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While the teaching in this reading this morning points us toward sharing hospitality and being 

humble rather than seeking a better position…it is important to note the setting. Whose home is 

Jesus going to? The first verse is loaded with implications: “On one occasion when Jesus was 

going to the house of a leader of the Pharisees to eat a meal on the Sabbath, they were watching 

him closely.”  

  

This doesn’t really sound like a dinner of social niceties, a delicious meal with good friends and 

good conversation.  After all, in Luke’s gospel this is the fourth Sabbath encounter between 

Jesus and the Pharisees, where controversy and accusations have been leveled at Jesus.  But this 

is also not the only time that Jesus has dined with the Pharisees. And while we are well schooled 

in knowing Jesus to be one to break the rules and spend time with the outcasts of society, Jesus’ 

way of inclusiveness embraces everyone. No one is to be excluded but status and position are not 

a mark of special favor.   

  

But clearly, we get the feeling that the group is waiting, scrutinizing Jesus’ words and actions.  

And likewise, Jesus is watching them as he begins to tell them where to sit.  A lesson that 

follows the wisdom teaching from our Proverbs reading this morning. 

  

Who doesn’t want the best seats in the house?  After all you want to be able to see what’s going 

on or hear as best you can.  I remember competing with my brothers and sister, shouting 

“shotgun” as we raced each other to be the one that got to sit in the front seat of the car.  Or how 

about those games of musical chairs, where we were always one seat short and the goal was to be 

the one that captured the last chair.   

  

Yet here again is one of Jesus basic, upside down teachings, about the last being first, or that 

humility is in some strange way exalting. And this was not simply some good idea, or wisdom 

that Jesus talked about…he lived it, and asks us to live it to. 

Have you ever been in the position of dining with people you may not be completely comfortable 

with? People you are not sure if you have common experiences, interests or goals and wondered, 
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“What will we talk about?”  “Do I belong in this situation?” Or maybe even wondered, “Do 

they?” 

  

Sometimes unexpected things happen and you find yourself being invited to sit in a seat you feel 

you have done nothing to deserve.  Like finding that Thanksgiving dinner is overbooked and 

there you are at the kids table again! Or being upgraded to first class seats even though you 

bought coach. 

  

Later this afternoon, my son Max and I will set out to the Mellon Estate in Virginia where Max 

will work for three months in an internship for Oak Springs Garden Foundation. While I am 

looking forward to a good road trip with Max, there are twinges of nerves as I think about dining 

on Monday night on the estate with the President of this extraordinary foundation, a man 

knighted by the Queen, deeply learned and well traveled.  “What should I pack to wear?” “What 

will we talk about?” “Will I remember to use the right fork?” “How will I address the butler?” 

After all, what do our lives have in common.  

  

And then I think about earlier this week when some of our youth, a couple other adults and I both 

cooked for and served the meal at St. Ben’s for some 350 men, women and children. What did 

we have in common?  What was there to talk about?  And of course I realize that around either 

table the answer in the same.  What we have in common is that God loves us deeply and wants 

us to share that deep and great love with each other…no matter what the table setting looks like, 

or who is around it. 

  

Yet Jesus’ teaching goes deeper than this.  Deeper than hospitality offered because it is the 

proper thing to do, or because we know it will make us feel good.  I hear year after year from the 

Confirmation students that serving at St. Ben’s is one of their favorite things to do.  And it is 

good to offer the opportunity to meet people whose life experience is so different from your own, 

to realize that there are men and women and yes parents and children that do not have what we 

have.  It is a blessing to be there offering something; food, and a smile, it is a blessing to both 

hear and be able to say, “How are you today,” and “God bless you.”   

  

How often have we experienced or heard from those who have returned from some kind of 

mission trip that the people we went to serve had so much more to offer us and we are humbled. 

It is good, this feeling of purpose and well-being we have when we reach out and care for others, 

but that shouldn’t be the grounding reason. To capture a quote, “Acts of discipleship are not a 

means to an end. They are a means toward God’s end of growing the Kingdom of God in our 

midst here and now.” 

