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Somehow after a week in which world financial markets have imploded,

Financial scandal after scandal has been exposed,
People have seen jobs evaporate,

And others have had savings values plummet,

Hearing a Gospel reading

About a disappointed King

And a wedding party that almost didn’t come off

Seems just a wee bit irrelevant. 

It takes some work and imagination

To unpack the texts this week

In a way that helps us think about them

In the context of our own lives.
At a time when we see many people worrying about bare survival
This parable about a king’s son’s wedding,
Just seems out of our zones of comfort and familiarity.
Yet many of can identify with the worries

Associated with planning for an important occasion,

Including sweating the details of the guest list.

Who should be invited?

Who gets along with whom?

What happens if people don’t come?

As I was reading the Valley News articles

This week concerning the financial crisis,

My eye happened to catch a letter to “Annie’s Mailbox”

About a thirteen year old girl 

Who had been trying to adjust to a new school.
As she got to know her classmates better,

She planned a Friday night party,

To which she invited girls from her class.

She had bought the food and the decorations.

She was psyched and totally ready.

She couldn’t wait for the party.

Then the day before the party,

Girls started to call her with excuses

As to how busy they were,
And why they couldn’t come.

Other girls didn’t respond to the invitation,

And just simply didn’t show up.

This thirteen year old had planned

What she thought was the perfect party

And no one came.   

If you have ever been excluded from an event

Or had people shun your party,

You have some idea how this girl felt.

She was devastated, embarrassed and humiliated

And she had to go back to school on Monday 

And face these kids who had snubbed her.
I imagine the King in Jesus’ parable
Felt a little like the thirteen year old girl from Annie’s Mailbox.

If you are a king,

People are supposed to fall all over each other

Trying to get invited to a party at your place.

And the wedding of your son

Should be the social event of the year.

This King had planned his son’s wedding party well in advance.

All the right people were put on the guest list

The “hold the date” invitations had been issued.

The “please come” invitations had been issued.

His personal emissaries had been sent to remind people of this important social event.

Then the rejections began.

No, sorry I can’t make it,

I have to travel to take care of my farm.
Gee, I’m sorry, but I have pressing business obligations.

Or, I have another party to go to that is more fun,
Than your son-the future King’s-wedding.

It seemed like everyone had more important

Things to do 

Than attend to the wedding of crown prince. 

The carefully selected guests all turned down the King’s invitations.

But unlike the 13 year old,

This King was determined that the wedding feast would proceed

His messengers were sent out to the highways and by-ways.

All who were found, were invited.

The good, the bad, and the ugly.

Being worthy was not a requirement for the King’s invitation.  

The wedding feast was crowded.

People from different backgrounds and financial situations

Sat next to one another at the table.

As the King reviewed the crowd,

He picked out one man,

Who was not wearing the appropriate wedding robe,
And unceremoniously kicked him out.

We still wonder what to make of this story,

Why Matthew included it in his Gospel

And what it means for us.  

As with most of Jesus’ parables, there are multiple possible interpretations

One way of looking at this story,

Is to assume that it God who is issuing invitations

To be part of the mission of his Son Jesus Christ.
The invitations are sent out by the prophets,
And the apostles to a great feast,
At which all are welcome.

But many of those invited

Have just too many pressing things,

Which distract them from God’s invitation. 

There is business to take care of, 

Farms to worry about,

And other social invitations 

That frankly just sound more appealing.  

The one who is thrown out

Because he is not wearing the appropriate wedding robe,

Is like those in the early church,

Who want to be followers of Christ
But are unwilling to take the steps to be baptized,

And to wear the baptismal robe.

When the royal trapping are stripped away from this story

It becomes easier for us to identify with.

The idea of having pressing business or social invitations

That interfere with God’s invitation to us

Is something that most likely strikes a chord in each of us.
Each Sunday there is a feast offered at this table

And similar tables around the world.

God invites each of you to one of the tables.

