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At first in the primordial mists of time, there were grunts, moans, and inarticulate 
shouting. Historians and linguists have no idea what the shouting was all about. Since 
many couple conversations are about sex, money, politics, religion, or kids, I’m betting 
on one of those. Then speech was invented a long, long time ago. The first intelligible 
spoken sentence probably was, “Shusan, ping qishiba qishi boom boom.” I have no idea 
what it means. Then came rams’ horns through which speech could be shouted and 
amplified. 
 
Then symbols were developed to represent speech and increasingly sophisticated 
media for its dissemination: stone, clay, papyrus, parchment, and paper, which in turn 
were made into tablets and scrolls. Then came the printing press—which changed 
everything, igniting revolutions such as a Reformation and a major Renaissance. Things 
stayed the same for hundreds of years, and then came the telegraph, followed by the 
first commercially successful typewriter. Then Alexander Graham Bell said, “Mr. 
Watson, come here. I want to see you” and, once again, everything changed. 
  
Then came, in chronological order, the phonograph, the radio, silent movies, movies 
with sound, television, and the cassette tape recorder. Then came little boys playing in 
the backyard with two empty Campbell’s soup cans with a string attached to each. 
  
Then came the IBM Selectric typewriter and cordless phones. Then came the personal 
computer and the software to operate it. And again, everything changed. Then came the 
Internet and the World Wide Web and again, everything changed. 
  
Then came the iPhone, and again everything changed. A rice farmer in Thailand 
walking his water buffalo through a rice paddy has one hand on the plow and the other 
on his smartphone, checking in with the Bangkok stock exchange about rice futures. 
  
At one point a long time ago, a message could be disseminated only as far as you could 
shout. Now, we can tap in a sequence of numbers on a touchscreen and talk or text to 
anyone, anywhere, at any time. And this is a brief history of communication. 
   
But wait! The list is not quite complete. Let’s go back. Try to insert the following where 
you think the item should go chronologically. First, long ago, God spoke. God said the 
creation was “good.” God spoke in many and various ways. The prophets such as 
Isaiah, Amos, Hosea, Deborah, Ruth, Jeremiah, Esther, and many others mouthed this 
divine speech. God spoke through angels, too. Then, God spoke through a Son. God’s 



2 

 

Word took on human form in a person called Jesus. And everything really, really 
changed forever. From then, God spoke through compilers, Gospel writers, several 
letter writers, and faithful women. 
  
In our Gospel reading today, Jesus had been invited to a society party. So he told them 
a parable (which was probably about him) about a society party among the leading 
citizens of Jerusalem. They were the “fat cats.” All the important people were there. The 
professors, the politicians, the high priests, the chief priests, and members of the 
Sanhedrin (who were the senators of that time) were there, too.  
  
The ladies came to the gala party with their gold necklaces and their strings of pearls 
draped around their lovely evening gowns. The men looked stately in their purple linens, 
with their gold rings displayed prominently on their fingers. There was the small talk that 
goes with all sophisticated parties, with the sophisticated hors d’oeurves and 
sophisticated smiles. Everybody was being witty, disarming, and ever so clever. People 
were all having a good time, supposedly. 
  
Jesus was the guest of honor at this local feast, and anybody who counted for anything 
desired to be seated near Jesus. These people all wanted to be at the head table, there 
up in front, where all the important people are seated. The hostess was there, and she 
ushered everyone in to be seated.  
  
So imagine that the last person to be ushered in was Jesus himself, the most honored 
guest of the evening. Jesus was at one end of the table, and the hostess was at the 
other end. Everyone was secretly envious of those at the head table. Everyone 
wanted to be at the head table, but pretended they didn’t want to be seated there. 
  
Then Jesus spoke. Hmmmm. You are not sure that you want to turn Jesus loose at a 
party like that. Jesus said to everybody, but to nobody in particular, “Why are all of you 
people trying to be so important? Why are you so anxious to be seated at the head 
table?”  
 
Everybody was a little embarrassed by his opening remarks. Then Jesus went on: “For 
a person who exalts himself in this life will be humbled. When a person humbles himself 
in this life, they will be exalted.”  
 
The people in the banquet room all laughed nervously. It was a nervous coughing 
sound. The people thought to themselves, “Psycho type. He is pretty sharp on the 
edges, but there is a bite to his words.”  
  
People were starting to feel uncomfortable and a bit embarrassed. Jesus looked down 
toward the other end of the head table and said to the hostess, who was dying a 
thousand deaths, “Why did you invite all of these people to the party? Why didn’t you 
invite some of my friends: the prostitutes, the homeless, the beggars from downtown, 
the widows over at the nursing homes, the street kids, the really sick people, the really 



poor people, the garbage collectors? Why didn’t you invite some of my friends to the 
party to be seated at the head table?” 
  
