
I realized that I totally spaced out getting the ponderings with PJ out yesterday.  Since I have not 
been doing my usual schedule at Zion and Salem during the week in order to spend some time with my 
son Adam, who is in town for the week, I got out of routine and my brain forgot.  Oh well – Better late 
than never, I guess!  It does give you a day or so to think about it. 
 I am going to keep it short since I did forget but I have a couple of things rolling around in my 
head and I am going to try and put a sermon together tomorrow morning on the Gospel text (Matthew 
22:1-14) and maybe these things will still be rolling around in there or not – you will have to come on 
Sunday to find out! 
 As I have said before we always tend to read ourselves into the good people or good parts of the 
story or parable when we encounter them.  It is what some exegetes today call the Disney Princess 
syndrome.  And it is certainly ok for us to allegorize and do that if it helps us make sense of the story but 
then we might never get challenged by it either.  I can never remember who made the quote but it goes 
something like this, “the Gospel is meant to comfort those who are experiencing challenges and 
challenge those who are experiencing comfort.”  And when we read a story the same way every time, 
we can get complacent and even do some damage with our interpretations since this is the living word 
of God and will move each of us differently at different times in our lives. 
 I was having a conversation this afternoon with my step-mother-in-law, who is a pastor in 
Burlington, Iowa, and she was saying that she had read a commentary where the interpreter had started 
reading the story as a person who was used to being oppressed by an oppressor.  In this instance the 
people invited to the feast did not want to have anything to do with the king because as he proved in 
the story – just because he was mad (and maybe rightfully so) – he burnt down the city of the folks who 
refused to come to the party.  They all knew what kind of tyrant he was.  Has anybody ever been invited 
to a party you did not want to attend?  What if the excuse you gave for not going did not cut it and the 
party thrower came and burnt your house down?  Interesting avenue to take but I don’t know if the 
plain reading can totally support that avenue but it is interesting.  So that is pondering number 1! I hope 
it takes you down as many roads as my mind is going right now. 
 Secondly, there is a Greek vocabulary issue that I noticed when I was translating the text this 
morning.  All through out the parable when the master has his “people” inviting folks to the banquet the 
Greek word used is the common word for slave (doulos – used 5 times) which can also be translated as 
servant.  But at the end of this strange text where the master has his “people” throw out the one person 
who was not wearing the proper attire into the outer darkness the term changes from “doulos” to 
“diaconois” which is also translated servant, but has a different connotation to it.  And that connotation 
is important!  It is a servant of the gospel and those who wait at tables in the service of the gospel.  We 
get our terms deacon/deaconess from this Greek word.  It can also mean helpers or agents in 
governmental authority.  What is Jesus getting at here anyhow?  Having the master’s holy servants 
throw out the one guest who did not seem to fit.  I have read many a commentary that has said this 
text, no matter how you read it, is pointing to Jesus as the outsider person who gets tossed into the 
outer darkness on the cross and he is clearly pointing to the Pharisees etc. who are doing it to him.  So 

that is pondering number 2!  Good luck my friends       
 
Peace, 
Pastor Jeff 