  

God calls us to teach and act and worship in a way that is greater than our own self- interest. For 

instance, while we all enjoy seeing the children in church, our purpose is not for entertainment, 

to feel good about seeing their cute smiling faces. Although many of us would agree it enhances 

our Sunday morning, but this is not the reason that families and children are so important to our 

gathered worship. Their ability to enhance and entertain us are not a means to that end. “They are 

a means toward God’s end of growing the Kingdom of God in our midst here and now.” We are 

more whole together. 
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Jesus is making it very clear in this teaching that we must step outside of our comfort zones, 

leave behind the expectation of giving in order to receive, of measuring ourselves or 

accomplishments by our standards rather than God’s.  

  

Jesus is talking about a banquet that envisions the Kingdom of God here and now.  Do you or I 

know exactly what that looks like? No, but I imagine, from what I do know of God, that it will 

carry an inclusiveness, an unbounded love and grace and welcome. I imagine it will look like a 

gathering and people where status has no perspective, when color or orientation are not a reason 

for classification, where mental, physical, or financial health are not a standard of ability, where 

outcasts and leaders will be equals.    And we want to be there too, “just because” that is where 

God is.  Just because, it is who and how we are meant to be.   

  

The challenge is that we live in this world…but we are asked as the church to be different.  We 

embrace the complexity of standards that say if we work harder we will achieve, that if we are 

cautious and prudent we will have enough, that if we eat right and exercise we will be healthy, 

that if we follow the rules, there will be order, that if we get it right the pews will be full.  And all 

of these things as advice are good, there is nothing evil in their intent. Yet there is a lot of 

opportunity for disappointment, as for some it may not matter how hard they work or how 

cautious they are or how healthy they try to be.  

  

But we have this glimmer that is God’s Kingdom, and if we follow Jesus’ teaching, the call of 

the Gospel, this good advice is not what we hear.  What we hear is be rash with your love and 

giving. What we hear is that the ill and broken are complete and valuable.  What we hear is that 

while the work we do is important, so is a Sabbath rest, so is stepping out of our schedules to just 

be with God. What we hear is not about being good managers but is about trusting our lives to 

God, just because God is.  

  

We all have heard some of these stories.  Like someone trusting enough to go Jordan to work 

with Syrian refugees and finding they have been blessed by the people they met. Just because 

God was somehow in that meeting. Or how about meeting a woman in a parking lot outside a 

pharmacy, who claimed she forgot her insurance card, and was frantic about how to pay for it. 

And this particular time, rather than following the rules of caution you went into the pharmacy 

and helped her get the medication. Just because.  Or how about the times you have stayed and 

listened to someone unload their heart, when you didn’t think you had the time to spare.  And 

time became unimportant, and you shared it just because.  This is when the Kingdom of God 

glimmers and I believe you have all felt that light. 

  

Next Sunday is World Communion.  We will celebrate with bread representing several countries 

and cultures. We will again say the Lord’s prayer together just like it will be said in churches all 

over the world in whatever language is spoken.  We will, in whatever place and station of life we 

are, ask God to give us this day our daily bread. And then, we will celebrate with a potluck 

luncheon bringing something to share that speaks of our own background.  And in this way, 

share something of ourselves. And we will celebrate by extending Christ’s table beyond this 

building, making lunches for people who visit Repairers of the Breach, the daytime homeless 

shelter off 13th and Vliet.  We don’t give these lunches with a criteria that they pray like us or 

look like us.   
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And in the words we use in our liturgy we always remind ourselves that what we celebrate is not 

OUR table, but Christ’s to which we are invited, and we always note that we believe this table is 

open to everyone!  Just imagine what that might look like! Jesus sat at the table with leaders of 

the Pharisees, with close friends and people who would disappoint and betray him, with the poor, 

the crippled, the lame and the blind.  And he asks us to do the same.  Amen. 

  

 