The hostess was upset. She pursed her lips. She furled her brow. She slightly tightened 
the muscles around her eyes. She took a quick sip of water. She said nothing, but 
she thought to herself, ‘This is the last time I will ever invite Jesus of Nazareth to dinner. 
He has no manners. No sense of etiquette. No siree. He will never be invited to one my 
parties again.’ 
  
From that social scene, we hear that classic line from the lips of Jesus, those classic 
words that have been memorialized into the literature of the human psyche: “All who 
exalt themselves will be humbled, and those who humble themselves will be exalted” 
(Luke 14:11). 
  
Maybe that’s part of what Jesus is getting at in this week’s Gospel reading. When we 
open our door and throw a party, when we reach out in ministry and mission, we have to 
be willing to take some risks. Results aren’t the point of our hospitality. Success by the 
world’s standards isn’t the proper measure. This whole discipleship thing isn’t about 
honor, glory, reward, or prestige. And it’s not a competition.  
  
Serving God and neighbor is more like a community potluck than a gourmet meal in the 
finest restaurant. It’s less about perfection and more about improvisation. It’s less about 
form and more about function. It’s less about looks and much, much more about love. It 
has something to do with rubbing elbows with strangers and kin alike. After all, both can 
present challenges.  
  
Instead of a guest list carefully crafted to reflect our wishes and wiles, Jesus crafts a 
grace list that is an open invitation to the party. The point is this: At Jesus’ banquet 
table, in our mission and ministry, there is room for everyone. Great Aunt Mabel’s lime 
Jell-O salad can exist peacefully with vegan Valarie’s fresh green bean vinaigrette. 
Homemade mac and cheese can sit side-by-side with a bag of store-bought potato 
chips. Hamburgers and tamales and snow cones co-exist and compliment one another 
in delightful ways. When everyone brings his or her best offering, when we all show up, 
when we all participate, the banquet table groans with the goodness of God.  
  
But I think Jesus is watching us closely and is hoping real hard that we'll get an even 
deeper message. Jesus is asking us, inviting us, praying for us, to put our dislikes and 
our fears, our prejudices and judgments last, and to follow Jesus as disciples. 
  
That code of etiquette begins with the firmly held belief that no one has a right to a place 
at God's Table. The only way anyone gets on that guest list is by grace: the unearned, 
unmerited, loving kindness of God, given in spite of ourselves. Because God sees every 
one of us as we truly are and invites us to the Table anyway.  
  
So if the First Vision Priority that this congregation has adopted is to “communicate 
effectively” in ways that inform and engage members of the congregation and the 
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surrounding community in faith formation and in the life and ministry of the church, how 
do we do it? 
  
Well, the standard methods are used: printed materials, newsletters, email notices, 
shared information in groups, personal messages, sermons, announcements, musical 
experiences, prayer.  
  
But the most effective method, the absolute most effective method is YOU. You are the 
best means by which the message of the Christian faith and the message that St. 
Mark’s has to offer are shared, informing, and engaging others. You are the stewards of 
all God has given who become the means for the Gospel to be lived. You are the ones 
baptized to share the message. You are the ones called to be cross bearers of the 
Good News.  
  
We mainline denominations no longer have a guaranteed market share by virtue of our 
history, tradition, location, and place in the social network. In many instances, locations 
have become problematic and established networks have vanished. But we are 
encouraged to shift from being passive to active by inviting others to a faith life.  
 
The oft-repeated phrase for calling disciples in the Gospel of John is stunningly simple: 
"Come and see." Most of us can manage that.  
 
“We have some good things happening at St. Mark’s. Come and see.”  
 
“We have a great music program at St. Mark’s. Come and see.”  
 
“We’re doing some amazing things in the community. Come and see.”  
 
“We have some really good groups for all ages at St. Mark’s. Come and see.”  
 
It is not up to us to make people come. It is only our responsibility to extend an invitation 
and to provide hospitality when the invitation is accepted. 
  
Showing up, sitting down, and sharing our abundant blessings is the kind of banquet 
Jesus is talking about. Every seat is a place of honor in God’s economy. Humbling 
ourselves in our present culture might mean trying ministry in new ways or allowing 
“new folks” to bring their best “dishes” to the congregational table.  
 
Take some risks, explore new tastes and talents and, most of all, celebrate that our God 
has a heart for every last rag-tag, bumped, bruised, dented, broken, and tired one of us. 
We are all included on the grace list. And that, dear friends, is good news indeed! 
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Reflection Questions: 
 

 Who first communicated to you about God’s love for you? 
 What did that communication feel like for you? 
 How can you best communicate God’s love in the world in which you live?  

  

 
 
 


