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One day, King George V of Great Britain visited a hospital.  The patients were informed of his pending visit and one little boy, in particular, eagerly awaited him.  All day long there were a number of visitors, people coming and going.  A man arrived with a number of other men about 4:00 in the afternoon.  He spoke to some of the boys and girls.  He even spoke to this young boy who was waiting so eagerly to see the king.  He patted him on the head.  He spoke very nicely to the boy and left.
That night, as he was being made ready for bed, the little boy spoke to the nurse. ‘Nurse,’ he complained, ‘the king didn't come!’
She responded, ‘Oh, the king did come.  Don't you remember that nice elderly man that came over to you and patted you on the head, and spoke so sweetly to you?’
The little boy said, ‘Yes, I do.’
‘Well,’ said the nurse, ‘that was the king.’
The boy protested, ‘But nurse, he didn't have on his crown!’ 


‘I have come not to be served, but to serve,’ Jesus tells his disciples.  This causes his disciples to feel confused and disappointed.  They want him to wear a crown and be served.  What the disciples could not accomplish, the Church in the 14th century did accomplish, and Jesus the Christ was given a crown to wear.  When the title became a liturgical celebration during the 1920’s, the motivation was driven by the horrors of World War I.  The intent was to remind us that we serve another and not ourselves.

 One side effect, however, of this accomplishment is that Christ Jesus is separated from us.  Like all monarchies, Christ Jesus lives in a palace and doesn’t enter into the mundane routines and sufferings that ordinary people experience.  Yet, Jesus repeatedly tells his disciples that the path to union is through suffering.  It is for this reason that we hang the crucifix.  It is a central reminder that the path to God – union – isn’t one that highlights possessions, prestige, and power, but rather one that unites in suffering.

Possessions, prestige, and power espouse independence, self-sufficiency, and self-promotion.  We don’t need anything from anyone.  Suffering naturally unites us.  It takes us out of ourselves, causing us to forget – for a time – my needs, my pains, my wants, and causes us to focus on another.  Union with another can happen no other way.  It is only when we suffer that our self-sufficiency gives way to our need for each other.
Christ is king, but he wears no crown. Christ Jesus is relational.  He is concerned about us, which makes economics and politics less important, and ultimately leads him to bear the marks of suffering.  He comes to serve which often keeps us from recognizing him and - like the little boy in our opening story – to feel disappointed and upset because – we believe – the king didn’t come.
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