
WALNUT HILL CHURCH 
RESOURCES FOR HOME WORSHIP AND STUDY 

SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 22, 2020 
THE SUNDAY OF CHRIST THE KING/REIGN OF CHRIST 

In the pages that follow you will find four resources.  Please adapt and use them as 
might be helpful for you and/or your household… 
…the order of Morning Worship being used for our Facebook live stream service 
on Sunday, November 22. 
…a transcript of the sermon for Sunday, November 22, Then We Will Know 
…an essay titled “You Did It To Me” for individual/household reflection. 
…Ideas for Families including the Children’s Bible Lesson for November 22. 

If you do not have a Bible handy, you can visit www.bible.oremus.org and search 
the lessons in question. 

!  

http://www.bible.oremus.org


MORNING WORSHIP 
SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 22, 2020, 11AM 

THE SUNDAY OF CHRIST THE KING/REIGN OF CHRIST 

GREETINGS AND WELCOME 

PRELUDE 

OPENING SENTENCES & PRAYER (inspired by Psalm 100) 
Make a joyful noise to the Lord, all the earth. 
Worship the Lord with gladness; come into God’s presence with singing. 
For the Lord is good; 
God’s steadfast love endures forever, God’s faithfulness to all generations. 
Let us worship God.   
Amen. 
Creator God: You made us, and we belong to you. We are your people, under your 
constant provision and care.  Your goodness and steadfast love have no end.  Your 
faithfulness spans generations.  We come and go, but you remain.  So we praise 
and thank you, today and everyday of our lives.  Amen. 

SONG 

SCRIPTURE - Matthew 25:31-46 (edited) 
When the Son of Man comes in glory, and all the angels with him, then he will sit 
on his glorious throne. The nations will be gathered before him, and he will 
separate people as a shepherd separates sheep from goats, and he will put the sheep 
at his right hand and the goats at the left. Then the king will say to those at his 
right, “Come, you that are blessed by my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for 
you; for I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me 
something to drink, I was a stranger and you welcomed me, I was naked and you 
gave me clothing, I was sick and you took care of me, I was in prison and you 
visited me.” Then the righteous will answer him, “Lord, when was it that we saw 
you hungry and gave you food, or thirsty and gave you something to drink? And 
when was it that we saw you a stranger, or naked, or sick, or in prison and visited 
you?” And the king will answer them, “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of 
the least of these who are members of my family, you did it to me.” Then he will 
say to those at his left hand, “You that are accursed, depart from me; for I was 
hungry and you gave me no food, I was thirsty and you gave me nothing to drink, I 
was a stranger and you did not welcome me, naked and you did not give me 
clothing, sick and in prison and you did not visit me.” Then they also will answer, 



“Lord, when was it that we saw you hungry or thirsty or a stranger or naked or sick 
or in prison, and did not take care of you?” Then he will answer them, “Truly I tell 
you, just as you did not do it to one of the least of these, you did not do it to me.” 

HOMILY  

SONG 

PRAYERS (adapted from a prayer by Reinhold Niebuhr as found in Justice and Mercy) 
O God, who has made all things by your power, and who is more wonderful than 
we can fully know, more merciful than we can fully understand: we worship you, 
the author of life, the preserver of all people, and the redeemer of the world. 

We thank you for the life and joy found in your creation, for the rhythm of the 
seasons and the miracle of creation’s abundance by which we are sustained; for 
creatures great and small through whom you reveal the wonder of life; for the work 
and activity of the day, and the quiet rest of the night. 

We thank you for the fellowship of humankind, by which we know that none of us 
lives for ourselves alone.  We thank you for our families, for the bonds between 
generations, and for the gifts and responsibilities of our shared human existence.  
We thank you that in the face and condition of our neighbor, we see your face and 
condition, we see our own face and condition.  Thank you for the privilege of 
serving you by serving others, and learning the truth that if we try to hoard life for 
ourselves, we lose it, but if we spend our life in service to our neighbor, we find 
life as we have never found it before. 

