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Luke 12:29-56
Sermon: “Kingdoms in Conflict” Rev. Bob Jack
Text:“* Do you think that | have

No..division."’

This oppressive heat reminds me of summers past, when |
was growing up. And although it usually doesn’t get this hot and
stay this hot for this long in Boston, the “dog days” of summer
seemed just as oppressive to me back then because, of course, we
didn’t have air conditioning. There was no way to escape the heat
and humidity of August, except to lie in bed and hope and pray for
a breeze to flutter in from the ocean, which was about three miles
away.

One of the things we city kids would do to cool off was to
visit the local granite quarries, which were filled with clear, cool
spring water — just the thing for a hot summer day! There were two
or three of those quarries that were our favorites. But the most
popular of them all was Swingle’s Quarry, with its fifty foot diving

ledge we called Heaven — not for its beauty but because, in the

twisted humor that only teenage boys can invent, that was the

Cc ome



destination of a dozen boys who had jumped and drowned, or had
hit the granite rocks on the way down because they failed to get
enough of a leap. Heaven!

You see, none of us went to the quarries to swim. We were
there to jump. It was a test of our manhood; our mettle; a rite of
passage. If you couldn’t jump Heaven, there was something wrong
with you. You were soft, and word soon got around, and the kids
would pick a fight with you just to show the world how soft you
were.

I’m told that the quarries have been shut down, finally, as
swimming holes. Too many young lives have been lost there. But
the legacy of the granite that was quarried there will live on
forever.

Take a trip to Boston, Savannah, Mobile, New Orleans,
Washington, DC, and you will see some of the finest examples of
Quincy granite permanently seated in the foundations and walls of

the more prominent government buildings. And there, embedded in



structures of granite and marble you’ll see some of the finest
examples of this world’s kingdoms and powers and glories.

There, in Washington, as in any other capital on earth, the
principalities and the powers are given structural, architectural
embodiment. Everything is bigger than it needs to be, and granite
makes it look eternal. Abraham Lincoln peers down on us in
Promethean proportions. Thomas Jefferson, in all his memorial
splendor, is made to look like a god. All of our wars have become
transformed into crusades. And the Constitution sits enthroned in
the Rotunda as Holy Scripture.

And all this is at odds with the Lord’s Prayer.

Toward the end of that prayer we pray “for thine is the
kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever.” I know that it’s
not popular to mix religion and politics, but we just can’t help it.
Not if we pray this prayer seriously. In the LP, politics and religion
are marvelously intertwined in such a way as to glorify the God

who is above all that we do, yet also deeply embedded in our every



worldly activity, yes, even in our politics. The LP trains us in how
to do politics as Christians.

Jesus was called “Messiah” by his followers. It means ‘“‘the
anointed one.” The Bible also uses the word Messiah to describe
Cyrus the King of Persia. Through his military victories and his
political leadership, Cyrus gave back to the Jews their liberty and
their land. And so they called him Messiah — the Anointed One —
as well, because they believed that God had raised him up in such a
way and anointed him at such a time to be a savior of the nation,
He was not God, or even a god, but through his political
leadership, Cyrus king of Persia brought glory to the God of Israel.
When you and | say that all the kingdoms, all the power, and all
the glory belong to our Father in heaven, we are really pledging
allegiance to a King and to his kingdom that reduces all other
allegiances to second rate status.

(American Revolution — George Washington — Some wanted
to make him king — he demurred — “No other king than King

Jesus.”)



“Kingdom,” “power,” and “glory” — these are risky,
dangerous words. Yet, the world loves these words. Rulers raise up
kingdoms and defend them with fanatical intensity. Politics
becomes the exercise and the abuse of power. And glory is what
you get when you win the victory over your opponent. That’s how
kings and other rulers love to define these terms.

Only, we live in a democracy, you say. Isn’t that different?
Only difference is that now the people are king. Modern history
has demonstrated that democracies are every bit as murderous in
defending themselves as any other form of government. Thomas
Jefferson warned the Founders of our nation of the threat of the
“tyranny of the majority,” by which he meant that the ruling party
or leading group arrogates to itself too much power, and so it rules
by force or by fraud.

