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October 15, 2017 

 

This week I received an invitation to a birthday party from a friend.  I would not dream of refusing it, and 
the reason is simple.  Many years ago, I failed to appear for a party being thrown by this same person, and 
the result was that I was blacklisted for the next several parties, never again invited.  I got the message.  If 
I am invited, I’d better show up…or be able to provide a very persuasive reason why not.  In that case, I did 
neither. 

It is not rare for me to be invited to social events and for me to wonder whether anybody will much know 
or care if I don’t respond or don’t come.  I have learned over time that it is almost always noticed whether 
I appear or not, and people can often take great offense if I don’t respond or attend.  When invitations are 
extended, it’s an act of vulnerability and generosity on the part of the host, and there really isn’t an option 
to do nothing in response…at least not for people who matter. 

It also happens to me somewhat often that I can go for days or weeks without social invitations and then 
have two or three scheduled for the same date.  And again, I have to decide—which one is more urgent or 
important, and why?  The answer to those questions is determined by several things, including how 
important is the relationship, and what silent message will be sent by being there—or not.  I learned a 
long time ago the truth of the old saying that most of the importance of pastoral ministry is just showing 
up.  And we are all pastoral ministers of one kind or another.  Where and to whom we show up matters. 

The king in today’s gospel parable helps us to appreciate that better.  In issuing his invitations to the 
wedding feast for his son, it is clear that a response of “No thanks, I have better things to do,” is not an 
option.  To regard such an invitation with indifference is not just a quiet ignoring of the event.  It is, rather, 
an insulting rebuke to the one who has invited. 

I will always remember the time when my sister was getting married, 28 years ago, that she was told by 
the caterer for her reception dinner that ten percent of the guests who responded that they would be 
there, would not, in fact, show up.  Neither she nor I could believe that.  Surely, she had better friends 
than that.  Knowing that she was paying dearly—by the plate—for the wedding guests, at least her guests 
would be honest in stating their intentions about coming, right?  As it turns out, it was almost exactly ten 
percent who said they would be there and weren’t.  That helps me to appreciate the temperament of this 
king in today’s gospel:  True friends, when they are asked to be present for something important, show up.  
This gospel is a continuation of those of the past few weeks, addressed to the religious leaders of the 
Jews, pressing the question of the gap between what you say and what you do.  And what is true for the 
leaders is true for the rest of us as well.  A marriage banquet is a perfect opportunity to express one’s true 
allegiance:  One either shows up—or not.  And either has an adequate reason for that—or not.  There is 
no mushy middle.  And that is the point of this parable.  What, or who is of ultimate value?  And how is 
that evident in the decisions you make about where to be physically, when, and with whom?  It isn’t 
complicated, but it can be very difficult.  It can challenge us.   
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All of us are in one physical body, and it can be here or there.  It can be present or absent.  But in any case, 
it can’t help but express what we regard as truly important—no matter what we may say.  To live into the 
Kingdom of God is to make necessary decisions about our physical bodies.  It’s just that real.  Where do we 
show up?  With whom?  Why?  Where we park our flesh and blood and bones is the most clear statement 
of what we treasure, you and I are here together at this Eucharist right now.  That says something very 
important and powerful, given all the other places we might be.  So where will we be later today, or 
Wednesday, or next weekend? 

 