All these prayers we offer in the Spirit of Jesus, who taught us to pray saying…
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.  Thy kingdom come; thy 
will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread.  
Forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us.  Lead us 
not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  For thine is the kingdom, and the 
power, and the glory forever.  Amen. 

DISMISSAL 
May the blessing of God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, be and remain with us 
always.  Amen. 

POSTLUDE 



THEN WE WILL KNOW 
Matthew 25:31-46 
Michael L. Ward 

November 22, 2020 

 Mother Teresa told the story of a young woman who had just arrived to join 
her religious community in Calcutta (now Kolkota).  The woman happened to be 
from a well-to-do family outside of India, but she had decided to join the 
Missionaries of Charity, Mother Teresa’s order, as an expression of her 
commitment to God. As was the practice for all new arrivals, so it was for this 
young woman that her first assignment in the community was to spend a day 
working at the Home for the Dying, an intense initiation we might imagine.  The 
Home for the Dying was a place to which impoverished street persons near death 
were taken from the harsh loneliness of the street to spend their final days 
receiving basic care in a simple hospice, to die with at least a measure of human 
dignity and compassion. The young woman spent the entire day washing and 
tending to men and women brought to the home in all manner of conditions. At the 
end of the day, she returned to the community residence,  immediately found 
Mother Teresa, and with a noticeable excitement reported, “For three hours I have 
been touching the body of Christ!” “What did you do?  What happened?” Mother 
Teresa asked. The young woman said, “They brought a man from the street who 
had fallen into a gutter and had been there for some time… And though I found it 
very difficult, I washed him, and in doing so I knew I was touching the body of 
Christ.” Regarding which Mother Teresa commented, ”Yes, She knew!” I think of 
this story every time I read Matthew’s parable of the sheep and the goats. 

 It is a truly fantastic vision told in epic proportions. The Son of Man, an 
apparent reference to the royal Christ, comes in glory with a host of angels to 
execute judgment upon the nations of the earth. This is not so negative a scene as it 
might sound in our hearing, for in ancient times, judgment was not a simple matter 
of punishment, but rather a setting right of social conditions, often in favor of those 
who often found themselves cut out of society’s good life. In the Hebrew tradition, 
at least in theory, the monarch did not rule simply to maintain royal honor and 
distribute bounty to those around the royal court, but rather to act as a Shepherd of 
the entire people, including considerations for their safety and justice relative to the 
nations and to each other. Toward that end, in our parable, the glorious king 
assembles all the nations before the throne to be judged, and the judgment, of 
course, is quite remarkable in its own right. Much to everyone’s surprise, the 
standard of judgment is not the nations’ conscious obedience to the King, not their 
formal service or royal tribute, but rather their treatment, their hospitality, toward 



those who in most societies are considered the least valuable, in this case described 
as the hungry, the poor, the naked, the sick, and the prisoners. 

 It is easy to get caught up in this parable’s vast, dramatic, sweep of thrones, 
angels, nations, rewards and punishments, but in the midst of all the apocalyptic 
imagery is an utterly remarkable statement that occurs when the King, the glorious 
Christ, says, “When you did it to one of the least of these you did it to me!”  
speaking of hospitality to the poor, the hungry, the thirsty, and the like. What is 
most remarkable about this statement is the absolute identification that the glorious 
Christ makes between himself and those who receive, or do not receive, the 
compassionate hospitality of the nations. He does not say, “When you did this I 
was watching…,” or “When you did this, it was like you did it to me…,” or “When 
you did this, I felt it …,” in some sympathetic way. Instead , he says, “When you 
did it, or not, it was done to me… I was the hungry one, the thirsty one, the naked 
one, the sick one, the imprisoned one….” He even emphasizes this identification 
with an amen, “Verily, truly I say, when you did to one of the least of these, you did 
it to me.” The identification was/is complete. 

