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Every time I have begun to mull over this week’s gospel text, a little earworm has cleared its 

throat and sung into a microphone that is connected to my interior speaker system.  ♫♪♫♪♫ 

“I cannot come, I cannot come to the banquet…” ♫♪♫♪♫ 

That’s actually the very next set of verses in this section of the 14th chapter of Luke.  It’s actually 

another parable on the same theme that Jesus tells these gathered feasters.  What we get to 

read this week, sounds less like a parable and more like the explanation that Jesus tends to 

share with the disciples afterwards.  It sounds like direction or instruction. 

I read a sermon play that took these words and turned them into a parable.  A person sets up a 

fancy chair and dusts it off, shines an unseen blemish, and walks away.  Two more people enter 

and begin to fight over sitting in the chair using all kinds of antics and forms of manipulation.  

Ultimately, the first person returns and demonstrates to both of them that neither of them is 

welcome to sit in the chair and sends them both off shamed and chastised.  And these two 

people continue to argue as they leave the stage.  And fade to black. 

Not exactly the kind of message I wanted to preach.  But, like most stories, it does have some 

elements of truth. 

Jesus is at a dinner party that could also be interpreted as a relevant ritual of worship for the 

Jewish community. Especially when you consider that it a Pharisee who is hosting this meal on 

the Sabbath.   

Once there, Jesus observes the behaviour of the people gathered, likely very aware of the eyes 

of the Pharisees on this small-town rabbi with a multi-city following.  I can imagine some kind of 

murmuring to the tune of: “Where is he going to sit?” “How important do we think he thinks he 

is?” 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Proverbs%2025%3A6-7%3B%20Psalm%20112%3B%20Hebrews%2013%3A1-16%3B%20Luke%2014%3A1%2C%207-14&version=NRSVUE,CEB
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Proverbs%2025%3A6-7%3B%20Psalm%20112%3B%20Hebrews%2013%3A1-16%3B%20Luke%2014%3A1%2C%207-14&version=NRSVUE,CEB
https://unsplash.com/@cceee?utm_source=unsplash&utm_medium=referral&utm_content=creditCopyText
https://unsplash.com/s/photos/banquet?utm_source=unsplash&utm_medium=referral&utm_content=creditCopyText
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And here we get a lesson in humility, or etiquette slash hosting instructions, or a parable about 

tables and meals.  Ultimately, I think Jesus is challenging the people who have ears to hear that 

when we pull ourselves out of the center of our own universe --our perspective changes, and 

gets better at aligning with what God is doing in the world. 

This is a parable about moving like ripples when a droplet hits the surface of the water, from 

inward to outward. From indwelling to outreaching. From navel-gazing to discipleship. From self-

judgement to accepting the truth and reality of God’s never-ending forgiveness and claiming 

and loving and inclusion and calling us to remember what we are actually doing when we 

come to THE table – God’s table. 

I try to ensure that anyone who wants to come to the Lord’s Table feels welcome and included.  

Because I firmly believe that no one… not a single person inside these walls or outside these 

walls, has a self-earned right to a place at God's table. The only way any of us come to this 

table is at God’s invitation.  Whether we think we deserve it or not, God sees each one of us as 

we truly are and invites us to the table. 

We, who are hard to take care of and need a lot of help;  

We, who think and act differently at times, than God wants us to; 

We, who have no social currency, no way to repay God in kind; 

We, who almost always forget that it’s God’s Table, God’s meal, God’s dwelling in, above, 

under, and through this bread and this wine; 

We, who continue to hold to worthiness as a personal metric of being in God’s presence when 

it is not the thing that matters to God. (Rev. Patricia Grace, “A Tale of Two Pats, Or, Friend, 

Move Up Higher “) 

Building off of something I said last week, what we say and do speaks to how we see God, how 

we think God is: 

When we behave as though a spot at God’s table needs to be earned or proven; 

When we try to jockey for positions of power because we feel that we are better than, really 

anyone around us; 

When we hold to a value system that makes different members of the body of Christ more 

important and precious than others; 

When we insist that people outside the walls of this faith community need to earn the 

compassion, charity, the money of the people who call this place their church; 

We tell the world what kind of God we believe God to be. I might even challenge that we also 

need to ask ourselves what happens when we no longer measure up?  Why do we feel that we 

need to control the grace of God? 

