Under The Royal Robe
II Kings 6: 24 And it came to pass after this, that Benhadad king of Syria gathered all his host, and went up, and besieged Samaria. 25 And there was a great famine in Samaria: and, behold, they besieged it, until an ass's head was sold for fourscore pieces of silver, and the fourth part of a cab of dove's dung for five pieces of silver. 26 And as the king of Israel was passing by upon the wall, there cried a woman unto him, saying, Help, my lord, O king. 27 And he said, If the LORD do not help thee, whence shall I help thee? out of the barnfloor, or out of the winepress? 28 And the king said unto her, What aileth thee? And she answered, This woman said unto me, Give thy son, that we may eat him to day, and we will eat my son to morrow. 29 So we boiled my son, and did eat him: and I said unto her on the next day, Give thy son, that we may eat him: and she hath hid her son. 30 And it came to pass, when the king heard the words of the woman, that he rent his clothes; and he passed by upon the wall, and the people looked, and, behold, he had sackcloth within upon his flesh.
There was a time when atheism was somewhat in vogue among certain segments of the culture.  But atheisms popularity was short lived and hard to defend.  There are a few die hard atheist out there, but, for the most part people are willing to concede that there must be…something…out there.  The very complexity of the universe along with our own sense of eternity convinces us that there is a divinity of sorts, even if we do not define what it is.  No, atheism is no longer in vogue, but the current popular concept of God is perhaps more destructive to faith than absolute denial of God.  We are not a nation of atheist, but we are rapidly becoming a nation of agnostics.  In its simplest form it means that one believes there is a God, they just don’t believe that God cares.  There are people who sit in churches who worship much like a medieval serf served the king, because he was the king, but never for a moment believed the king even knew they existed.  This is the prevailing theology of our day.  That there is a God, He is just not much interested in us.   He is secluded in whatever glorious realm a deity would dwell in, and is about as concerned for the affairs of man as I am concerned with the ant hill in my backyard.   There are people sitting in this house, that would deny this is your belief about God.  But how you live your life is making a PROFOUND statement that you do not believe God is much concerned with you.   
We see deity as an unconcerned royal monarch, far removed from the suffering of their subjects.  

The very posturing of royalty feeds this conception.  The imagery of scripture can be twisted to paint a concept of God, in His exalted state, that can feed this agnostic misconception.  

Isaiah saw Him high and lifted up, His train filling the temple. 

Israel saw Him thunder from the mountain top and so terrible was the display of His glory that they begged the voice to stop. 

Scripture declares God to be a consuming fire. 

God said of Himself, Heaven is my throne, earth is my footstool. 

John’s vision of Him is of a light more brilliant than the sun, with a sword going out of His mouth, Hair gleaming like snow, and it was so overwhelming that John fell comatose as His feet.  

My ways are not your ways.  As high as the heaven is above the earth..

No man can look upon the Lord and live. 

What we see again and again is God in His royal robes so obviously above us that it seems inconceivable that we could ever connect with Him.  The very vesture of royalty screams at the difference between us and Him
Psalm 93:1 The LORD reigneth, he is clothed with majesty; the LORD is clothed with strength, wherewith he hath girded himself:

Psalm 104:1 O LORD my God, thou art very great; thou art clothed with honour and majesty.  
And when we look at His royal robes, our own covering seems grubby and vile and we can erroneously conclude that the gulf between us is too great.  Looking at the royal robes can convince us that He could not possible care…
Isaiah 64:6 But we are all as an unclean thing, and all our righteousnesses are as filthy rags; and we all do fade as a leaf.

I can see how a person can look at him in His royal robes and us in our ruined rags and conclude there is no way He could care.

Benhadad camped his entire army around Samaria.  Trapping the king and much of the populace within the walls.  The army of Syria had rolled in suddenly and there was no time to lay in provisions.  As the months of the siege ground on the situation inside the walls grew desperate.  The populace within was starving.  They were reduced to eating the most base parts of animals and whatever they could get their hands on.   During the absolute worst part of the famine, the king came walking among them.  Walking down the walls, checking the defenses, encouraging the people.  The Bible tells us that he was in his royal robes.   Glimmering among his starving people.  Resplendent royalty on the walls of a dying city.   Then a woman cries out to him.  And her story is beyond horrific.  We made a pact.  We boiled my son, now she has hid her son.  The king walking among his people, was touched by the absolute horror of their situation, was first hand witness to their desperation, and made contact with the overwhelming despair of his people.  
A King Walks Among Us
Perhaps it was in his mind that walking among the people would convey to them that he was not separated from their suffering.   He was in the battle with them.  No matter how overwhelmed and fearful they were, their king had not abandoned them to their fate.  