 Over the generations, this parable has been used to encourage, exhort, 
shame, and threaten its hearers into treating their neighbors, particularly their 
needy neighbors, “as if” they were treating the Christ. It is as if the fulfillment of 
this parable was/is to do some sort of mental gymnastic in the face of need, to 
superimpose the face of Christ upon the faces of those from whom we are inclined 
to turn away, on the strength that for Christ’s sake we will do the right thing for our 
neighbor, even if we would not do the same for his/her sake alone. Now please do 
not get me wrong. Some remarkably good works have resulted from just this sort 
of mental gymnastics. I am sure no small number of food, shelter, and medical 
missions have found their origin in the efforts of good hearted people trying to treat 
their neighbors as if they were the Christ. Nonetheless, I think the parable has 
something even more radical in mind, not unlike what the young novice discovered 
as she washed the arms, legs and face of the man brought in from the street. “I 
have been touching the body of Christ,” she said. 

 It is a remarkable thing to imagine that I could walk through Phoenix Park, 
downtown, seeing men and women in various conditions of poverty, homelessness, 
just listlessness, or in these days visit an intensive care unit to watch men and 
women, both patients and professionals, wrestling with life and death,  and say 
with truth, “There is the Christ.” Is that saying too much, that the Christ lives in the 
homeless, the poor, the imprisoned, the hungry, the hospitalized, not figuratively, 
but truly.   No more, no less, saying too much than to say with equal truth 



regarding the face I see in the mirror each morning, “There is the Christ,” Christ 
both giving and receiving, impoverished and wealthy, weak and strong, living and 
dying. 

 To feed the hungry, clothe the naked, tend the sick, seek justice for those 
denied it, is to feed, clothe, visit, seek justice for the Christ, and in a way that 
might bend the imagine, feed, clothe, visit, and seek justice for one’s self. For the 
Christ I find in the scripture, is the same Christ I see on the street, or in the ICU, or 
in the food distribution line, is the same Christ I see in the mirror. That, my friends, 
is the truth, the very truth, and once we know it, to feed the hungry will be as 
natural as lifting a spoon to our own mouths, to clothe the naked will be as 
automatic as pulling on our own sweater in the morning, to wash the face of the 
sick will be as much a part of life as what we did in front of the mirror to start this 
day. To not do these things, will simply be unthinkable.  No wonder the righteous 
ones could not remember when they had seen the Christ. Then, as Mother Teresa 
said about the young novitiate, indeed, we will know. 

 In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 



“HOMELESS JESUS” 
sculpture by Timothy Schmalz 

 

You Did It To Me 
By Debie Thomas  

Posted 15 November 2020.* 

In early 2013, Canadian sculptor Timothy Schmalz unveiled “Homeless 
Jesus” (photo above) a bronze sculpture depicting Jesus as a homeless person, 
sleeping on a park bench.  Schmalz installed the original sculpture at Regis 
College, University of Toronto, and since then, casts have been installed 
worldwide.  The sculpture is designed in such a way that Jesus is huddled beneath 
a blanket, his face and hands obscured.  Only the crucifixion wounds on his feet 
reveal his identity. 

A devout Catholic, Schmalz describes the sculpture as a “visual translation” of our 
Gospel reading for this week, in which Jesus identifies himself with the hungry, the 
thirsty, the stranger, the naked, the sick, and the prisoner, and then tells his 
followers: “Whatever you did to one of the least of these who are members of my 
family, you did it to me.” 

Not surprisingly, reactions to the statue vary.  Some people find it offensive.  
Others adore it.  Pope Francis has blessed it.  People sit and pray beside it.  In one 



city, a woman called the police within minutes of the sculpture’s installation, 
assuming that the figure beneath the blanket was a real homeless person. 

This week the Church celebrates the Reign of Christ, a liturgical hinge between the 
long “Season After Pentecost,” and the beginning of Advent.  We pause this week 
to reflect on the meaning of Christ's reign over the Church, the world, and our 
lives. What kind of king is Jesus?  What does his rule look and feel like?  What 
does it mean to live and thrive under his kingship? 

