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Grace to you, and peace, from God, our Father, and 
from our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. Amen. This 
morning’s Gospel deals with a topic very few people 
are familiar with any longer – “the feast.” Now I’m sure 
you think know what a feast is. It’s an opportunity for 
excess and gluttony – much like Thanksgiving, our na-
tional day of indulgence. Maybe the reason we look 
forward to days like that is because so few of us take 
time to eat together anymore. Often we end up grabbing 
our own individual meals and eating them in the car or 
in front of our television sets. Because fast food has be-
come the nourishment of choice, we’re often agitated if 
we have to sit in the drive-in window for more than 60 
seconds. And this attitude has spilled over into the way 
we worship. Witness, for example, the drive-in 
“church” – or the company who markets individually 
packaged grape juice and crackers for those sinners 
who want their Communion “on the run.” What all this 
means, for the most part, is that in our day we’ve lost 
the reality of what it means to celebrate a feast. 

But I’m not talking about just any feast. I’m talking 
about one particular feast – a feast like the one spoken 
of in this morning’s Scriptures. An invitation to this 
feast was sent out a long time ago, engraved by the 
hand of God, addressed by name to Abraham, Isaac, 
Jacob – and indeed, to all of God’s people. It was writ-
ten on stone at Mt. Sinai, where God promised the chil-
dren of Israel: “I will be your God, and you will be My 
people.” It reached back through the centuries in the 
Promise which was spoken in a Paradise that had been 
shattered by Adam and Eve’s rebellion – a promise that 
God Himself would send a Savior to defeat both death 
and the devil – and that in that defeat He would restore 
true life to man once again. 

From that promise God made for Himself a people 
of His own choosing. He promised to save a remnant 
through Noah’s family – promised Abraham a home-
land and descendants as numerous as sand on the sea-
shore – and repeated that promise to Isaac and Jacob – 
swearing an oath on His Name that He would do it. He 
conceived His people in Egypt, gave them birth through 
the water of the Red Sea, raised them in the wilderness, 
and brought them to the Promised Land where they 
grew and prospered. They were God’s chosen people – 
chosen solely for the purpose of bringing forth His Son 
as Savior – all in remembrance of His promise. 

And time after time, God recalled that promise. He 
dusted it off and read it regularly to His people through 

the Prophets – almost the same way lovers might reread 
old love letters to one another. One facet of that prom-
ise is found in this morning’s Old Testament text. It 
says: “On this mountain the Lord of hosts will make a 
feast for all peoples.” Here God promised a feast of sal-
vation – a feast of eating and drinking that would take 
away death forever. The Passover Lamb and the sacri-
fice meals were only a foretaste of that feast to come in 
which both God and man would finally live together in 
close communion – sharing table fellowship – eating 
and drinking together. That was one way salvation was 
pictured in the Old Testament – as a lavish dinner party 
where God was the Host and His people, the honored 
guests. 

That’s why Jesus called people into table fellowship 
with Him – for in Jesus, God had come to eat and drink 
with His own. In fact, eating and drinking was so much 
a mark of Jesus’ ministry that His detractors labeled 
Him a glutton and a drunkard for breaking bread with 
those who had come believing Him to be their Savior – 
be they Pharisee, prostitute, tax collector, religious, irre-
ligious, or whatever. On one occasion He fed over 
5,000 in the wilderness, and on another, over 4,000. 
Jesus came to be our Bread – a life-giving Food for the 
whole world – the Bread of Life which a person may 
eat and no longer feel any hunger. 

And that brings us to this morning’s Gospel. The 
king in this text was what you might call a gracious 
host. His table was rich – filled with the lavishness of 
His love. He spared no expense in preparing this feast 
for his son’s wedding day. He set out the finest marbled 
meats and rare, vintage wines – and really, who would 
dare say “no” to such a meal – especially when it would 
take place in the presence of this gracious king and his 
son? Yet, as we just read, many who were first invited 
did say “no.” Some were indifferent, while others were 
too busy taking care of business – too preoccupied with 
their own lives to take time to share a meal with the 
king. One had chores to look after, another had business 
worries – and truth be known, it oftentimes seems as 
though there’s never an end in sight if you want to keep 
a business going. But the bottom line was, that for 
many, their cares were far too great to take the time to 
relax at the table of the king. And there were others 
even more hostile in their rejection of the king’s invita-
tion – others who killed the king’s servants when they 
tried to invite them to the feast. 



