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Allen Pruitt

What is ruling your life?

You probably don’t like talking about it.

What used to rule your life?
Some job you hated;
maybe a roommate who was either too messy or too neat.

We don’t want a ruler;
we don’t want somebody who controls us,

who tells us what to do,
who gives us the rules.

We don’t want a ruler;
we want to make the rules.

We’re good at making the rules.
The rules are always good for us;

whatever we’re good at,
that’s in the rulebook;

whatever we find a little troubling,
that’s against the rules.

We love the rules,
as long as we don’t have a ruler.
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Nobody likes the ruler,
the person in charge.

Just start telling folks what to do,
and see how many of them show up again tomorrow.

The more powerful the ruler,
the less we tend to like them.

Just look at the Congress.
It doesn’t matter which party is in charge,

nobody seems to like them.

It generally takes about what,
50% of the vote to get elected?

And their approval rating is somewhere between 1 and 10%?

The people we elect get all sorts of blame,
and we forget all the time,

that we’re the ones who elected them.

It’s easy to blame them,
because they are the ones in charge;
because they are the rulers.

Nobody likes the ruler.
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When is the last time you let somebody rule your life?
For me, it was yesterday.

My brother and his family were in town to watch the game.
Long about the third quarter,

I picked up my 5 month old nephew
and held him for just a few minutes

before he went to sleep.

After a little while,
my arm started to ache.

And I just let it ache.

I don’t see my nephew as much as I’d like,
and if my arm was gonna hurt,

so be it,
but I was letting that boy sleep.

For at least a little while,
a 5 month old child was the ruler of my life.

I couldn’t go anywhere;
I couldn’t talk very loud;
I couldn’t cheer for my own team,

and all that was ok.
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We’ve all made choices like that,
even if we didn’t know it at the time.

If I hadn’t been preaching today,
on Christ the King Sunday,

then I doubt I’d have made the connection
about a little child ruling my life.

We all make choices about what’s important,
from year to year,
from day to day,
from moment to moment.

What was important to me
in that moment yesterday

was my little nephew,
sleeping peacefully.

He was ruling my life.

What is ruling your life?
It’s not always a person who rules our life.

Pride,
fear,
money.

We are ruled by these things.

I can’t even start writing the list
of all the things we do because of pride and fear and money.

Every now and then, sometimes more;
it seems like every decision we make

is dictated by pride or fear or money.

They can all rule our lives.
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Today is the last Sunday of the church year.
We call it Christ the King Sunday.

Way back,
this time last year,

we were celebrating the First Sunday of Advent.

There was a little baby coming our way.
And that little baby did some living,

did some dying,
and then he lived again.

And all of that
was leading to Christ on the throne of glory:

Christ the King.

Today,
at least for an hour on Sunday,

we admit before God and everybody,
that Jesus Christ is the ruler of all Creation.

But wait;
we don’t like rulers.
We don’t like the people in charge.
We blame them for everything that ever went wrong.

We don’t want to do that to Jesus, do we?
No,
what we do to Jesus

is that we just ignore most everything that he ever said.

It hurts too much;
it’s too hard;
it’s pretty near impossible.
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We can’t love like he’s asking us to;
we can’t forgive like he’s telling us to.

No; we can’t.
But still, that is what he asks.

Something is going to rule our lives.
I wonder what we might be like,

if it was Jesus.

We think that we are our own rulers.
It’s my favorite myth:

that if I can be good enough,
competent enough,

then I can just be the master of my own fate.

But really,
I just want everyone to think

I’m doing a good job of “being Allen.”

Which means most often,
that is what rules my life.

What is ruling your life?
All I know is that something is ruling your life, same as me.
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We move heaven and earth for our children,
selling our time
and mortgaging ourselves

to give them a future.

I wonder
if we are ruled,

not by our children,
but by our fears for them?

We worry and worry ourselves
over what ails us,

this diagnoses or that.

I wonder
if we are ruled,

not by a desire to live,
but by a fear of dying?

We are ruled by many things.
Something is ruling our lives.

I wonder what we might be like,

if we were ruled by Jesus?