Given the power and pageantry we typically associate with kings, we might expect 
the lectionary to give us readings that sound, well, kingly.  Something gorgeous 
from the Book of Revelation, perhaps, about Jesus decked out in splendid robes 
and a jeweled crown.  Or something majestic from Isaiah: "A son will be given to 
us, and the government will rest upon his shoulders."  Or at least a shiny moment 
from the Gospels: Jesus transfigured on the mountaintop.  Jesus raising Lazarus 
from the dead.  Jesus emerging from the waters of baptism, heaven thundering in 
his ears. 

But no.  The royalty Jesus describes in Matthew’s Gospel is of another order, 
entirely.  It is homeless Jesus.  Sick Jesus.  Imprisoned Jesus.  Hungry Jesus.  
Naked Jesus.  It is, in the words of Episcopal theologian Fleming Rutledge, the 
“royalty that stoops.” 

I learned this week that “Reign of Christ” Sunday is a fairly recent addition to the 
Western liturgical calendar.  Pope Pius XI instituted it in 1925, in the hope that a 
world ravaged by World War I might find in Jesus’s humble kingship a needed 
alternative to empire, nationalism, consumerism, and secularism. 

I love the Pope’s vision, but I fear it has not been realized.  As I write this essay, 
Covid-19 cases are soaring across the United States, not least because millions of 
people are refusing outright to wear masks and practice social distancing.  What is 
that, if not a refusal to see and tend to Jesus in our most vulnerable neighbors?  Is 
not our sick king even now lying in thousands of hospital beds, struggling to 
breathe?  Is not our king hungry, thirsty, and naked after months of Covid-induced 
unemployment?  Isn’t Jesus even now languishing in a million prison cells, feeling 
utterly expendable as the coronavirus rips through our jails and prisons? 

I fear that instead of embracing the countercultural possibility of a humble, 
wounded king, we have given ourselves over to a version of kingship that is all 
about domination, supremacy, triumphalism, and greatness.  We have fallen in love 



with the loud, the muscular, and the aggressive, and forgotten that the only power 
Jesus wielded on earth was the power to give himself away.  He’s the king who 
entered humanity red-faced and crying, a king whose greatest displays of power 
included riding on a donkey, washing dirty feet, hanging on a cross, and frying fish 
on a beach for his agnostic friends.  How did we go from this God of kenosis — 
the God who empties himself of all privilege, the God who perpetually pours 
himself out and surrenders his own life for his loved ones — to God as Iron Man? 

So many of us, in our devotional and ecclesiastical lives, long to “see Jesus.”  And 
rightly so.  We pray for an experience of Jesus’s presence.  We yearn to feel him 
close.  We sing hymns, recite creeds, hear sermons, and attend Bible studies — all 
in the hope of seeing and knowing Jesus in a deeper and more meaningful way. 

Of course, there is nothing wrong with these practices — unless they keep us at 
comfortable arm’s length from where Jesus actually is.  Unless they lead us to 
believe that the work of justice and compassion is somehow secondary to the 
“real” business of Christianity.  The real business of Christianity is bending the 
knee to Jesus.  And where is Jesus?  Jesus is in the least and the lost and the broken 
and the wounded.  Jesus is in the un-pretty places.  In the bodies we don’t discuss 
in polite company.  In the faces we don’t smile at.  In the parts of town we speed 
by. 

It’s not that we earn our way to majestic King Jesus by caring for the vulnerable.  It 
is that majestic King Jesus, by his own choice and volition, has stooped and 
surrendered in such a way that he IS the vulnerable.  There’s no other way to get to 
him.  Period. 

So what is it in us that turns away when Jesus offers us his whole self in such 
provocative, unbearable simplicity?  This is a real question — one I wrestle with 
all the time.  What am I afraid of?  My inadequacy?  My vulnerability?  My 
reputation?  Jesuit theologian James Keenan defines mercy as “the willingness to 
enter into the chaos of others.”  Is that what we’re afraid of?  Other people’s chaos? 