 

Incredibly today, there are still many who say “no” 
to God’s invitation – who try to fill with either work, 
play or family the appointed time for worship and fel-
lowship with the King. We all have our own pet excus-
es for such behavior, but unfortunately they ring hollow 
when compared with the richness God offers in His 
feast. Consider for a moment the excitement a new food 
fad generates when it first hits the market – especially if 
it promises some health benefit, such as lowering cho-
lesterol. Once the word gets out about what a great 
product it is, grocers won’t be able to keep it on the 
shelves. Imagine what would happen if a food ever ap-
peared that actually was able to cure cancer or heart 
disease. Consider the commotion that would ensue if a 
food or drink was developed that could eradicate death! 

And yet, there is such a food and drink – and it’s 
here today for us Christians to partake of. Jesus said, 
“He who eats My flesh and drinks My blood has eternal 
life, and I will raise him up at the Last Day.” Think of 
the ruckus people would be raising to receive this food 
if they really understood what it means when one re-
ceives it. Yet, even if no one clamors for it our King 
will still continue in His persistence to fill the banquet 
hall – sending His servants into the town to invite eve-
ryone – as many as they can find – both good and bad. 
When the respectable refuse, they’ll invite the disrepu-
table and despised. That’s why, when religious Israel 
rejected Christ, God next went to the Gentiles. The 
King sent his servants into the highways and byways – 
into alleyways and darkened doorways – to boarded-up 
tenement buildings and crack houses if you will – ex-
tending the invitation to those who had never even been 
to His house before. 

And yet people still found ways to despise His gen-
erosity. When the king entered the hall, packed with 
guests, he spied a man not properly dressed for the oc-
casion. Remember, the king had been pulling people off 
the streets to come to this party. Imagine what they 
must have looked like. Now he couldn’t have demanded 
they dress a certain way unless he was willing to pro-
vide clothing for them – and He was. He wanted a well-
dressed crowd at his son’s wedding. So, instead of 
handing out used coats and ties at the door to everyone 
who came in, he gave out what amounted to designer 
suits and dresses. That’s why He was so disgusted when 
he saw a man in the corner wearing a dirty t-shirt and 
ripped-up jeans, thinking what he had provided himself 
was good enough. 

I suppose the scenario sounds a bit foolish to us. But 
really, it’s no more foolish than if you were to try and 
appear before God in the Resurrection clothed with the 
filthy rags of your own righteousness – boasting of your 
own “good works” – which are, in fact, never quite 
good enough – and bragging about all the “good” you 
had done for God during your lifetime. The result 

would be the same for you as it was for the man in this 
Parable. Those who despise God and show their con-
tempt for Him by dressing up in their own good works 
will find themselves bounced into the outer darkness 
where there’ll be nothing but weeping and the gnashing 
of teeth – not a pleasant thought – but then, such an 
outcome is really entirely unnecessary. 

You see, God has already supplied all the clothing 
you’ll ever need to come into His feast. He covered you 
with the perfection of His Son when you were Baptized 
and put on Christ. There in that water He wrapped you 
in His righteousness and robed you with His perfection. 
Christ became your Wedding Garment. His seamless, 
spotless robe has now become your clothing for the 
wedding feast. In Baptism His death has become your 
death, and His life your life. His perfect keeping of the 
Law has been accounted by God as righteousness on 
your part. And since God has freely given you all this in 
Holy Baptism, you dare not come to His feast dressed 
in anything less. You must come to the feast dressed 
God’s way, or not come at all! 

This parable, though admittedly a bit difficult to 
grasp, is a Parable which speaks of God’s kingly love – 
a love which causes Him to keep His promise to pre-
pare for His people a rich feast of salvation – a love 
which causes Him to continually send His servants out 
into the highways and alleyways to invite both good 
and bad to come – a love which looks not upon our sin 
but instead covers it with Jesus. At the end of this para-
ble, everyone was finally invited to the party, but only a 
bunch of riffraff from the streets ended up in the king’s 
banquet hall – and they, wearing designer suits and 
dresses – were the ones who got to eat prime rib and 
drink the finest of wines. Salvation has been won for all 
by Jesus’ dying and rising, but only broken-hearted 
beggars will ever take Him up on His invitation to be 
clothed and fed by Christ. 

Jesus words, that “many are called but few are cho-
sen,” aren’t an explanation for all of this, they’re simply 
an observation. After all, it wasn’t the king’s fault no 
one wanted to join him and his son at the wedding, and 
it certainly isn’t God’s fault if someone chooses to 
stand outside the banquet hall and refuses to be fed. 
God’s feast of salvation is intended to be enjoyed all, 
but He forces it on no one. If you miss out on the party 
and go hungry, dear friend, you’ve no one but yourself 
to blame. Jesus Christ died for you, rose for you, and 
reigns for you. He clothed you with His very own right-
eousness in Holy Baptism, forgives you in His Word, 
and desires to feed you with His body and blood in the 
Supper. The banquet hall is here, and you are the hon-
ored guests. The feast is ready. Come and be glad! 
From the greatest to the least, please, come to the feast! 
Amen. 


