Text: Luke 23:27-43
Introduction

When Dennis stops by to plan the worship service for the week we often get caught talking for a while.   We struggle typically to make the entire service say the same thing.  It usually starts with the assigned texts for the week and proceeds through the hymns and psalms and prayers.  And I’m usually maniacal about a unified message.  Dennis can tell you about how picky I can get in hymns – if the words aren’t just right, or the music doesn’t have a good key or pace getting across the color or emotion… 

This week had three difficulties: 1) On the church calendar is it the Last Sunday of the Church Year – Often Known as Christ the King Sunday, 2) On our own parish calendar, it is budget and stewardship timeframe, and 3) On the secular calendar we have Thanksgiving this week.  Those three struck me initially as the old engineering joke: cheap, fast and good – pick two of three.
How does God’s time – the rule of Christ the King – invade things as mundane and secular as money and harvest celebrations?  And what can the crucifixion text from Luke illuminate – a text that I try really hard to avoid preaching on, because…what can you say?

Text 
If there is a text more fit for the today’s cultural vibe, I’m not sure what it is, because the crucifixion scene is flooded with irony.  Absolutely nothing is what the humans think it is…they know not what they do.

I want to pick up starting at verse 35.  Notice that there is already a separation forming.  A rift between those scandalized by the cross and those starting to see.  “The people stood by watching, but the rulers scoffed.”  These rulers are the high priests.  The religious rulers of the temple.  The highest people on that ancient status ladder.  And they are laughing at Jesus and calling out to him – “He saved others, if he is the Christ, let him save himself.”  The very people who should have known better – that the purpose of the Christ was not to save himself but others – are the ones mocking.  Surely the chosen one of God could not look like this.  Where is the pomp and the glory.  Where is the ceremony and regal robes.  This is not how God presents himself.

And then the soldiers join in.  The most likely gentiles soldiers and representatives of state power and pomp and authority…Pilate has ruled, they are executing the orders.  They bring the monarch his wine – but wine turned bitter in mocking.  “If you are the King, save yourself.”  Because again, that is what the people of this world do.  We save ourselves.  The only purpose of power is to perpetuate itself.  Power surrounds itself with private jets and plush digs.  Power wants to get re-elected.  This is not how Kings present themselves.   And in a great ironic twist those soldiers post the sign – “This is the King of the Jews.”  Making jest of Christ and the priests nearby at the same time.

But it is not just the religious and secular powers that mock.  The criminal also.  The man condemned to death, joins in.  Are you the Christ?  Save yourself and us!  He knows he needs saving, but can’t believe that this is how God’s Christ would look.

The world – religious, political and skeptical – sees nothing but a man nailed to a tree.  One more no account peasant done away with.  One more set of bones soon to be ash.  One more person to divide the remains.  Let’s cast lots for his clothing.

But the lowest status person around.  The criminal on the other side.  He has eyes to see.  He is not seeing the torture and pathetic end of a no account criminal.  This one sees a coronation.  The sign that was nailed above – he sees as real.  This is the King of the Jews.  The titles used by the priests – the chosen one, the Christ – that is what he sees.  The one who saves others – that is what the criminal sees.  “Jesus” – a name itself meaning savior, he uses the personal name and not a title – “Jesus, he calls out, remember me when you come into your kingdom.”  Remember me – a word important to the covenant with “the people”.  When “the people” forget the covenant – God would remember.

Said to Noah – “I will remember my covenant with you this day.”  Said to Moses and Israel around Sinai – “then I will remember my covenant with Jacob and Isaac and Abraham.”  Said over and over in the Psalms as a plea – “Lord, remember”.

And the Lord remembers his covenant - “Today, you will be with me in Paradise.”

The great reversal…the great and mighty of the world can’t see it.  The criminal, the lowest, calls out for salvation, and is raised high.  Everything the world sees is inverted.
Application

Our world today sees very neat bright lines.  This is a secular thing.  This is a private thing.  This is public thing.  And this is my spiritual thing.  We praise those who can multi-task.  Presidents are lauded for being able to compartmentalize.  Our theories and models and the scientific world view that has brought us such wealth – they thrive on isolating things.  In economics, animal spirits are troubling, you can’t reduce them to equations, so we assume homo economicus – the economic man – who always makes utility maximizing decisions.  So much for accounting for giving a half million mortgage to someone making $30,000 a year.  Or for people fearing the government spending and buying gold in response – not an action that economic man would follow.  
There are a slew of examples of how today’s world reduces things to separate spheres.  Troll almost any internet comments section and see what happens when anonymous commenting is allowed.  That is a separate sphere – invective I would not use with my cat is ok for my online self.  The corporate talk of work/life balance, which is really code for keep you life away from work.  Keep you work self separate from your life self – as if work, what we do, were not a big part of life or who we are.  The radical interpretation of Jeffeson’s “wall separating church and state,” and the response decrying a “naked public square.”  Keep you spiritual self separate from your political self.  Or religion being a personal thing – keep your religious self separate from your public self.  
What is an incredibly powerful method in the physical sciences – isolation and reduction to models which has allowed us to split the atom and replace organs and joints – has been brought into ourselves.  We split ourselves.  We allow the world to tell us it’s good and ok to be different identities in different venues.  In fact it’s necessary the world will say.  If you are a Harry Potter fan – Voldemort, the big bad guy – splits himself into the horcuxes.  It’s a great fictional representation of what this age wants us to do.  It allows Voldemort to remain in existence, but a sad and pathetic existence that misses the whole point of being human. 
What the world sees as bright line differences – that dividing ourselves, our souls, is the way to freedom and all things good.  Those lines are false.  God created us body and soul unified.  What dividing ourselves does is allow us to throw invective at our neighbor.  It allows us and encourages us to be amoral in the workplace and save morality for the inside the home.  Segmenting ourselves that way allows us to say how we spend our money has no bearing on our spiritual health - money and spirituality being separate realms.  The way the world wants us to see things is the ironic inverse of God’s eyes.  Dividing ourselves allows us to live and make decisions only for ourselves.  God wants restored, healed, unified people treating their neighbors as themselves.
So, how does God’s time – the rule of Christ the King – invade things as mundane and secular as money and harvest celebrations?  It gives us eyes to see the walls of separation we erect.  And it gives us the power to pull them down.  Because that cross was a coronation.  And that King now reigns from the right hand of the Father.  Everything is under his rule.  We can’t segment off our money or our politics or our work or whatever other personalities we construct from that reality.  What it really means is that there isn’t anything mudane and secular.  The divine became incarnated.  The divine invaded this fallen world and flesh.  The divine thought that all this stuff, work and money and celebration – the stuff of life and the stuff of death was worthy.  And all creation – far from being mundane is spiritual.  Because it is all under his rule.  “If I ascend to the heavens, you are there.   If I make my bed in the pit, you are there.”
And that is the hard Christian task.  To live a real, unified, human life.  It’s only possible because he did it, and he’s sent his spirit.  But that is the wrestling Christians do.  We don’t take the easy path of division.  We struggle toward a restored whole.  We see that holidays and how we spend money are reflections of what we really believe.  Who was right – the thief on the cross – or the world unified in denying it?

What you see there, makes all the difference in how we act here.  Even in things like holidays and money.  Amen.