Some people have said that the high rate of murder in these
United States suggests that modern democracy, by making each of
a king — making each of us a god — has devised a uniquely violent

form of government. We see this whenever criminals are



apprehended for doing violent crimes, and then the system seems
to give them more rights than the victims of their crimes. It’s not
right, but it’s the price that you and I pay for living in a democracy,
where every person — even immigrants who are here illegally — is
treated with a certain amount of sovereignty. When our system is
abused, as it so often is, the wrong sorts of people — the criminals —
come away looking like they have all the power and all the glory.

So, you and | need to take care when we speak of kingdom,
power and glory. We need to unpack these words and define them
in their Christian context. Even in our democracy, which you and |
cherish so highly, these words can be misunderstood and
misapplied with demonic consequences.

John Calvin, the Father of our Presbyterian tradition knew
this fact all too well. And so, when he wrote about how we should
govern ourselves, he was quick to point out the limitations of any
political system that has to deal with fallen, sinful human beings. A
balance of powers is necessary in any government because you and

| understand ourselves to be under the influence of sin. And our



sinful nature always clouds our judgments. So that even our
political decisions — though they may be made with the best of
intentions — often amount to no more than selfish desires. Do |
need to remind anybody here about the recent trial and conviction
of Jim Black, the former Speaker of the House of Representatives
for North Carolina?

As Reinhold Niebuhr has put it: “Man’s capacity for justice
makes democracy possible; but man’s inclination to injustice
makes democracy necessary.”

Let’s be honest: Each of us would love a little glory! Am I
wrong? We all long for those moments when we shine, when we
rise above the herd and radiate with success and achievement.
There is a potential dictator in all of us, and boy wouldn’t we love
to be the top of the heap, if only for a minute, an hour, a day. Here,
in the LP, we give Godthe glory. But more than that, we pray that

God would rearrange our notions of what true glory is all about.



In his life and death, Jesus showed us that glory is more
about obedience to God’s will than anything else. Even when that
obedience meant suffering and shame. We speak in the LP of
“your” glory, meaning God’s glory, and indicating that Jesus is
working with a different kind of glory than that which the world
considers important.

Finally, the LP says that this kingdom, this power, this glory,
is “forever and ever. Amen.” Literally, the prayer means “now and
forever.” With the emphasis on “now.” This is not “pie-in-the-sky-
by-and-by” that we are praying for. The kingdom is now. You and
| simply cannot wait to participate in the glory of God. It is too
good! It is too important. In Christ, the kingdom of God has been
brought near to us.

Usually, we just catch glimpses of the kingdom. On Sunday,
in worship for instance, there are those wonderful moments when
we know the kingdom in its fullness. A particular hymn or praise
song or choir anthem, a reading of Scripture or portion of the

service, speaks to you as it never did before, or in a way that is too



appropriate to be just a coincidence. In fact, it’s providential It’s
not a coincidence; it’s a God-incident.

Or, you receive Holy Communion, and as you sit your hands
are upturned, empty, your life empty, and yet, in the bread and
wine you are wonderfully filled. You pass the peace with your
neighbor, saying to him or her, “The peace of Christ be with you,”
and suddenly that person next to you is your brother or sister,
family.

The kingdom is here, but not in its fullness. The kingdom is
now, but it is also awaiting us in eternity. Church can be a foretaste
of the kingdom of God, but no church is the kingdom of God. Evil
is still present, pain is real, and tragedy is ever among us. God is
not finished with us or the world, yet. You and | are on our way,
but we have not yet arrived at the end of the journey. By the grace
of God, there’s more.

The now and not yet quality of the kingdom is evident
whenever we pray, in the Great Prayer of Thanksgiving, “Christ

has died, Christ has risen, Christ will come again.” We are pilgrims



on the journey, not yet at the end of our destination. We’re not
satisfied with the present arrangements. We’re not at home in this
world. We’re not content with what we have or with the way
things are. We want more. Our appetite for the living God has been
whetted with a bit of bread and a sip of wine, and we want more.
By God’s grace we will have more. We will sit at table in the great
banquet of our Lord that is open to all ages, all nations, and all
peoples. Christ has died, Christ has risen, Christ will come again.
“For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory,

forever and ever. Amen.”
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