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I have an edition of Aesop’s Fables that my father gave me on my 8th birthday. Signed with the date, June 
7th, 1971, inscribed “With love from Daddy and Frances,” it is nicely illustrated and printed. I keep it in 
the bookshelf near my side of the bed, near some other books that were dear to him, and which he gave 
me. 

One of my favorite fables is the one about the wind and the sun. The wind and the sun are in an 
ongoing argument over who is more powerful. One day, they see a man walking down the road wearing a 
coat. And the idea comes to them: whoever succeeds in getting the man to take off his coat is more 
powerful. 

The wind goes first. With mighty blasts, the wind blows and blows. But rather than taking his coat off, 
the man pulls his coat around himself tighter and tighter.  Seeing that the cause is hopeless, the wind 
finally stops, completely exhausted. 

The sun goes next. With gentle rays, the sun shines, and shines. As the man grows warmer, he wipes his 
brow and loosens his coat. Finally, the man takes his coat off altogether. The sun is triumphant. 

In the context of Aesop’s Fables, the lesson is meant to show the power of gentle persuasion triumphing 
over the power of brute force. And it’s a nice, comfortable story. It makes me feel warm inside. But 
power is a little more complicated than that. 

Power comes from love and respect given and received. We follow someone who we feel loves us or 
whom we love. 

Power comes from a position in a social, governance, or business structure. For example, a police 
officer; a teacher in a classroom; a boss at work. We might call that positional authority. 

Power comes from knowledge or skills. How much power does someone have who knows how to fix 
our computer, who gets us back on to the internet or fixes our car, so it passes inspection? A lot! How 
much power does the internet have to entice us to action, whether that information is true or not? A lot! 
Information and disinformation are sources of power. 

Power comes from force of arms or other kinds of violence. We don’t have to reflect too long to recall 
that Europeans used this kind of power to overcome the native settlers here in New England, a truth that 
traditional understandings of the First Thanksgiving have for centuries conveniently glossed over. Guns, 
fists, missiles, muscles—are sources of power. 

But power from weakness? from humility? From mercy? From forgiveness? Come on… and yet. The 
Gospels and St. Paul continually raise up this paradoxical power. Luke celebrates how God makes the 
weak strong. Remember the Magnificat of Mary, which comes at the beginning of Luke’s Gospel:  

God hath scattered the proud in the conceit of their hearts. God hath put down the mighty from their 
seat: and hath exalted the humble and meek. 

God hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich he hath sent empty away. (Luke 1.46-55) 

And this morning, at the end of Luke’s Gospel, in excruciating irony, as Jesus is being mocked as a king, 
executed like a common criminal, showing, it seems that the imperial might of Rome will have the last 
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word. And yet, in his weakness, he wields a scepter of power to bring love and justice without coercion or 
violence.  

Now, it shouldn’t be a completely topsy turvy idea that weakness can be very powerful. Anybody who has 
any experiences with infants, for example, knows that they rule the roost. They take over the bodies of 
their mothers before birth. If they are premature or in any way sick, they can command vast resources of 
the medical enterprise. They dictate the paint color of rooms, the content of dreams, the sleep schedules, 
and thus the sanity, of parents; they control massive resources of time, money, food, clothing. And they 
can’t lift a finger for themselves. 

I think in my own life of the way weakness was a powerful force for me to become a follower of Jesus. (I 
may have told this story before so please forgive me.) While I was away at college, my mother (may she 
rest in peace) was drawn into a powerful and renewing relationship with God through Jesus Christ, in 
part through some local church communities, but also, much to my arrogant, adolescent dismay, through 
the influence of TV evangelists. One vacation when I was home, I began a shameful Jimmy Swaggart 
imitation. Rather than get angry or defensive, or recite the four spiritual laws, she began to cry, and to say 
that Jesus had helped her in some very specific ways, and that she prayed that he would help me, too. 
That expression of humility and trust was a powerful witness to me of the attractiveness of the Christian 
faith. 

I think of the disciplined use of non-violence, not merely as an effective strategy, but as a soul force, a 
mindset that propelled the early successes of the Civil Rights movement in this country. Emerging from 
the bosom of the Church, ordinary people decided not to retaliate, decided to trust that God would be 
with them even in their agony, and would bring them, or maybe their descendants, to freedom. They 
loved their enemies, they prayed for those who persecuted them; they turned the other cheek. Fire hoses, 
dogs, bombs, murders, the Klan, simply were no match for that costly yet unstoppable weakness.  

And clearly this kind of power does come with a cost. It will cost us our ego; privilege; comfort; in our 
context, it likely won’t cost us our physical life. And even so, the results are ultimately up to God. Yet to 
follow Jesus’ example, and to live in his power, involves the willingness to give up much, anything but 
our integrity, our humanity, our sense of our own beloved-ness. 

Christ the King, or the Reign of Christ, Sunday is the last Sunday of the Church year. It reminds us that 
goal of God is a kingdom of love and justice. It is a kingdom at odds with so much of what we see and 
experience. And yet Jesus shows us that it is possible with sacrifice. As we prepare for Jesus’ coming again 
in the season of Advent, we remember that the humble power of Jesus as a baby, and as a man, works 
through us. Amen. 

 

 

 

 