Yet how many times does each of us

Find something more pressing to occupy our time.
Sometimes after a week of work

It is just to hard to get up on a Sunday morning.

Other times social invitations get in the way.

Other times we might be so mired in grief or depression

That it doesn’t seem worthwhile to come to church,

Or we feel so angry at God,

That being in church seems hypocritical, at least to us.

And even those of us who do accept God’s invitation

Sometimes find it hard to live out our baptisms,

Or wear the proverbial baptismal robe,

Once we walk out the church doors on Sunday.

As baptized Christians,

God often calls us to do things that are inconvenient,
Difficult, or outside our comfort zones.

Symbolically, wearing that white baptismal robe 

In the often dirty environment of work, school and politics

Is not an easy task.  

The early Christians to whom Matthew
Was relating Jesus’ story of the King’s Wedding Feast

Also had to do things that were not easy.
It was not easy to be a Christian

In the Roman Empire during the First Century.

Wearing the baptismal robe

Was literally hazardous to your health.

Jesus’ story of how all were invited to the feast, with repeated invitations,

Reminded these early Christians of God’s love for them,
And God’s strong desire that they be present at the Table.

It also helped them to remember

That all were welcome at the Table,

The Good, the Bad and the Ugly.  

Your table mate may have been your best friend

But he or she may also have been someone

You were very uncomfortable around.

God’s grace was freely offered, repeatedly, to all.

And yes, there were expectations of Christians,

But God’s invitation and God’s grace

Came before the expectations.  

God invites us, too,

Despite our state of mind or body,

So that we might receive comfort and strength,

From God’s Word and from the meal of Holy Communion.
Whether we are tired, depressed or angry,

We are welcomed at God’s Table.
Those of us who are here this morning

Have already accepted God’s invitation to the feast.

But some of us have come weighed down with a consuming worry

About the world economy and the economy in our own households,

Some of us have come burdened with grief
About the sickness or death of a loved one.

Some are agonizing over mortgage payments

Or over savings that have seemingly evaporated in the past week.  

With all our burdens we come to God’s Table

Praying for a strengthening Word,
For something that will help us through this next week

And the weeks to come.  

In this parable, we hear of the persistence of a King 
Who repeatedly offering invitations to come to his Son’s wedding.  

In the midst of our current woes,

A persistent God, who repeatedly invites us

And doesn’t let us go easily 

Sounds like a God that we need to ground us,

In our current very difficult environment.
In accepting the invitation this morning,

And opening ourselves up to God’s Word,

We were present to hear the words from Paul’s letter to the Philippians.

“Do not worry about anything,

But in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving

Let your requests be known to God.

And the peace of God which passes all understanding

Will guard your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus.”

In your current state of mind,

Do you hear those words,

“Do not worry about anything,”

And feel the “peace which passes all understanding” descend on you?
Or have you reached the state of worry

Where you hear these words,

And cynically say, What do you mean ‘Don’t worry’.

God has no clue what I am going through.

Of course I have to worry,

It’s what I do best. 

Yet, as I told myself at 3:30 this morning

Allowing myself to be consumed by worry,

Is one more version of the idolatry,

That assumes that I can control everything

And that everything is up to me.
When you worry, you try to wrest control,

And end up isolating yourself from God.  

The King who repeatedly invites you to the feast,

And whose Son ultimately dies for you,

Wants you at the feast table,

Where when two or three are gathered,

His Son will be present.

As you accept the invitation to the table,

You are no longer isolated, 

But in communion with both God and your tablemates.
At the table, in the presence of the living Christ,

God calls you to put aside all your distractions and worries,

By turning them over in prayer.

This parable is important because it is you,
Yes, you, in the midst of all that is troubling you and distracting you,

To whom the King is issuing multiple invitations.
You are truly welcome to join the communal feast,

In the presence of the King’s Son Jesus Christ.
At this feast table,

You are invited to lift up your worries, concerns and fears,

And receive, in return,

A peace that surpasses all understanding.  
Amen
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