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Pastor Mike Kuschel  

Matthew 27:27-31. 27 Then the governor’s soldiers took Jesus into the Praetorium and 

gathered the whole company of soldiers around him.  28 They stripped him and put a 

scarlet robe on him,  29 and then twisted together a crown of thorns and set it on his head. 

They put a staff in his right hand and knelt in front of him and mocked him. “Hail, king of 

the Jews!” they said.  30 They spit on him, and took the staff and struck him on the head 

again and again.  31 After they had mocked him, they took off the robe and put his own 

clothes on him. Then they led him away to crucify him. 

Jesus is the unforgettable king. 

His influence is ongoing 

His reign is eternal 

 Name a king?  Go ahead and think of a king...  Only a few come to mind, especially when 

put on the spot.  Now name one that doesn’t come from the Bible?  That’s probably even 

harder.  Ok now… tell me roughly when he was born and tell me how he died.   

 By now, the point of this exercise is hopefully clear.  As those who no longer live in the 

age of kings, the memory that we have of such rulers is often very limited. For the kings that 

we can remembered they are often no more to us than a history class sketch that is made up 

of a few details, dates, and major achievements.  As history marches on, it so often proves that 

whatever the title; ruler or prince, or king, they come and go.  Their impact is limited.  Their 

reign temporary.   

 Behold the King of Kings, the man Christ Jesus! Centuries after his birth -he is very much 

well known.  Preparations have already begun to commemorate his birth as we do every year.  

We are also well-acquainted with the details of his death.  For the last few months, throughout 

the Christian Church, we have spent week after week, Sunday after Sunday, going over his 

teachings and before that his life and ministry.  Nearly 2000 years after his birth and death - 

and who could forget his resurrection –  the influence of Christ the King is ongoing, and his 

reign is eternal.  Jesus is the unforgettable king.  

 The soldiers that day must have sensed that there was something unique about him too.    

A regular prisoner doesn’t draw such a crowd, doesn’t elicit such a response as Jesus did.  The 

Jewish leaders feared him, they made sure to do their best to turn the crowd against him, and 

the soldiers couldn’t help but notice.  And now the soldiers had this man of influence under 

their control.  And so they took Jesus inside the fortified palace and gathered the whole group 

of soldiers around him.  Why the whole group? Perhaps it was a surge of nationalism, this 

Jewish “king” would have to face the full “Roman wrath”.  Or maybe they all came out… just in 

case – this Jesus was a miracle worker after all.  Regardless, the whole group gathered, and 

each one could either see or they would hear about what went on, and this was part of God’s 

plan.   

 God would use this elaborate and horrible scene and those who saw it.  The suffering 

and death of Christ Jesus doesn’t happen in a quiet corner.  He doesn’t die of natural causes or 
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in an unfortunate accident so that questions might swirl and critics might debate his 

relevance and importance. But in a scene like none other, and in front of a whole cohort of 

witnesses, Jesus is beaten and mocked, and crucified in an account that lives on.  In his life he 

was unforgettable. In his preaching and teaching, in his birth and in his life, he was like no 

other, so too in his death and, of course, in his resurrection, he is unforgettable.    

 For the soldiers that particular day wouldn’t just pass from memory like another day on 

the job.  There was something unique about him, even in his suffering.  These men had seen 

punishment before but this Jesus he took the punishment that was truly undue and excessive, 

and he was silent. He was mocked without a fight, cruelly ridiculed as a king and he just took 

it, not a single desperate plea, not a single shout of cursing or empty threat of retaliation.  He 

was silent even as the soldiers piled on in their abuse.  The crown and the robe, the staff, they 

were shameful details added to this terrible passion play.   

 All of it would be rather fresh in their minds when the reports of the resurrection came 

pouring in, could it be?  Was it all true?  It was.  It had to be.  It would be now and forever.  A 

crown of glory, a scepter of absolute power, a magnificent robe, he was worthy of it all.  What 

would he do to such sinners who so horribly dishonored this king?  

