
Devotion for November 22, 2017 

 
 

Jesus is the ultimate king, like no other king, and above all other kings. That’s what “King 

of kings” means. But in the gospel accounts of Jesus’ visible time on earth, he didn’t look 

like a king or seem like a king because he had humbled himself to save us. Take these 

verses from Jesus’ crucifixion as an example: 

Then the governor’s soldiers took Jesus into the Praetorium and gathered the whole 

cohort of soldiers around him. They stripped him and put a scarlet robe on him. They 

twisted together a crown of thorns and put it on his head. They put a staff in his right 

hand, knelt in front of him, and mocked him by saying, “Hail, King of the Jews!” They 

spit on him, took the staff, and hit him repeatedly on his head. 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.  (Matthew 27:27-31 EHV) 

Imagining that scene, does it seem strange for the Christian to say, “That’s my king.”? 

Jesus doesn’t look powerful or in control or able to help even himself. Jesus certainly 

doesn’t, on the outside, look like a mighty king. 

The might of his grace is undeniable, though, for those who know what’s going on in 

that scene. Those thorns crown our king and show his grace, that he would humble 

himself, hide his glory, and suffer for sinners like you and me who didn’t deserve it. They 

led him away to crucify him, to put our king to death, and that was mighty, too, because 

Jesus was in control, and purposely guided all events of all history so that he would die 

on that cross, the innocent one instead of the guilty ones, to destroy the power of the 

devil and remove the sting of death forever. 

Christians, that’s our king, who left his throne in heaven (temporarily) to come and 

single-handedly fight the greatest battle ever fought, and emerge victorious with the 

salvation of sinners as his prize. And so this weekend, we celebrated Christ the King.  

 

 


