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Note: This message, briefer than usual, was offered as part of FCC’s
Lessons and Carols service and musical celebration.

One of the things | love about Hark! the Herald Angels Sing
is also one of the things that makes many progressive Christians a little uneasy.

Right there in the opening line, the angels proclaim:
“Glory to the newborn King.”

For many of us, king is a complicated word.

Human kings—and queens, emperors, rulers, and strongmen—nhave not left a great track
record.

Kings rule from the top down.

Kings demand loyalty.

Kings consolidate power.

Kings too often confuse their own interests with the will of God.

So it’s understandable that we might flinch at the word.
Some might even wish the angels had chosen a different title.

But what if the angels knew exactly what they were doing?
What if calling Christ King is not an endorsement of hierarchy—but a critique of it?

In the world into which Jesus was born, there were already kings.

There was Caesar.

There was Herod.

There were governors, generals, and religious authorities who expected obedience and
allegiance.

So when the angels sing “Glory to the newborn King,”
they are not simply adding one more ruler to the list.

They are quietly—but unmistakably—saying:
This one outranks them all.

To proclaim Christ as King is to say that no political leader,
no nation,
no ideology,



no religious institution
gets our ultimate allegiance.

It is to say that the powers of this world—even the best of them—are not final.
And that turns the word king on its head.

Because this King does not rule by domination.
This King does not command armies.
This King does not secure borders or protect privilege.

This King empties himself rather than exalting himself—
arriving as a child, born not in a palace,

but in borrowed space,

laid not on a throne,

but in a feeding trough.

And the values of this King are just as upside-down.
His kingdom is marked by mercy rather than vengeance,
by justice rather than exploitation,

by compassion rather than control.

He teaches us to love our neighbors as ourselves—
and even to love our enemies.

He blesses the poor, the meek, the peacemakers.
He comforts the afflicted, and afflicts the comfortable.

So when the angels proclaim “Glory to the newborn King,”
they are not asking us simply to admire him.

They are inviting us to reorder our lives around him.
And that’s where the carol gently turns the question toward us.

Because angels can proclaim without cost.
Angels sing what God has already decided.

But we are different.

We proclaim Christ as King not only with our voices,
but with our choices.
— In how we spend our time and money.
— In how we speak about those we disagree with.
— In who we protect, and who we are willing to inconvenience ourselves for.



In these choices,
we join our lives to the song of the angels.

We declare, in ways far louder than words,
that Christ—not power, not wealth, not nationalism, not ego—
is our King.

And this matters especially now.

Because there will always be voices calling for our unquestioning loyalty,
and leaders eager to claim ultimate authority over our hearts and consciences.

The angels remind us that Christians already have a King—
and that King’s values stand in judgment over every human system.

Where those values clash,
we choose Christ.

So in just a moment, when we stand to sing Hark! the Herald Angels Sing,
we are doing more than remembering a birth long ago.

We are making a quiet but radical confession.

We are saying:

This is the love we will follow.

This is the way we will walk.

This is the kingdom we will serve.

And when we do that—

when our voices, our hearts, and our actions align—

we truly join the angelic host.

Not just in song,
but in life.

“Glory to the newborn King” — whose reign begins whenever love is not merely sung but chosen.

Amen.