I want to affect a change in how you think about God.   Yes He is the exalted King that is high and lifted up.  But He is also the King that came to walk among His people so that we would know we are not in the battle alone.  
The first thing I want you to see is a God that walks among us.
Vishnu never showed up.  Allah never cared enough to incarnate.   But My King…My God…  (This is how Christianity differs from all other religions)
Matthew 1:23 Behold, a virgin shall be with child, and shall bring forth a son, and they shall call his name Emmanuel, which being interpreted is, God with us. 
My King stepped out of glory, came down, condescended to walk among us.  He came resplendent and glorious.  (John 1:14)  He came to the battlefield upon which Satan & Sin were ravaging humanity.  He came to bear witness of our suffering.  Yes, we beheld His glory, but He beheld our pain, our fear, our shame, our desperation, our hopelessness, and our sin. Like Ahab recoiling in horror at matricide and cannibalism Christ came, God with us, and beheld besieged humanity first hand. 
Matthew 9:36 But when he saw the multitudes, he was moved with compassion on them, because they fainted and were scattered abroad, as sheep having no shepherd.
I want you to see a God that walks among us. (RIFF)
Under The Royal Robe
Israel’s king, on that wall, realized, walking among them is not enough.   When the true horror of his people was revealed he did an extraordinary thing.   He grabbed that royal garment, and ripped it open, staggering down that wall.  Shredding what separated him from his people, and all the people could see that under the royal robe the king had put on sackcloth.  The very symbol of sorrow and absolute grief.  The king was sending a message to his people.  You may have seen a royal robe, but under the royal robe I know your pain, I feel your fear, I am one with your suffering.  You have seen a royal robe but I want you to know under that royal robe is absolute empathy and knowledge of your suffering.  
Today I want you understand Emmanuel, but before you leave I also want you to get a glimpse under the royal robe.  If you never see under the royal robe you will never know the entirety of God and will always be unable to approach.  Christ came and walked among us, we beheld His glory, He beheld our pain.   But it was not just a walk on a wall in the royal robe. HE came for a greater purpose than to simply allow us to observe His glory up close.  He came close so that we could see under the royal robe.  So we could see what was beneath the glory and closest to the heart of God. 

If you think Calvary is simply a doctrinal tool to procure your redemption you don’t understand anything about God.   Do you understand what happened on that hill?   God ripped open the royal robe…

Isaiah 53:4 Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows: yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten of God, and afflicted. 5 But he was wounded for our transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities: the chastisement of our peace was upon him; and with his stripes we are healed. 6 All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned every one to his own way; and the LORD hath laid on him the iniquity of us all. 7 He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth: he is brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he openeth not his mouth. 8 He was taken from prison and from judgment: and who shall declare his generation? for he was cut off out of the land of the living: for the transgression of my people was he stricken. 9 And he made his grave with the wicked, and with the rich in his death; because he had done no violence, neither was any deceit in his mouth.  10 Yet it pleased the LORD to bruise him; he hath put him to grief: when thou shalt make his soul an offering for sin.

God said I want you to see under the royal robe and see a Savior that knows suffering, knows pain, feels every wounding of your soul.  You need to see God, but you need to see what is under the royal robe.  

The earliest glimpses of God in scripture are pure majesty.  

Creation, a voice thundering through the universe. 

Glory blazing on the top of Sinai.  
We can become convinced that this is the only vesture of God.  But I come to tell you that before He slipped on the royal glory we associate Him with He put on sackcloth.  John said in Revelation 13:8 that He is the Lamb slain from the foundation of the world.   If you get a glimpse under the royal robe you will see that before He clothed Himself in glory He put on suffering and pain so that when His people got a glimpse they would know their God is not immune from the hurt and despair of their life.  This is why crushing of Calvary occured, so we could see the suffering savior under the royal robe and we would know that God knows what we are going through.  When Christ poured out His soul unto death He was not letting us see a new aspect of divinity, He was showing us what had ALWAYS been there.  
If you glimpse through the gashing of Golgotha you will see under the royal robe…

Isaiah 53:3 He is despised and rejected of men; a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief: and we hid as it were our faces from him; he was despised, and we esteemed him not.
He came to give us a glimpse under the royal robe…You look one time and tell me He doesn’t care for you…
Over and over when Christ was walking on this planet He allowed people to come close and glimpse under the robe to see the sackcloth of a God that suffers with His people.   
He did not cry when word of His friends death came.   He did not weep once during the days He was delayed in reaching the tomb.  He never wept over memories because He had basically told His disciples He was going to raise Lazarus up.  The royal robes were in place, and the death of a man is no big thing for Deity to deal with.   But when He arrived at the tomb and saw Lazarus’ sisters weeping…the royal robe was pulled aside.   Jesus wept.   Not for Lazarus, but for the pain of these girls.  He was giving them a glimpse under the royal robe.
Widow of Nains son….Before the resurrection…weep not.

After His death, burial, and resurrection there was any number of ways He could have persuaded an unbeliever.  He walked through walls into the midst of His fearful disciples.  Thomas was there.  Emphatically declaring His unbelief.  There was an infinite number of ways Christ could had persuaded Thomas, innumerable manifestations of God power He could have used…  Instead He said, “Here, slide your hand under the robe…Feel my pierced side…”   Then Thomas said, My Lord and My God. 
Temple Veil – A standing message from God that declared “I am better than you.”  When Christ died that veil was ripped open so all could see what was always there, blood and mercy.  He gave us a glimpse under the royal robe and what we see there is a God that knows how we feel.

Hebrews 4:15 15 For we have not an high priest which cannot be touched with the feeling of our infirmities; but was in all points tempted like as we are, yet without sin.
Communion – There was any number of ways to memorialize Christ.  Fish and bread in memory of his miraculous power.   They could have gathered on the sea shore to remember how He calmed the waves…instead….juice to remember my shed blood.   Broken bread to remember my broken body.   Remember what you saw….under the royal robe.
