King of the Earth

John J. Hostetler

picked up a copy of “The Roanoke Times,” with a

picture of Moammar Gadhafi on the cover. They
quoted him as saying, “I am a fighter, a revolutionary
from the tents. I will die as a martyr at the end.” Who
would not, if a regime of forty years duration was
being threatened? We see the same thing many times
throughout history, kings and emperors using all the
means at their disposal to keep from losing their power,
some even sacrificing the lives of millions of faithful
followers.

These earthly kingdoms, and how they function,
caused me to think of another kingdom (and ruler) whose
boundaries are not drawn on the globe. This tyrant sways
his scepter over kings, presidents, the wealthy, and peas-
ants alike; few are the individuals who will not bow at
his shrines. This ruler denies his people nothing, yet all
his followers are never truly happy (actually, most are
quite miserable), and in the end will all be destroyed.
I hear you say, “That must be the devil you’re talking
about.” No, his name is not Satan, though the devil is
his counselor.

His name is Self! He lives in human hearts. Some
of his attributes are: self-will, self-preservation, self-
praise, self-pity, self-conceit, and self-love, to name a
few. In fact, my dictionary devotes almost a whole page
to the various forms that self takes to retain its self-
respect. Looking at the list, we can find a few that are
good, but always as an antidote to Self itself. Self-de-

S ome time ago, while traveling through Virginia, I

nial is commendable, as long as it is practiced without
self-consciousness. Self-abasement can be a form of
pride that is often mistaken as a good thing. Someone
comments on the good job you’ve done, and you say,
“Oh, it’s not that good,” while you feel self-satisfaction
rising in your heart because someone noticed. On the
other hand, when someone criticizes your efforts, self-
vindication and self-excusing rise in self-defense.

In total contrast to all these machinations of Self and
the self-life, our Savior began His sojourn among men
in a lowly stable. Soon after, His parents, fearing that
Herod (another selfish despot) would kill Him, fled into
Egypt. From there they returned to live in the lowly
town of Nazareth. This son of a carpenter was not born
into the ranks of the nobility or ruling party of His time,
but into that of the disadvantaged. “Is not this Joseph’s
son; are not his mother and brethren with us?”

As He walked among men, He displayed true self-
lessness; no self-exaltation could be detected. The
words that He spoke in Matthew 11:28-29 (Come unto
me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will
give you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of
me; for [ am meek and lowly in heart: and ye shall find
rest unto your souls) were not born of self-importance.
They came from a desire that men might cease to fol-
low their selfish ways and be born anew into the king-
dom of God, where Self must die, being crucified in

those who have died with Him. ~
(Taken from the April, 2011 issue of Love of the Truth.)
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