When we are busying ourselves with analyzing costs, benefits, rewards of investment from our 

actions, our lives, our ministry, our money, we inevitably miss out on something greater and 

immeasurable.  The problem with getting back what you put in, or even getting more than 

what you invested is that there is a limit to what can be measured. A problem of quantification. 

“How do you measure or calculate repayment of love, of mercy, of grace?” (Karoline Lewis, 

“God’s Pro Quo”) 

Jesus tells these meal attenders that they shouldn’t overvalue themselves.  And that in hosting, 

they should extend their tables to offer first to people who cannot repay them for the gift of a 

good meal. 

“Jesus’ whole life is centered on inviting into the presence of God those who neither expect nor 

deserve such an invitation. And he expects us to do the same. He expects us, that is, to stop 

counting the costs, benefits, and rewards of our actions and live from a sense of abundance 

and blessing.” (David Lose, “Pentecost 15C: Freedom to Stop Counting and Start Blessing”) 
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https://day1.org/weekly-broadcast/5d9b820ef71918cdf200301f/a_tale_of_two_pats_or_friend_move_up_higher
https://day1.org/weekly-broadcast/5d9b820ef71918cdf200301f/a_tale_of_two_pats_or_friend_move_up_higher
https://www.workingpreacher.org/dear-working-preacher/gods-pro-quo
http://www.davidlose.net/2016/08/pentecost-15-c-freedom-to-stop-counting-and-start-blessing/
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“Because this is who God is, the Great Reverser of our priorities, our hierarchies, and our 

values.  Because there is no end to the game of who is ‘in’ and who is ‘out,’ and God in his[sic] 

wisdom knows that our anxious scramble for greatness will lead to nothing but more anxiety, 

more suspicion, more loneliness, more hatred, and more devastation.  Because God's kingdom 

is not a kingdom of scarcity; it is one of abundance, where all are already welcome, already 

loved, already cherished.  Because the currency of that kingdom is humility, not arrogance; 

generosity, not stinginess; hospitality, not fear.” (Debie Thomas, “Table Manners”) 

When I was considering seminary amidst the nudgings of a number of people in my life, Paul 

and I attended an orientation day at the seminary in Saskatoon. It was all quite lovely and I 

discovered a lot about myself and a call to the Office of Word and Sacrament.  But there is one 

thing in particular that stays with me every time I stand and preside at the Eucharist, the simple 

meal of wine and bread: 

Over a cup of tea, during one of the breaks, and prompted to converse with staff, students, 

and professors, I found myself challenged by a professor.  He asked me a simple enough 

question: “Why do you want to be a Pastor?” 

Every answer I had given him in the span of a few minutes, he had flatly responded with, “Well, 

you don’t need to be a pastor to do that.”  

I left the event feeling called to Seminary and determined to follow through, but that 

conversation never left the back of my mind.  I was SO angry.  Who was he that I had to prove 

my worthiness as a pastor right then and there?! How dare he?! Well, I’d show him. 

At some point very shortly after that conversation, I was at a church service with communion. 

As the pastor lead the worship service, as the pastor broke the bread and poured out the wine, 

as the pastor said, “all who come to this table, God’s table, are welcome….” And “this is the 

body of Christ, broken for you…” 

I wanted desperately to be able to do that.  To tell every single person I lead in worship, you are 

precious, special, a guest of highest honour at this table. 

And I am grateful to serve you as host. 

Come to the table of mercy 

Prepared with wine and bread 

All who hunger and are parched with thirst 

Come to the well of everlasting life 

Receive from God 

Love, forgiveness, grace, faith, acceptance 

And go out to share that good news with everyone you meet. 

Amen. 
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https://www.journeywithjesus.net/essays/1070-table-manners

