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John 18:33-37 

Pilate entered the headquarters again, summoned Jesus, and asked him, “Are you the King 

of the Jews?” Jesus answered, “Do you ask this on your own, or did others tell you about 

me?” Pilate replied, “I am not a Jew, am I? Your own nation and the chief priests have 

handed you over to me. What have you done?” Jesus answered, “My kingdom is not from 

this world. If my kingdom were from this world, my followers would be fighting to keep me 

from being handed over to the Jews. But as it is, my kingdom is not from here.” Pilate asked 

him, “So you are a king?” Jesus answered, “You say that I am a king. For this I was born, 

and for this I came into the world, to testify to the truth. Everyone who belongs to the truth 

listens to my voice.” 

 

Who here likes to travel?  That looks like most of us.  Generally, I think, people like to 

travel.  Whether it is to the mountains for a weekend, or down to Florida to Disney World, or a 

cruise, or maybe an exotic vacation to Europe or Asia, most of us like to go places and see 

things.   

OK, I have another question.  How many here like to take journeys?  I know that sounds 

like I am asking the same question, but I’m not.  While travel can also be a journey and a journey 

can include travel, they’re different.  A journey is something more than just moving from point A 

to point B or, at least, it should be. 

I don’t know if your realized it, but today, this particular Sunday, you have completed, 

we are completing, a journey.  It started on December 3rd of 2017.  It is a journey that we take 

every year in the church.  It begins on the first Sunday of Advent and it comes to a conclusion on 

Christ the King Sunday; the Last Sunday After Pentecost; today.   

It is a journey with many aspects, many dimensions.  It is a journey that is so much more 

than just travel.  It is so much more than getting from point A to point Z by methodically getting 

through points B, C, D, etc.  Getting from The First Sunday of Advent to the Last Sunday After 

Pentecost, getting through the Sundays of the church year, is not simply an itinerary to be 

followed, checking off each week from our to-do lists and filing away its passages and its 

messages until they re-emerge again during the next year when we pass through them again.  

Instead, it is a journey to be embraced with many twists and turns and ups and downs.  It has 

many lessons to be learned and challenges to be engaged.  It is a journey that is more about the 

traveler than it is about the travel. 

Instead of being a journey to a place, it is a journey through a story.  It is a journey 

through our story.  Part one, our story has a beginning and it goes like this: “In the beginning, 

God made the heavens and the earth”, “In the beginning was the Word and the Word was with 

God and the Word was God.”  The beginning had come, the universe was in place, and it was all 
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good.  It was infused by the Creator and united to the Creator.  Life was abundant and diverse; 

while at the same time all being the same, because of the common source of its existence.  It 

flourished like a beautiful garden.  And we were there, at least our ancestors were.  They were 

created male and female, and given the work to increase and prosper, and the gift to be 

caretakers.   

As our story went on, however, we staged a rebellion.  We staged a rebellion believing 

that we could run things better than, or at least equal to, the one who created it; the one who 

created us.  We took control, or at least we thought we did, we lived like we did, and we ended 

up with a broken relationship with the Creator and a tainted relationship with creation and among 

ourselves.   

The rest of our story from that point on is one of us discovering that each time we put 

ourselves in charge, each time we exert our wisdom as ultimate, things didn’t go so well.  But, 

each time we would submit to the wisdom and authority of the Creator we thrived.   

Our story that we journey through each year is also a story of God orchestrating a plan to 

show us the way back into a full and appropriate relationship with Him and each other.  He did it 

through a particular people that He chose to represent and serve us all.  They became an example 

to us.  They showed us what obedience looked like and how, through their obedience and their 

willingness to follow God’s lead, they prospered.  Abram, who became Abraham, started it by 

saying yes to God’s call and leading his family not just out from a particular geographic place 

but into a new way of life.   David did it through being a man after God’s own heart.  Isaiah and 

the other prophets did it through proclaiming God’s heart to His people and telling about the 

coming of a Messiah who would lead them back to God and to the fullness of life, if they would 

be led.   