 From the mockery of the Praetorium the soldiers would remember how they took him 

out to be crucified.  And from that cross he would show just what kind of King he would be.  

From the wood of the cross he would rule.  The reports were that he spoke words of 

forgiveness from the cross.  He would die the death that sinners deserved, forsaken by God for 

the sins of the world, that was the message he proclaimed as he shouted out to God, and he 

cried out tetelestai.  It is finished!  The debt of sin paid in full.  A king laying down his life for 

disobedient subjects.  For those who rebelled and treated him so horribly a pardon is paid for, 

and the price is his own blood.   It is not easily forgotten, for he is completely unique.   He does 

not crave power, or demand respect like so many kings before and after him, but he rules with 

uncanny love and a sacrifice like none other.  He rules from the wood of the cross.  With 

thorns as his crown, he wins the victory, by giving his own life, even for those who dishonored 

him.   

 The whole bloody mess, the entire innocent sacrifice, may have been playing over in the 

mind of the centurion who stood at the foot of the cross and watched him die.  He read the 

sign above Jesus’ head.  He stood in the unexplainable darkness and felt the earth shake when 

Jesus breathed last.  This was a man like no other.  A king like no other.  Surely this was the 

Son of God was the only possible reply.  Like nothing any of these men had ever heard of or 

seen, and that was just the beginning.  These unforgettable scenes would replay in their 

mind’s eye at the reports of his resurrection.  These unforgettable scenes seared into their 

memory banks would likely be brought to the surface whenever they heard the reports of the 

disciples and the sudden growth of the early Christian church.  How could they forget such a 

king?   

 These unforgettable scenes would not only rattle around in the minds of Roman soldiers 

of one particular province for one era of time, but they would spread throughout the ancient 

world and echo through the halls of history, shared and repeated as the greatest tale and story 
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ever told, and it was true, every bit of it.  It was true; including his promise to rise again.  It 

was true including his promise that after his work was done he would ascend to the right side 

of the Father.  There he would reign, and from there he would come again to judge the living 

and the dead.  This too must be true for it what Scripture has foretold and our Savior 

promised.  And so, thousands upon thousands of us wait.  Thousands upon thousands of his 

loyal subjects, his beloved citizens and children wait, for him to come again, because the one 

who came in such humility will come again in absolute glory.  So we wait.  We worship him.  

We serve him.  We prepare for his coming.  We celebrate his birth.  We remember his death.  

We follow his laws.  We live in his love.  His influence continues.  His reign is eternal.   

 Occasionally our faith may be questioned as Jesus’ influence may be challenged; for 

enemies still gather around us and mix among the crowds today and spread their evil 

deceptions.  And such lies may make us question his importance.  Such nefarious deceits may 

tempt us to join the crowds that desert, abandon, and make little him of him and what he 

came to do.  And so, it is good for us to recall that Jesus remains unique. He is unforgettable 

and unmatched. Among the many religions, the spiritual pursuits, as the godless search for 

meaning, there is nothing like him.  No story so well-known or vivid, so wide-spread and 

powerful.  There is nothing like him.  There is an unmatched beauty even in his suffering.  In 

that ugly king, mauled and beaten, bloodied and mocked, there is the good news of God’s great 

love that has the power to bring draw thousands upon thousands to faith.  The king of the 

universe sacrifices himself so that we might share in his glory.   

 Other religions make demands of the followers, other spiritual rulers insist on one 

sacrifice after another, only one gives himself as the sacrifice. Only Christ gives peace with God 

as a free gift.  Only Christ goes to such great lengths to save his people from death and give his 

people life.  How could we ever forget how he came to give us peace?  How could we ever 

forget how he suffered in our place and rose again?  How could we ever forget how he has 

promised to watch over and care for us; to rule and reign over all things for the good of those 

who love him?  How could we ever forget his promise to defeat every last enemy and bring all 

those who believe in him to his kingdom of glory? He stands out as unique.   He is the one true 

God.  He is the King of Kings.  He is our Savior and LORD.  He is Christ the King.   

