 

newsboys and the No. 73 bus – will do it. Yes, Christ 

the King Sunday is the end of the liturgical year, but it 

is not a completion of the story, for it must begin again, 

and again, and again, until we hear each note in the 

symphony for its own self, until we walk with Mary's 

fear for her child to a manger, until we walk with Jesus 

as he gathers His disciples, until we lie with Him upon 

a rough cross and feel the nails bite into our flesh as 

they bit into his. Until then, we will tell and retell from 

Advent to Christ the King, the story which has drawn us

together. Until then we will pray

Lord Jesus Christ,

2 Lewis, C. S. (2009-05-28). The Screwtape Letters (pp. 2-4). HarperCollins. Kindle Edition. 
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Son of God
Have mercy on me,
A sinner.

We will do this with every breath we take until we 

can live each phrase out in its reality, until our intellect 

begins to perceive the grace of the Holy Spirit in all our

endeavors.

AMEN
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BENEDICTION

After Hitler rose to power Dietrich Bonhoeffer left 

his post at Union Theological Seminary in New York, 

and his new fiancee, to return to Nazi Germany. He 

would soon be accused of joining the plot to assassinate

the Führer, and spend two years in prison.

Bonhoeffer was executed by the Nazi regime at 

Flossenbürg concentration camp on April 9, 1945, just 

two weeks before the United States liberated the camp. 

When he died he famously remarked to another prison-

er, “This is the end — but for me, the beginning.”

The Lord bless you and keep you; 
the Lord make his face to shine upon you, and be 
gracious to you; 
the Lord lift up his countenance upon you, and give 
you peace. 

Optional parts of the readings are set off in square brackets.
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The Bible texts of the Old Testament, Epistle and Gospel lessons are from the New Re-
vised Standard Version Bible, copyright 1989 by the Division of Christian Education of 
the National Council of the Church of Christ in the USA, and used by permission.

The Collects, Psalms and Canticles are from the Book of Common Prayer, 1979.

Sermon Copyright © 2016 J. Stewart Schneider
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