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I find it hard to imagine the scene in this morning’s gospel - wedding guests seeking out 
the best seats at the reception.  Most weddings I go to have cards which tell you what 
table to sit at – no confusion there. If you are at table 6, you pretty much stay at table 6. 
It is helpful to have some background. “This passage relies on some knowledge of 
Palestinian wedding feasts, in which the male guests recline on couches, with the 
center couch being the place of honor, its inhabitants chosen according to wealth, 
power, or office. If a more prominent man arrives late, as is often the case, someone of 
lesser rank is asked to move to a less prestigious location.” 
 
So given that our weddings are organized differently and given that my mother taught 
me not to take the best seats wherever I went, I figured I was doing pretty well with this 
part of Jesus’ teaching where he suggests they take the lowest seat.  That was until I 
remembered the following. Many years ago now I used to have coffee with a good 
friend on a regular basis at Starbucks.  We had our favorite chairs – two armchairs in 
the corner that were especially comfortable.  They were everybody’s else’s favorite 
chairs as well so often we had to stalk them.  If they were occupied when we arrived, we 
would sit nearby so that when the person or persons moved, we could be the first to 
jump right into them before anyone else could get there. After hearing this morning’s 
gospel, I can only imagine what Jesus would have said to us.   
 
In our world, where you sit matters.   
 
Anybody remember middle school or high school at lunch?  Who did you sit with? Was 
there a table you were not allowed to sit at? 
 
What about in church?  Where is the best seat in church for you?  Why? What happens 
when someone sits on your seat? 
 
What about at coffee hour? Where are the best seats there? 
 
Jesus is giving a lesson on humility and that is a good thing, but then he goes further.  It 
is not just about being humble and taking the lowest place hoping you will be invited to 
move up.  It is about seeing who else is in the lowest place.  Jesus does not mince 
words when it comes to this dinner party. After he tells the dinner guest to stop fighting 
for the best seats at the wedding, he turns to the host and tells him not to invite his 
friend, brothers, relatives or rich neighbors. Instead, invite when you give a banquet, 
invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, and the blind. And you will be blessed, because 
they cannot repay you, for you will be repaid at the resurrection of the righteous. 
Have you ever had a dinner guest tell you that you have invited the wrong people? Can 
you imagine the shock at his teaching? Did they even hear his words?  Do we hear 
Jesus’ words?  Who is Jesus asking us to invite to our tables?  What tables are we able 
to sit at that others may be denied? Are we aware of those who are not able to sit at our 
tables? 



In many ways, I miss the ministry that I was part of on Sunday morning when I was first 
ordained.  At the Church of the Epiphany, where we fed 200 poor breakfast.  One of the 
first things my boss told me was that I was to sit at the tables with our guests.  So I an 
the rest of the staff would join the breakfast line and sit. In eating with others who I 
wouldn’t usually eat with, I learned a lot.   
 
I met a man who was always one of the first in line for breakfast.  He came as early as 
5:30 am so he could be one of the first to eat when breakfast was served at 8:45 am.  
He came that early because he had to go to work.  I was surprised to know he was 
working, but still in the shelter. What he made was not enough for an apartment.  
 
I met a physicist from Russia who just wanted to do his research. He couldn’t find s job 
in his field so rather than find a job not in his field,  he lived in the shelter and spent his 
days at the library of congress doing his research. 
 
I met a man who had had a good job and a nice house in the Maryland suburbs, but 
when he fell into a deep depression after his wife left, he stopped working and lost 
everything.  
 
This ministry was an easy way for me to sit with those who may not be invited to the 
tables I am able to sit at. 
 
Think about the tables we are able to sit at. Most of us sit at tables where we have three 
meals a day.  Most of us sit at the table of having a home.  Most of us sit at the table 
where we don’t worry about our immigration status. Most of us sit at the table where we 
can speak the language of the people we live around. 
 
How do we sit at the tables with poor, the crippled, the lame, and the blind, the 
homeless, the working poor, those who can’t afford a good immigration lawyer to figure 
out the process, and those stuck in the cycle of poverty because they have never know 
anything different? 
 
How do we sit at those tables?  That could be challenging and definitely uncomfortable, 
but perhaps the first step is not physically sitting at the table with them.  Perhaps the 
first is being aware of who is being denied a place at the tables we are able to sit at, 
listening to another, and hearing their actual challenges.  Maybe it will lead to a meal or 
maybe it will lead to action in either their part or our part.  
 
On this Labor Day weekend, where we remember laborers and the unions that work to 
help them, think about those who live with unfair and unjust working conditions with no 
recourse.  How can we sit at their table? 
 
I have an exercise for you.  It is based on an activity in our weekly insert, Taking Faith 
home. Think about two people you see, but do not know who you suspect cannot sit at 
the tables you are welcomed at.   
 



You have two paper plates.  Write their names or a description of who they are on the 
plates.  Then over the next week, place the plates somewhere where you will see them 
every day.  Pray for the person and pray to see how you could sit at their table whether 
it is actually sitting at a table with them or having a conversation or some other way. 
 
Jesus knows what he is doing when he tells us to invite others to our table.  Not only will 
that help change this world, but it will also change us and get us ready for the kingdom 
of God where all are welcome at God’s table. 
 


