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Sermon for Pentecost 13 Year C 2022 
We’re Going to Need a Bigger Table 

 
As I read through the texts for this morning—especially Jesus’ parable 
of the wedding banquet, I found myself remembering a 
television commercial that came out in 2017— 
perhaps you remember it too. 
A woman is coming home to her apartment and she is dismayed 
that everyone is looking at their phones with headphones or 
ear buds in place and no one notices or talks to each other— 
in the elevator, not a single person even smiles in greeting to anyone. 
When she arrives home, her teenaged daughter doesn’t even notice 
her because she, too, is on her computer with headphones on. 
The next thing you see is this same woman  
moving her table into the hallway. 
Apparently, she has convinced her daughter to not only abandon her 
computer and headphones but to join her mother 
in eating their dinner out in the hallway— 
while setting some extra places at their table. 
They wait. 
And then the ding of the arrival of the elevator sounds. 
And a family of three—a mom, dad and young daughter— 
exit the elevator. 
They turn down the hallway where the mother and daughter 
gesture to them to join them at the table. 
The young girl immediately runs toward them. 
The father, who is looking at his phone, hesitates, 
but then also joins his daughter and his wife 
and accepts the invitation to come to the table. 
Soon, we see more and more neighbors joining the meal. 
Extending the meal to more and more by bringing their own tables 
to lengthen and make room for others to join. 
There is a beautiful diversity of people. 
They greet each other. 
They share whatever food they were going to eat that night. 
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To me it is a kind of “pop up” smorgasbord of  
many different kinds of food— 
Italian, middle-Eastern, Asian, American. 
Everyone is talking and laughing and sharing. 
Finally, a young girl runs down to the end of the hall. 
Knocks on a door where an older man answers. 
She gestures to the hall and the table. 
At first you think he has rejected their invitation 
because he turns back into his apartment. 
But very shortly he appears with a bottle of wine and a baguette. 
How wonderfully biblical! 
And the message? 
“Nothing brings us together like eating together.” 
 
I was always moved by this “commercial”— 
But I didn’t know the back story. 
It was produced in 2017 for Canada’s 150th birthday. 
Canada—a country that navigates two languages— 
English and French— 
that is facing its less than honorable history with 
first nation people, 
acknowledging a very deep truth, 
that when we eat together, good things can happen. 
This is something the incarnate Jesus knew well. 
 
It may come as a surprise to you that Jesus was friends with even those 
who opposed him, like certain Pharisees. 
Just prior to the parable we hear today, Jesus was invited to a Pharisee’s 
house for dinner on the Sabbath. 
This might seem like a small detail, but it’s actually pretty significant. 
 
Being invited to someone’s house for dinner  
was a way to climb up the social ladder,  
but being invited for the Sabbath meal meant— 
well, you were almost family. 
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We usually tend to think of the Pharisees as “the opposition”— 
but Jesus didn’t necessary think of them in this way. 
 
We heard last Sunday about Jesus, while preaching at a synagogue, 
lifting up a woman who was bent over on a Sabbath day. 
It could have been the week after he had dined with the Pharisee— 
or perhaps it could have been quite another Sabbath, 
but Luke at this point in his gospel narrative is organizing 
his story around these Sabbath events. 
And the Pharisees always seem to be somewhere in the picture. 
 
We know that some of the Pharisees cared about Jesus because they 
come to warn him about Herod’s wanting to kill him. 
As much as we may traditionally think of them as enemies, 
these Pharisees are behaving remarkably like friends. 
But . . . not all of them. 
It’s becoming clearer and clearer that as Jesus’ journey to Jerusalem 
continues, the “Pharisees” are looking for a way to trap Jesus. 
They are watching him. 
 
And so we come to today’s gospel story  
and it is now on a third Sabbath day— 
earlier Jesus has healed the bent over woman 
and now he is at dinner in a Pharisee’s house. 
Not just any Pharisee. 
The host of the Sabbath meal is a leader of the Pharisees. 
 
