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Thrones 
 
We have a very special chair in our church.  It doesn't look like much, but its significance 
is greater than its looks.  It is the Bishop's Chair.  Our current bishop doesn't use a chair 
much, and most Episcopal bishops I know don't, but the early church took its cues from 
the Roman legal system in which a judge or magistrate ruled from a special chair.  
Teachers would teach from a chair.  Chairs were not cheap then, so having a chair was a 
special honor, and having a special chair meant you were someone special.  The chair we 
have draws its meaning from the "cathedra," the bishop's chair in the Cathedral, which is 
a church with a cathedra in it.  The bishop's chair is a symbol of the responsibilities and 
honors of the office.  It represents the spiritual center of the diocese.   
 
The word “chair” comes from an ancient Indo-European root meaning to sit.  The 
concept is related to the idea of a throne.  A throne is the official chair of someone with a 
lot of power.  Kings and queens have thrones that are the centers of political power in 
their countries.  The Bishop's chair is sometimes referred to as a throne.  The root of the 
word throne comes from an ancient Indo-European root meaning stable.  So, you put the 
two ideas together and you get something that symbolizes a stable resting place. 
 
King Jesus has a throne, and the Gospel lesson today is the story of his enthronement.  It's 
a strange kind of throne, really, for on this throne he dies.  He offers himself in 
forgiveness for our wrongdoings.  The power of Jesus' throne does not come from 
political position, nor does it come from religious recognition.  It comes from the heart 
and soul of the universe itself:  Self-giving love.  When we see Jesus enthroned on the 
Cross, when we recognize him as the savior of the world there, we declare our faith that 
love is ultimately the most powerful and the most real thing in the world.  We recognize 
in self-giving love the seat of the Kingdom of God. 
 
The power of that throne is seen three days after Jesus' enthronement.  Rising from the 
dead, dealing death to death itself, Jesus makes visible for all to see just how powerful 
self-giving love is, and how it saves the world, absorbing all our selfishness, anger, and 
sinful desires, absorbing all the injustice and systemic racism, absorbing all the deep fear 
and anger, and turning around and living triumphantly beyond it.  The throne of Jesus 
blazes a trail for humanity through our sinful selfishness, our cruelty and injustices, to a 
new way of being, a way rooted and grounded in the love which is the heart and soul of 
that throne. 
 
Jesus' throne is the most powerful one, because it upends all the other thrones.  We just 
had elections, and we were all on pins and needles to see what happened.  These mid-
term elections were not like others in many ways.  That made some of us happy and some 
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of us sad.  Nonetheless, the system is built on ego.  Do the candidates appeal to me?  Do 
they support what I support?  Will they fight against things I don't want?  Candidates 
look in their political crystal balls to see which way the winds are blowing.  Getting 
elected is not about being right, but about catching the winds right.  What if we had an 
electorate that was not driven by ego?  What if we had a population so converted by the 
self-giving love that we see in Jesus, that we voted in leaders who would do the same 
thing?  What if we had leaders dedicated to justice born of self-giving love rather than 
getting reelected?  We must let the throne of Jesus upend the tyranny of our own egos, so 
that we can exercise our political voice in the service of self-giving love. 
 
We are walking through a terrible tragedy in which the grandson of one of our members 
was killed.  What twisted desire drove someone to slay 4 people in their beds?  What 
misdirected loyalties?  What driving evil? What crisis of being?  I wish I could say that 
this was a one-off, an aberration, a freak tear in the fabric of society that is largely whole, 
but it is not.  The same weekend, 3 people were gunned down at the University of 
Virginia. It is not "the killing," but "which killing."  Violence seems woven into the 
fabric of society, and we hurt, but we seem incapable of stopping it.  What if those who 
perpetrate these kinds of heinous acts were noticed early?  What if people, willing to give 
of themselves, reached out a hand and drew them back into the mainstream?  What if 
parents of kids going off the rails had support groups from which to draw the wisdom and 
strength to intervene?  What if leaders allocated the resources necessary to fund 
preventive help rather than having to fund criminal investigations?  We must let the 
throne of Jesus upend our ingrown complacency, sSo that we can heal our 
neighborhoods, our schools and our cities. 
 
We are about to gather with friends and family to celebrate a feast of thanksgiving.  
Created out of the combined harvest traditions of Europe and the Indigenous peoples of 
North America, thanksgiving reminds us to give thanks for the bounty of the earth.  That 
bounty is diminishing as we consume rather than nurture the planet.  Growing deserts in 
north Africa, central Asia and the Americas are displacing peoples, who move into where 
other peoples also live, and who aren't always eager to welcome them.  The world-views 
of people based on a given ecosystems are crumbling with those ecosystems.  The Tsachi 
people among whom I was raised are experiencing that.  There are no longer any true 
shamans because there is no longer any old-growth rainforest.  Meister Ekhart, German 
mystic and theologian of the 12th century said, “If the only prayer you ever said was 
'thank you,' that would suffice.”  Gratitude goes to the heart of the Christian faith.  
Gratitude has a way of upending our pride and making us humble.  We must let the 
throne of Jesus upend our consumptive compulsions and make us gratefully nurturing. 
 
King Jesus, come upend our small, selfish and destructive thrones, and may your cross be 
ours. 
 


