
Hard to believe that we have been at this for 32 weeks now.  Well, here goes some thoughts 

for you all out there to ponder on the upcoming Matthew text for this Sunday (Matthew 25:1-13 – 

Parable or story of the ten bridesmaids) How many of you out there are familiar with the “Where’s 

Waldo” books. Sometimes he is easy to find and is the first things you see, and sometimes he is 

impossible to find and you see a bunch of other things you never noticed before, or maybe, you just 

look past everything to try and focus on finding Waldo.  To me, that is what pondering this text is 

like.  It is just plain hard to find the Waldo but here are my shots at a few ponderings for you. 

 I have been very foolish in my life at times, and very wise in my life at times, so I do not 

know if thinking about wisdom and foolishness in our normal way of thinking about it works for this 

parable.  There have been times that decisions I have made both willingly and unwittingly could have 

cost me my life or someone else’s and there by the grace of God go I and go us all.  There have also 

been times that I have made the best decisions ever and I run the danger of becoming a little over 

smug and arrogant about how good of decision maker I was, and am.  In 

other words, we really do not know which of the bridesmaids (virgins – The Greek is literally virgins 

– and that most likely meant 12 to 15-year old girls) were wise and which were foolish just by 

looking at them.  How many of that group would you all out there put in the wise category.  There 

are a few old souls among the 10 to 15-year old set but not many as a whole group.  They are still 

just young kids and we are expecting them to behave wisely?  So right away I am viewing this story 

as a teaching tool for all of us “Children of God” to learn from and to see what it means to be 

prepared for the coming of Christ.  Which leads to the second observation (pondering) and that is 

what the oil represents. 

 It is a common image in some of the Jewish traditions to use oil as a symbol of good deeds, 

while other traditions use oil as a symbol of the Torah.  Both of these images make sense to me given 

what follows in the chapter and especially how the chapter ends – When did I see you naked or 

thirsty or in prison etc. and what you did to the least of these you did to me. 

Pondering number three is that we are all asleep, so when the call comes, what kind of oil do we have 

in our lamps – That of healing, reconciliation, forgiveness, justice and righteousness for those on the 

margins, looking after the interests of the poor, and the widows and the orphans.  This is what 

watching for the end means – It does not mean stay awake all the time because who can do that but it 

does mean that our lamps might want to be trimmed with the good stuff. 

Pondering number four for me is that what does it mean when the other five come back and 

knock and cry out Lord, Lord that he does not know them.  He most certainly does know them and 

they most certainly were invited to the party but came ill prepared. What is going on with this part of 

the story.  May it be that appearances can be deceiving.  We in the church can talk a good game but 

when it comes to long term action for the least of these, we fall short because our oil is short. 

Pondering number five is that I know this is a parable meant to teach us about many things, 

of which only a couple have I brought up, because let’s be honest – there would not be any store 

open in the middle of night to sell oil for lamps.  So, this is just a bit of writing device in the story 

telling here I think to get rid of the foolish half for a while. The kingdom appears to us all with 

ministry staring us all in the face and do our lamps have the oil needed for God to bless it and turn it 

into party the likes of a wedding banquet or do we have some work to do yet in order to be ready for 

the next time we are awakened?  Questions for us all to ponder and I think my sermon direction 

might take off on this last thought. 

  

Happy ponderings out there 

Peace, 

Pastor Jeff 


