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A Place at the Table 

Philippians 1:9-11 Common English Bible 

9 This is my prayer: that your love might become 

even more and more rich with knowledge and all 

kinds of insight. 10 I pray this so that you will be 

able to decide what really matters and so you will 

be sincere and blameless on the day of Christ. 11 I 

pray that you will then be filled with the fruit of 

righteousness, which comes from Jesus Christ, in 

order to give glory and praise to God. 

This is Paul’s prayer, a prayer focused on 

righteousness and hope. A prayer that raises up 

the desire for all of us to have a place at the table. 

It centered around righteousness, understanding 

that our justice come from when we get down on 

our knees and do God’s work together in the 

messiness of human life.      
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The church in Philippi was one of the strongest, 

most faithful church plants of Paul, and it is clear 

that Paul had a deep, deep love for them. This was 

a church that found joy in sacrificial love in the 

name of the Gospel. They understood the joy to be 

found in being a part of a mighty purpose, and 

they gave sacrificially of themselves and their 

resources to advance that purpose. When Paul first 

came to Philippi to preach the gospel, he was 

thrown into jail, but he found the people of the city 

immediately receptive and welcoming to the 

gospel. Paul said that he thanked God for them 

every time they came into his thoughts. Whenever 

they came to mind, he was filled with joy and 

happiness. The people of Phillipa had room in their 

church, in the inns, at their tables.  What about 

us? 

One of my favorite Christmas stories come from a 

collection of Christmas stories written by Katherine 
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Paterson for her husband to share on Christmas 

eve with his church. In the book A Midnight Clear 

the story No Room at the Inn has stayed with me 

for a long time. 

The story begins with a young 18-year-old 

celebrating the fact that he gets to spend 

Christmas alone, at his family’s Vermont B&B. No 

chores, no wood to cut, no beds to make. Just 10 

glorious days to eat, sleep and ski. And a new 

Grand Prix sitting in the garage whispering “Use 

Me”. As he heads home from dropping his parents 

off at the airport, he realizes that what makes him 

feel so great, is that he will get 10 days to himself. 

The 10 days were all his.   

As he nears the family Inn (after battling the now 

full snowstorm) he stopped at the local café, 

Gracie’s. Famous for their meatloaf and cheer. He 

quickly discovered that Grace, usually so cheerful, 

has a heavy heart for the Armenians that have just 
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experienced a devastation earthquake. “I was just 

watching the news. Five hundred thousand with no 

place to sleep and it’s cold.” Gracie says. 

She has just served this young man his meatloaf 

and fixing when a man enters the café. He is a 

stranger. He has several days’ growth of stubble 

on his have. His jeans are worn and he’s wearing a 

flimsy baseball jacket, no gloves, not hat. He 

orders coffee to-go. Gracie continues to worry 

about her Armenians as she fixes his coffee. The 

strange inquiries about traveling and gas and told 

that chances are not good. 

Our young man returns home, starts a roaring fire 

and hangs to No Vacancy sign just in case. Her has 

just settled in when to doorbell rings, and rings 

and rings. 

You might of guest it, yes, the stranger stand at 

the door looking for someplace to stay. It is finally 

decided he can stay in his car, in the garage. No 
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sooner than he is settled than the man, then a 

young girl and finally a young woman with a baby 

appear at the back door looking for a bathroom or 

a way to warm a bottle. At this point in time our 

young man has decided this is NOT a good idea. 

And asked the family to leave. As he tries to 

convince them to leave, he reasons with himself, 

that a plow will be out soon and they will find a 

place to stay, after all an unheated garage is no 

place for a baby. And then he heard himself. 

“Away in the Manger, no crib for ahis bed. NO 

ROOM in the inn, not for two thousand years.”  

“Put your car in and come on into the house, it is 

freezing out here”. And the man replies, “Thinking 

about them Armenians, huh?” No, he says, 

Actually, I was thinking about something else.  

 Paul’s writes a letter, encouraging the Christians 

to be able to decide what really matters and so we 

will be sincere and blameless on the day of 
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Christ. 11 And he prays that we will then be filled 

with the fruit of righteousness, of right living with 

Christ. Let us come to this table to be nourished, 

strengthen, to remember there is always room at 

this table, there is always room at the Inn, the 

choice is ours as to whether or not we are willing 

to be Christ light in the messiness of life. AMEN 
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