Jesus understood the importance of meals. 
And as I’ve so often pointed out in sermons and bible studies, 
in the gospel of Luke 
Jesus is either on his way to a meal, 
or at a meal, 
or leaving a meal. 
In today’s gospel, he is at a meal. 
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And, also as Luke is want to point out, 
Jesus eats with outcasts and sinners.  
Which means that he also eats with the religious elite. 
They may not think of themselves as sinners— 
and certainly not as outcasts— 
but, as Jesus says in the gospel of John— 
let those without sin cast the first stone. 
And so, we find ourselves today with Jesus  
dining at the home of a prestigious religious leader. 
Also when Jesus speaks of the coming reign of God, 
he often describes it in terms of a wedding feast. 
 
We know—most importantly—Jesus’ final evening 
with his disciples was a meal in which he promised 
to be present with them whenever the bread is broken and wine poured. 
The meal is what makes the body of believers the body of Christ. 
Through the community created by the eucharistic meal, 
God aims to bind up the cracks, crevices, and divisions that threaten 
God’s good world. 
 
And so . . . and this is important . . .  
Jesus is not giving a lesson in this gospel text about table manners. 
He is explaining— 
for the people gathered at that Pharisee’s table  
and for all of us here and now— 
just how different the rules are in the reign of God. 
In Jesus’ time—and really even to this day to varying degrees— 
where we are seated was a way to bestow status. 
The less important you are,  
the farther away you sit from the host or guest of honor. 
We all know how that works, right? 
 
And so, Jesus observes the behavior of his fellow guests 
and his host and ceases on the teachable moment. 
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I want to pause here and point out that  
the woman in the TV commercial is following in Jesus’ footsteps.  
Her actions—and her lesson—is grounded in what she observes 
in her neighbors—what they do and what they aren’t doing. 
 
Now, back to the gospel lesson. 
Now, Jesus is not trying to offer a lesson in table manners. 
He was, however, using what he saw happening at the Pharisee’s table 
as a kind of teachable moment. 
The rules of the table fellowship in God’s kingdom are very different 
from the way we go about table fellowship—especially at important 
functions like banquets—which generally revolve around the 
“guest of honor”---am I not right? 
For that matter, even considering a humble meal at home, 
who would think of going out and purposefully inviting  
“the crippled, the lame, and the blind”—? 
All the disruption and even the awkwardness! 
 

But, as usual, Jesus has a different idea for the way things ought to work. 
By now—since we are familiar with the gospel of Luke— 
the usual way of the world is being turned upside down. 
 
True hospitality is about not neglecting to do good  
and sharing what you have— 
not just with those who please us  
but even and perhaps especially with strangers,  
and those who are in prison, 
being mindful of those who are tortured(!)  
even as if we ourselves were being tortured (!) 
True hospitality—that includes the guests as well as the hosts because 
hospitality is a mutual venture— 
means, quite frankly, not caring how much money someone has— 
not idolizing wealth or wealthy people—unless we think that 
somehow money is the be-all and end-all and when we get to heaven 
God will be impressed by our bank accounts. 
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To worship such a god who would be impressed by the size of our bank 
account is to worship a golden calf. 
 
Well, I think it comes as no surprise that Jesus is never impressed by 
wealth or anyone’s bank account. 
To the contrary, it seems that Jesus is impressed with a very different 
kind of wealth. 
As he says elsewhere, it is being rich toward God. 
Being filled to the brim with the things that God values— 
having compassion—which moves us to respond— 
to the poor and broken and vulnerable. 
Seeking justice, loving kindness and walking humbly— 
with our God and with our fellow guests and hosts in this life. 
 
What do you observe about our hospitality— 
as a congregation, as a community or even as a nation? 
I wonder . . . are we willing to take our table— 
this altar—and take it out of this sanctuary, 
into the sidewalk and streets and offer hospitality, 
breaking bread with friends and strangers alike? 
 
We who accept Christ’s invitation to join him at this table— 
need to confess that we are only here by grace. 
We don’t deserve such grace,  
and we aren’t any better than anyone else because of it. 
Taking whatever place at the table is more than we deserve. 
And still by grace, Jesus tapes us on the shoulder and says, 
come on up and sit by me. 
 
What is clear to me—and thanks be to God for this— 
if we take this parable to heart— 
we are going to need a bigger table! 
 
  


