
Proper 12 B
June 21, 2009, 8 o’clock

“Come to Dinner”
Luke 14:15-24

A Homily preached by The Reverend Jo P. Popham

I don’t know about you all, but at my house so much good happens around the dinner

table. I finally broke down and bought really comfortable dining chairs because

sometimes meals will go on for two to three hours. But you would have to understand the

context of meals at our house to know why this is so significant. It does not take long for

new friends to learn that they must come hungry when they come to dinner at our house.

And they know that they must be willing to share their stories with everyone for that is

what we do and that is why it may take hours to finish dinner.

Today’s Gospel lesson – another of Jesus’s teachings by way of parables – is the story

of a man who gave a lavish dinner party. But this story also must be set in the proper

context. Jesus was invited to the Sabbath meal of one of the leaders of the Pharisees. We

don’t know why he was invited, perhaps to trip him up or perhaps his host was like

Nicodemus and was genuinely interested in Jesus and wanted to learn more. On his way

to the party, Jesus encountered a man with dropsy. He asked the lawyers and Pharisees if

it was lawful to cure people on the Sabbath or not. They did not answer him, so Jesus

healed the man and sent him on his way. Jesus then asked the crowd of Jewish leaders

who had witnessed the healing if their child or valued piece of livestock fell into a well

on the Sabbath would they not rescue the child or the ox? Again the Jewish leaders did

not respond.

They all went off to the dinner party where Jesus observed the guests jockeying for

the places of honour. So he told them a parable, the one about the wedding banquet where

he encouraged the people as they arrived not to sit in the places of honour so that the host

might not have to ask them to move if someone of higher status arrived later but rather to



sit in the lowest place so that the host might ask them to move up higher. He taught them

to humble themselves so that they might be raised up. He also taught the host with

another saying advising him not to invite friends or relatives to his luncheon or dinner

merely so that they would have to return the invitation. Jesus was teaching him not to

play tit for tat, not to seek to be repaid, but rather to invite the poor, the cripples, the

lame, and the blind for the host would be blessed because they would not be able to repay

him, but God would repay him.

Then comes today’s reading. One of the dinner guests understood these parables he

thought and said: “Blessed is anyone who will eat bread in the kingdom of God!” Jesus

replied with yet another parable about the dinner party to which many had been invited.

The host sent his slave to the guests to say that all was prepared for the feast. The guests

who presumably had RSVP’ed that they would attend, all made excuses, with apologies,

of course: one had to see the land he had bought, another had five oxen to proof or try

out, another had just been married and could not leave his wife. So, the dinner host sent

the slave out into the streets to bring in the poor, the crippled, the blind, and the lame, and

other street people to fill his table. The host said that none of the invited who at the last

minute failed to come, none of them would taste his dinner.

The Jews of Jesus’s time believed that the Messiah would come and prepare a great

feast – a banquet – for all of God’s people. The lawyers and Pharisees at the dinner party

did not know that the Messiah was sitting among them. And the message that Jesus gave

to them was that they should align their priorities with God’s priorities. The host of the

dinner party where Jesus sat teaching the Jewish leaders likely had gone to a lot of

trouble and expense to prepare a meal not unlike the host in Jesus’s parable. And he had

invited the prominent Jews of his society. And one of them, even after hearing the first

two parables, likely in a haughty manner said – oh, I will be there, I will be there in

God’s Kingdom, along with all my good pious Jewish friends who are here with me at

table. Of course they would be at the table that God was preparing for them. But Jesus in



telling them the parable in today’s lesson says, whoa wait a minute! God’s feast has been

prepared and you do not recognize him whom I sent to deliver the invitation. The

Messiah is here waiting. Jesus tells them that they had been invited and they accepted,

but when it came time for the meal that God had so carefully set on the table, they were

too busy or distracted to some and sit God’s table. Yes, they were so sorry, but they could

just not come. God sent him who is the feast for all God’s people and they did not come

to dinner.

Last evening, my husband and I had been invited to a Jerusalem Dinner at St. Mark’s

& St. Phillip’s where a friend had arranged a Palestinian meal, music and vendors to

create the sights and sounds of a marketplace as guests entered, and a talk about her

experiences on the recent diocesan clergy trip to the Holy Land. Jim had accepted the

invitation on our behalf. After going to the farmer’s market and making an airport run

with family who were returning to the states, I spent yesterday afternoon writing my

second sermon, this one. Jim had other obligations at his church in the morning and early

afternoon, so he had not finished his sermon. He suggested that we skip the Jerusalem

Dinner. I said: let me tell you a parable. A friend held a dinner party and prepared a

sumptuous dinner and entertainment for her guests. When it was time to come to dinner,

the guests each one sent their regrets. I did not have to finish the parable. Jim put his arms

around me and said: “I am so glad that I married you.” And we went to dinner.

God has prepared for us a heavenly banquet. We have been invited, my friends. Let us

not find excuses. Come to dinner! Get comfortable in the best chair, for it is a meal of an

eternal lifetime! Come to dinner!