They, this nation of people, also showed us something else.  They showed us clearly the 

repercussions of their hard headedness.  When they turned away from God they became weak 

and were carried into exile.  They became confrontational and split their nation in two.  They 

became self-serving and they built idols, murdered rivals, stole wives, and worshipped gods of 

the world.  Through their disobedience they showed us the pain, and the struggle, and the 

confusion of an existence disconnected from the source of authentic love, and real peace, and 

enduring stability. 

And our story is also a story about a person, a particular life, God enfleshed.  And it is a 

story about a rescue mission for us and what the world led by this person would be like.  It is a 

story of the one sent by God to show us what God looks like and what God acts like.  He sent 

His Son to show us what we all had forgotten; what creation was supposed to be like.  He came 

to show us the whole picture by taking all of what He was teaching the world through the life 

and action of particular people, both the good and the bad, and completing it by clarifying it all 

through the lens of His Love and His sacrifice. 

It’s our story and we journey through it each year. 

It is not, however, just a journey through a story.  It can’t be just that.  It can’t be 

confined to re-hearing history and re-learning some ancient wisdom.  If it is, it is just temporary 
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excursion.  It is just us sentimentally remembering a tale of a distance past that brings up deep 

emotions and strong opinions.  It becomes just travel; something to view from the outside and 

then to pack away in a photo album or a memory drawer.  Our journey must be more than that.  

It must also be one of transformation.  It must be like Levi, the tax collector, becoming Matthew, 

the Apostle, or Saul, the persecutor of the church, becoming Paul, the evangelist to the Gentile 

world, or Simon, the fisherman, becoming Peter, the Rock of Christ’s church.  Our journey must 

be one of transformation where we not only hear the story, but we let the story change us.  We let 

the story continue to change us year after year, journey after journey, so that we become less and 

less people of exile, and idolatry, and confusion, and more and more a sacrificial people of 

abundant love, and God’s truth, and personal humility.  We let the journey and the story touch 

our hearts so that we become, by definition and action, people after God’s own heart. 

And then, through that, our annual journey also becomes a journey of proclamation.  We 

are no longer just hearing the story, we are living it.  We become part of the story.  And we 

become tellers of our story.  It is no longer just a book to be read.  It is now an experience to be 

shared.  It is no longer an extraneous love to be told about.  It is now a love, through us, that 

touches flesh and blood, and reaches and changes lives.  We no longer put our trust in the powers 

of the world that continue to serve themselves and disappoint us.  We now put our trust in Christ, 

the King, the true power who serves each person and never disappoints.   

Today is Christ the King Sunday.  I know that it sounds so regal and formal.  But what 

today really is, is a day that we recognize and celebrate the summation of our story, the end of 

our journey, at least for this year.  It puts the final period on the final sentence in the story of the 

reality of everything, the reality that began with the words, “In the beginning…”  In the 

beginning, Christ was sovereign.  During all of history Christ was sovereign.  When all things 

are brought to completion, Christ will still be sovereign.  That is the truth…and truth has no 

agenda, it just is. 

Next week we will begin the journey over again.  We will begin in Advent to prepare 

ourselves for the coming of the gift from God that puts everything within all of history into a 

new perspective.  It will be a journey that will tell us again about our story of rebellion and 

struggle; how we kept exerting our control and our power, and how we paid the price.  It will tell 

us about how God stayed by our side throughout it all, even when we refused to recognize him 

there.  It will be a journey that will ask us to be more than we seem to aspire to be on our own.  It 

is one that challenges us to embrace our bigger selves by putting someone bigger than us in 

charge, and subjecting ourselves to His reality, not ours.  And it is a journey that invites us to be 

part of the continuing telling of the ongoing story until our King finally returns to take His 

throne.   

It’s our story.  It’s our journey.  We have arrived and next week we depart again.  Come 

and know your true self. 

 

Amen 

 


