
Sermon:  Feast of Christ the King      22 November 2020      Canon Kevin Stone 

 

Cathedral: Christ the King Ezek 34:11-16, 20-24; Ps 100; Eph 1:15-23; Matt 25:31-46 

Jesus, confirm my heart's desire, to work, and speak, and think of thee. In the name of Christ 

the King. Amen 

 

Today is the Festival of Christ the King. So we should all be singing: hymns like: 'Crown 

him with many crowns'. You will know of others too, like 'King of glory, King of peace'; 

and 'Rejoice the Lord is king'; as well as 'We have a gospel to proclaim.' Some of these 

hymns will be sung by our Choir today. 

 

Christ the King might not be your way of thinking of who is Jesus. But yes, he is King. Not 

in the way we might think. He's certainly no tyrant; but of course there are plenty of kings 

who aren't. But Christ is in charge; we know that. But did you know that Christ's kingdom is 

endless. There is not a situation or place or culture too cut off from knowing him as King; 

even when the word king doesn't even come into their vocabulary. 

 

Take for example the Sawi tribe of Irian Jaya. This is an isolated place in the globe – the 

old Dutch New Guinea, the country west of Papua New Guinea. Do they need the 

gospel? Fortunately God called Don and Carol Richardson, a missionary couple to 

this primitive tribal culture. In 1962 with their 7 month old son they went to Dutch 

New Guinea to minister to the Sawi tribe, a group of cannibalistic headhunters. What 

would you do? 'Leave them just as they are content in their own culture.' 'O God, 

please  don't call me!' If the Richardsons had not gone those Sawi people may never 

have heard of Jesus; nor given the chance to repent and believe. 

 

The cultural barriers made this missionary's task almost impossible. In the 

understanding of the Sawi people, it was Judas, not Jesus, who was the hero of the 

Gospels. To them, Jesus was just the dope to be laughed at. 

 

Fortunately Don Richardson one day witnessed a remarkable activity which began 

the break-through for the gospel. It came about because of on-going fighting between 

Sawis and a neighbouring tribe. Nothing seemed to bring an end to the fighting. Don 

Richardson was almost giving up on what seemed a lost cause 'Lord God. Have I 

been a fool? These men have never even learned to respect a policeman, let alone 

honour you God – and here we are: man, wife and child, 65 river miles from the 

nearest government post – defenceless except for your Spirit O God surrounding us.' 

 

Suddenly a native cried: “There's a battle raging.” “Tension soared as combatants and 

spectators alike waited for the first arrow to strike human flesh..” Amidst all the 

tension a verse came to Don Richardson “Blessed are the peacemakers for they shall 

be called the children of God.” The fighting between the tribes had reached such a 

peak. Then Don heard a native exclaim. “We're not going to kill each other. 

Tomorrow we are going to make peace.” Then I saw another man take his son, 

holding him out almost as a gift to the other warring tribe, 

 



 

 

                                                           2. 

Don Richardson writes: “I do not know when I had felt more intense sympathy for a 

fellow human being. What were they doing? Why was it necessary? Then I heard the 

words spoken. 'Will you plead the words of peace among your people?' “Yes. I will 

plead the words of peace among my people.” “Then I give you my son and with him 

my name.” Then the son is held forth and received gently into the leader's arms of the 

other warring tribe. Then 300 Sawi laid hands on the peace child. And they were 

singing and laughing. No more fighting; only peace. 

 

Inside Don Richardson, the little bell by God's nudging was ringing a little louder. 

“Why is this necessary?” “Don't you know came the reply. You've been urging us to 

make peace – don't you know it's impossible to have peace without a peace child.” 

When Don thought about it he told the people: “I realised that you and your ancestors 

are not the only ones who found that peace required a peace child.. True peace can 

never come without a peace child. Never! It is because my God wants you to find 

peace in Him and with each other. So He decided to choose once-for-all – a child 

good enough and strong enough to establish peace, not just for a while but forever. 

What did he do? He gave His own child. Just as some of you have given your own 

child. This is what God has done for all people for all time; God gave his beloved 

son.” 

 

Yes, the One we celebrate today as Christ the King, came to earth as a little baby. The 

vulnerability of that child would remain forever – because the Christ child would not 

force his will on anyone – not even as a King. He too would be like those shepherds 

we heard about in the Old Testament reading. “I will seek the lost, and I will bring 

back the strayed, and I will bind up the injured, and I will strengthen the weak ...”.  

Many Sawis did come to trust in Christ and very quickly built a mega-centre of 

worship. The peace child wasn't known to them as king but they knew that He was 

the One in charge; and the One in whom they had found peace. 

 

Yes, this King, the Christ child would do far more than any earthly ruler could dream 

was possible. As David Seccombe points out in his book “The King of God's 

Kingdom”: Jesus was to bring reconciliation between us and God and within 

ourselves. Jesus “saw himself commissioned to deliver a message which would 

reveal God, create relationship with him, and bring people into a divine fellowship” 

which would make real the kingdom of God in people's lives.” To those who 

responded they would know the immeasurable greatness of his power. This would be 

shown in practical ways with kindness shown to all in need; and in doing so show the 

very character of Christ. He truly is the King of kings and Lord of lords.        
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Many people have challenged this king image. It is certainly not an image that would 

have worked with the Sawi tribe; just as the image of a shepherd would not have 

worked either. But whatever we do, we need to show that Christ is king in our own 

lives before we try to commend him to be King in other people's lives. We too have to 

be committed to the words written by the hymn writer Edward Joseph Burns: “We 

have a gospel to proclaim, good news for all throughout the earth”. 

                                                                 

It's up to us all to find relevant images to convey who is Jesus. That image needs to 

be relevant to the people and culture with whom we engage. Yes, be yourself but 

communicate that Jesus is the King; that is He's the One in charge. That's why we can 

all take encouragement from Colin Buchanan's children's chorus: 'Be strong and 

courageous'. “Be strong and courageous, The Lord of the ages, Holds all his little 

ones safe by his side.” Who could do that? Only Christ the King. 

 

Let us pray: “Now we rejoice to name him King: Jesus is Lord of all the earth. This 

gospel-message we proclaim: we sing his glory, tell his worth.” Amen 

 


