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Christ the King Sunday, St. David’s Episcopal Church, 11/21/21, Revelation 1:4b-8 (Elizabeth 

Felicetti) 

Today is the last Sunday of the church year, Reign of Christ Sunday, or Christ the King Sunday. 

Our Old Testament reading addresses an ending, with the last words of David. Then in the 

epistles we have a beginning, the opening of the book of Revelation, with John of Patmos writing 

to seven churches in Asia. Given that the number seven signified completion, John probably 

intended for this letter to be read to all churches in that region, not only the seven addressed. 

Revelation may be the most controversial book of the Bible, and we don’t hear it much in 

church: only six times over our three-year cycle of readings, even though the book has twenty-

two chapters. So don’t feel guilty if you aren’t familiar with it yet, but check it out. It’s one of 

only two true apocalyptic books in the Bible. Apocalypse might make you think of the Francis 

Ford Coppola movie with Marlon Brando, but apocalypse means “unveiling.” The end of 

something, but also a new world being revealed. That’s why we get to hear from it today, the last 

day of the church year. This past church year is coming to a close, and a new one is being 

revealed. 

This past church year has been something else, hasn’t it? We started out with church being open 

in a limited way, but then had to close down shortly into Advent. Cases were climbing, but then 

people started becoming vaccinated. We reopened on Palm Sunday and had a promising few 

months but then had the delta surge. Now COVID rates are back down here but up in other 

places in our country and world. Vaccination rates are up and more age groups can get 

vaccinated, but the weather is also colder so we are spending more time inside, and last year that 

meant a surge. How long, o Lord. What are we called to do? 

The opening of Revelation is also appropriate on Christ the King Sunday because in it Jesus 

Christ is described as the ruler of the kings of earth. He is also called the firstborn of the dead 

and the faithful witness. 

The faithful witness. 

Witness is a rich word for Christians. We are all called to witness, and witness for Christians 

means more than watching. When we witness a baptism or a marriage, for example, we are 

called to participate. We are called to do all in our power to support newly the baptized 

Christian’s life in Christ or to uphold the two persons in their marriage. 

We are also called to witness to our faith. Some people interpret this as knocking on strangers’ 

doors and telling them that they are going to hell. That is not the Episcopal way or belief, 

although I am sure we have as many opinions on hell in this room as we do people. Hell is not 

our emphasis when witnessing. We want to show love. 

This past week we had the first meetings of our St. David’s book club, where we discussed the 

book Wild Woman by Amy Frykholm. (Two copies are in the church library on the other side of 

this wall if you didn’t read it yet.) One theme of the book is yearning. We talked about yearning 

in our own lives, including what we yearned for the most when church was completely shut 

down. I find conversations like this fascinating, because few things interest me as much as the 
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spiritual yearnings of you all, the parishioners of St. David’s. I’m also fascinated when they 

differ from my own. I was deeply stirred when Marti talked about how much she had missed 

coffee hour, not only when we were streaming only, but also when we were open in person again 

but did not yet gather out on the labyrinth after the service. People just left.  

Then we started gathering back there, and now that it is cooler, we are meeting in the spacious 

parish hall, where we believe we can spread out safely enough even when we’re sipping. When 

Marti mentioned this I realized that pre-pandemic, I would not have thought that I would miss 

coffee hour, but while I did not yearn for it as much as I did the sacrament, I did miss it as well. I 

still miss that so many aren’t able to come at all. That time together, in community, is precious 

and faithful and life-giving. 

Revelation has something to teach us about heaven, and about heaven not only as an ethereal 

afterlife but as a kingdom of God that is coming, and has come, and will come. In Michael 

Battle’s book about Revelation,1 he talks about how John’s apocalypse in Revelation is a vision 

of heaven and earth as places that cannot be separated. Battle writes about the early Christian 

symbol of a mandorla, an Italian word meaning “almond.” The nut. Picture heaven and earth 

both as circles, and when you bring those circles together so that they overlap a little, that 

overlapping shape is almond-shaped. A mandorla. That’s what we want to do with our 

witnessing: create mandorlas where we go, so that people can see the kingdom of God right here 

on earth, drenched in God’s love. Eucharist is a mandorla, joining heaven and earth together. Our 

church is a mandorla for me, where I learn from all of you, like Marti teaching me on 

Wednesday night that coffee hour can be a mandorla. 

As we prepare for a new church year, think back over the last one. Where were mandorlas 

revealed to you? How can you witness to others in the coming church year? 

 
1 Battle, Michael. Heaven on Earth: God’s Call to Community in the Book of Revelation. Louisville: Westminster 

John Knox, 2017. 