The thing is, it’s okay to be afraid.  It's okay to have questions.  It's okay to see the 
huddled figure on the bench, and not know exactly what to do.  But at some point, 
our fears must come face to face with reality: “Whatever you did to one of the least 
of these who are members of my family, you did it to me.”  There is simply no way 
around it.  Not if we take Jesus’s kingship seriously. 



Likewise, there is no way around the perplexing fact that our lectionary reading — 
a reading that describes the final judgment of all humanity — says nothing about 
belief.  Think about that.  Matthew 25 depicts a scene from the heavenly throne 
room.  It’s a scene describing the culmination of history, when all nations will 
gather before Christ, and Christ will separate his people as a shepherd separates 
sheep from goats.  Notice the criteria he'll use for the separation.  What will it be?  
Not our confessions of faith.  Not our beliefs, not our doctrinal commitments, not 
our “personal relationships” with Jesus.  The criteria will be compassion, and 
compassion alone. 

Surprised?  I am.  But yes, this is our king, and yes, we are meant to be provoked 
and bewildered by his priorities.  As Fleming Rutledge puts it, “The Son who ‘sits 
upon his glorious throne with all the nations gathered before him’ is the same one 
who, at the very apex of his cosmic power, reveals that the universe turns upon a 
cup of water given to the littlest ones in his name.” 

If we’re not at least a little bit unnerved, then we’re not paying enough attention. 

Soon, we will enter into Advent, a season of waiting, longing, and listening.  Soon 
we will walk into the expectant darkness, waiting for the light to dawn, for the first 
cries of a vulnerable baby to redefine kingship, authority, and power forever.  But 
on this Sunday, here and now, we are asked to see Jesus in places we’d rather not 
look.  We are asked to remember that every encounter we have with “the least of 
these” is an actual encounter with Jesus.  It’s not a metaphor.  It’s not wordplay.  
It’s not optional.  The person huddled beneath the blanket is our king.  Let's see 
him. 

(* as found at https://www.journeywithjesus.net/essays/2825-you-did-it-to-me) 

https://www.journeywithjesus.net/essays/2825-you-did-it-to-me


IDEAS FOR FAMILIES 
(adapted from Lesson Plans that Work) 

Scripture: Matthew 25:31-46 
This is the culmination of Jesus’ teaching in Matthew, (and for us it is also the final 
Sunday of the church year) and Jesus does not mince words telling those gathered 
around him about what we are all called to do and what we all can do each and 
everyday.  This is not rocket science. It’s about treating each person we meet as 
Jesus, because they are and therefore should be given all the same respect and 
honor as our Lord. 

The Text: Matthew 25:31-46  (edited) 
 When the Son of Man comes in his glory, and all the angels with him, then he will 
sit on his glorious throne. The nations will be gathered before him, and he will 
separate people as a shepherd separates sheep from goats, and he will put the sheep 
at his right hand and the goats at the left. Then the king will say to those at his 
right, “Come, you that are blessed by my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for 
you; for I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me 
something to drink, I was a stranger and you welcomed me, I was naked and you 
gave me clothing, I was sick and you took care of me, I was in prison and you 
visited me.” Then the righteous will answer him, “Lord, when was it that we saw 
you hungry and gave you food, or thirsty and gave you something to drink? And 
when was it that we saw you a stranger, or naked, or sick, or in prison and visited 
you?” And the king will answer them, “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of 
the least of these who are members of my family, you did it to me.” Then he will 
say to those at his left hand, “You that are accursed, depart from me; for I was 
hungry and you gave me no food, I was thirsty and you gave me nothing to drink, I 
was a stranger and you did not welcome me, naked and you did not give me 
clothing, sick and in prison and you did not visit me.” Then they also will answer, 
“Lord, when was it that we saw you hungry or thirsty or a stranger or naked or sick 
or in prison, and did not take care of you?” Then he will answer them, “Truly I tell 
you, just as you did not do it to one of the least of these, you did not do it to me.” 