 By God’s gift of faith we too have come to know him, we proclaim his name, we have put 

our faith in him.  He was no ordinary man.  He was no ordinary king.  He is the Son of God.  He 

is our Savior and our LORD.  Every year we celebrate his birth, we remember his death, and 

we rejoice in his resurrection. Every day we think about him and call on his name.  We recall 

his commands, his teachings, as we await his glorious return. He is our unforgettable King.  

His influence continues.  His reign is eternal.   

 But our actions do not always match up with our confession.  We make a mockery of 

him by leaving him out our plans for the celebration of his own birth.  By faith we call him 

King and LORD, and in yet our attitudes and actions, we mock his power.  “I can do what I 

want, and he can’t do anything to me,” our minds cry and our actions follow.  With our tongues 

we confess him as king, but those words ring with a gut-wrenching emptiness when we break 

his commands with sickening repetition.  We strip him of the honor that he deserves, and 
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make a mockery of what he came to do for us, in our negligence of his importance, in our own 

twisted disobedience and resistance of his influence.    

 He knew this would be the case for you and for me and for all people, all sinners.  And 

yet he continues on to the cross for us.  How great the love of God that he does not shake off 

this horrible humiliation (as he so easily could have) but embraces it as he suffers for us?  This 

is a king like no other.  He goes to the cross to give himself for us.  The king of all things gave 

up his power, willingly put it aside, and let ordinary men, take him from one place to another, 

because his thoughts, his efforts, were placed on his mission to save sinners.  He was led from 

place to place, from palace to cross, not as the end of some sad story, but he did this as a 

fulfillment of the promise that has been repeated and shared since long ago.  He would be led 

like a lamb to the slaughter, as the one who takes away the sin of the world. The promised 

Messiah, he was the fulfillment of the Old Testament sacrifices.  He was led like a Lamb that 

was slain, as a fulfillment of the heavenly vision that thunders from the pages of Scripture, a 

vision and promise for which we still wait.  The promise of an eternal choir, shouting and 

singing, in all its wonderous glory, “Worthy is the Lamb, who was slain to receive power and 

wealth, and wisdom and strength, and honor and glory and praise”.  Behold the king that is 

like none other!  

 Let us give Jesus Christ the honor that he deserves.  Much more than a simple 

recognition of his existence, even more than acknowledging his amazing story and observing 

his dates, we give him honor daily.   He deserves the crown.  He holds the scepter.  He wears 

the robe.  His influence is ongoing.  Crown him!  Follow him!  Praise and worship him with a 

life lived in service to the unforgettable king.   

 On this last Sunday in November, the church calendar flips and we start the church year 

all over again.  Much like we did last year we will prepare for his birth, we will study the 

record of his life, we listen to the account of his death.  But this is certainly much more than a 

mere mindless and meaningless repetition of facts and dates.  As we prepare for the newborn 

king let us beware of stripping him of his glory by giving our time and attention primarily to 

secular traditions instead of celebrating the birth of our Savior.  And as we prepare for his 

return let us honor him with lives lived in thankful service to him who came and gave himself 

for us.   

 Today let us be renewed in this truth: the birth and life of Christ, his death and 

resurrection are not only events upon which our church year hinges on; they are the very 

things that our entire lives are built upon and our eternity depends.  Behold, his unmatched 

love, as the King of Kings lays himself down for us! Crown him! Honor him! The king that is 

born in humility for us dies in deep humility so that we might share in his glory.  He is our 

King, who has won for us the victory!  Hail him as the prince of peace, the King of Kings, and as 

your LORD and Savior.  Jesus Christ is the unforgettable King:  His influence is ongoing and his 

reign is eternal; for the one who rules over heaven and earth and who will come again in glory 

is the one who daily governs our hearts and lives. To him be the glory and the power forever 

and ever.  Amen.   