Ideas for Younger Children  

Theme: Service and Giving Thanks 



Beginning: Welcome the children into the room and have them sit in your 
gathering area.  Talk with each other about the week beginning/ending, allow them 
to share their concerns, frustrations, surprises, etc, during this ongoing Covid 
experience. 

Opening Prayer: Loving God, we thank you for our time together to hear your 
word and learn more about you.  Be with us as we discover more about you and 
what it means to live with you in our lives.  Amen. 

The Story:Matthew 25:31-46 

(Matthew 25:31-46 is an extraordinary text, and, quite honestly, some of the 
imagery is likely not helpful for younger children.  The edited text above and the 
story pages remove some of the problematic imagery, leaving the focus on 
“seeing” Jesus in the neighbor) 

Share the story with the children using the edited text above and/or the story pages 
pasted below. 
  
Reflection Questions 
•I wonder what caught your attention about our story today? 
•I wonder what message Jesus was trying to get across? 
•I wonder what it meant when Jesus said, “Just as you did it to one of the least of 
these, you did it to me.” What is Jesus asking us to do? Allow the children time to 
respond.We are to... feed the hungry, give drink to the thirsty, welcome the 
stranger, give the naked clothing, take care of the sick, and visit those in prison? 

Responses: 
*Invite some artwork depicting the parable and occasions of people helping Jesus 
by helping their neighbors. 
*Make a list of some things “we can do” to help Jesus by helping neighbors, and 
try a few of them. 

An opportunity for Thanksgiving 
Today is beginning of “Thanksgiving Week.”  In addition to a time for family and 
food, it is also an opportunity to think about the people and things that we want to 
give thanks for as we think back over the last year, even this Covid-19 year.  
*I wonder, what are some people or things you want to give thanks for?  Allow the 
children time to respond. 



*Take the opportunity to write a “thank you” note, make a “thank you” visit/phone 
call, a send a “thank you” card/drawing.  

Closing Prayer: 
Gracious God, We thank you for our time together today.  Help us to remember to 
serve those around us as just as we would serve you.  Be with us as we go into the 
world and help us see you in each person we meet.  Amen. 

Ideas for Older Children/Youth 

Older children/youth are more able/ready to address the deeper questions of this 
text. 

We might suggest using the photo of the “Homeless Jesus” found above in this 
Worship and Study packet as a discussion starter, combined with a reading of the 
parable (MT 25:31-46).   

You might want to view this brief “YouTube” video by the sculptor describing the 
work. 

-   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2rAys_ON8rg 

While hopefully not stumbling over the apocalyptic imagery, consider the 
seriousness of Jesus’ teaching.  Nonetheless, like all parables, have fun with it. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2rAys_ON8rg


Children’s Bible Lesson
Matthew 25:31-46

Jesus enjoyed telling stories, and his disciples 
enjoyed listening to them. Some of his stories 

were hard to understand.



One such story is called the parable of the 
“Sheep and the Goats.”

Jesus told the story to help us think about how 
we see and treat our neighbors.



In Jesus’ time, shepherds would separate 
sheep and goats for pasturing, shearing, and 

other purposes.
Jesus used this common practice to help his 

disciples think about two ways of treating other 
people.



In Jesus’ story, the “sheep” were like persons 
who see their neighbors in need and act to help 

them.
Jesus said, “Whenever you see someone in 

need and help, you help me.”



The “goats” in the story were like persons who 
see their neighbors in need, but do not act to 

help them.
Jesus said, “Whenever you see someone in 
need and do not help, you do not help me.”



Which would you rather be, a sheep or a goat?
No offense to goats, but at least for this story, 

we will hopefully all be sheep.



Let’s pray:
Lord Jesus, whenever see a neighbor in need, 
we see you.  Whenever we help a neighbor in 

need, we help you.  Thank you for inviting us to 
help you by helping those around us. Thank 
you for counting us as a sheep of your flock.  

Amen.


