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THE HOUSEHOLD OF GOD?  THE WHOLE WORLD! 
Luke 14:15-24 

 
 
 I am not going to preach long today … the gospel is being proclaimed in so many 
ways on this World Communion Sunday: The music, our liturgy, the Table. 

    
 I heard a story about a preacher who was known for his very long-winded sermons.  
(No comments from you about the length of mine!)  One Sunday during an especially long 
sermon, one of the ushers got up and left mid-sermon.  The next day the preacher asked him 
why he got up and left.  The usher replied, “To get a haircut.”  “Why didn’t you get a haircut 
before the service?” the preacher asked.  The man replied, “Before the service … I didn’t NEED a 
haircut.” 

 
 So let me get right to the point on this World Communion Sunday: The WHOLE 
WORLD is the HOUSEHOLD of GOD … that’s what “ECUMENICAL” means in the Greek.  
And the desire of our God is that his/her house be FILLED – and EVERYONE be at the 
table. 

 Jesus told a parable to that point.  The preface to the parable, and its context, was 
Jesus’ startling habit of having dinner with all kinds of people, rich and poor, sinners and 
righteous.  HIS dinner parties were unquestionably a sign of the kingdom of God which he 
preached.  And might I add, they were nothing like our own dinner parties, where friends and 
family gather together. 
 Just before the parable, Jesus made this statement:  

 When you give a luncheon or a dinner, do not invite your friends or your 
brothers or your relatives or rich neighbors, in case they may invite you in return, and 
you would be repaid. But 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…” And 
you will be rewarded by God in the kingdom of Heaven. (Luke 14:12-14) 

 JESUS’ WAY upsets the NORMAL WAY we deal with social interaction.  Have you read 
Miss Manner’s Guide to Excruciatingly Correct Behavior?  $23.10 at Amazon.com.  She has a 
section entitled, “The Guest List”: 
 You may have heard of “A” lists and “B” lists.  Miss Manner’s says, “All experienced hosts 
classify their friends this way, but only the clumsy one allows their guests to know, from 
looking around a room, which list they are on.” 
 The “A” list should consist of “Sparklies.”  These are people, who through their private 
status or through their talented efforts, can “make a party.” 
 The “B” list, like the ideal middle class, should consist of solid citizens with a strong sense of 
duty.  Their duty is to listen to “Sparklies” and be able to carry on a reasonable amount of good 
conversation. 
 Then there’s the “C” list which, like poverty, you’re always trying to eliminate … but can’t.  
These are the social obligations incurred through sloppy acceptance of their hospitality, or 



ancient friendships from which interest has disappeared, or the pleas of “A” or “B” listed 
friends. 
 Miss Manners cross files these lists by occupation and levels of achievement. 
 She says: In the well-planned dinner party for ten, including yourself and spouse, there 
should be: two “Sparklies” from different fields, four solid listeners and contributors from 
assorted professions, one charity case, and one mystery guest whose classification will not be 
clear until after being auditioned at the dinner.  (That’s all found on page 480!) 
 When you have a party, Jesus says, “…invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, and 
the blind.” 

 
 Then Jesus told the parable.  A bigwig in town threw a lavish dinner party.  Invitations 
were sent.  “Come; for everything is ready now.”  Those invited were ALL the ones Miss Manners 
WOULD include. 
 But shockingly they “all alike began to make excuses.”  One had just bought a piece of 
land and had to go see it.  “Please accept my regrets.”  Another had just bought five yoke of oxen 
and needed to go try them out.  “Please accept my regrets.”  Another had just gotten married.  
“Please accept my regrets.” 
 The thing I notice is the everydayness of the excuses.  It’s not that they’re bad things.  
They’re just regular things.   

 So here’s the question the parable asks me: 
 When does my everydayness distract me from what God is doing and where God wants 

me to join?   
 When am I so immersed in the ordinary that I miss the extraordinary?   
 When does the “stuff” of my life blind me to the presence of God and God’s dream for 

me and for the world? 
 “God, I’ve just got way too much on my plate.  Please accept my regrets.” 

 
 What was the man in the parable to do with all the turn-downs?   
 He’s NOT happy; he’s probably more than a little embarrassed. 
 He told his servants: Go out into the city streets and bring in anybody you can find … “The 
poor, the crippled, the lame, the blind.” 

 So it was done.  Then the servants said, “There is still room.”  And the man says, “Go back 
out to the highways and byways and compel people to come in, so that my house may be filled!” 
 This is the DESIRE … the YEARNING of God: That God’s house be FILLED! 

 Every church I know has that same desire/yearning: To fill the house.  But all too often 
they only want it filled with the RIGHT kind … with THEIR kind … the “Sparklies” and the good 
solid citizens.   
 Who are those Jesus invites?  He sends us out onto the highways and the byways 
to compel people to come!  That’s pretty strong … “compel people to come in.”  When 
was the last time YOU “compelled” someone to come to church?  Most of us are 
embarrassed to even ask … meekly at that. 

 I suppose if I were to write an invitation to church and to the Table of Christ that we 
could all use, it probably should read something like this: 

 Dear poor, crippled, lame and blind, 
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 Please come to our house for dinner. The only requirement is that you 
don’t hide where you are poor, where you are crippled, where you are lame, and 
where you are blind. We’re all honest about these things here. And perfection is 
so overrated.  Please come. I hope you know how much we want you here. 

    
 There’s an old Joseph Hart hymn, his words written in 1759, that I’ve always been 
intrigued with.  Maybe you remember it? 
 Come, ye sinners poor and needy, 
 Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
 Jesus ready stands to save you,  
 Full of pity, love and power. 

 Let not conscience make you linger,  
 Nor of fitness fondly dream;  
 All the fitness he requireth  
 Is to feel your need of him.   

 Come, ye weary, heavy laden,  
 Lost and ruined by the fall;  
 If you tarry till you’re better,  
 You will never come at all. 

 And then this refrain: 
 I will arise and go to Jesus,  
 He will embrace me in his arms;  
 In the arms of my dear Savior, 
 Oh, there are ten thousand charms. 

 
 Now, let’s cut quickly to the early church gathered at Corinth.  Trying to imitate 
the way of Jesus, they have a weekly agape meal where the whole church, rich and poor, 
gather for a family meal and to celebrate the Lord’s Table.  Everybody brings what they have 
and all share.  Potluck every Sunday! 
 But worldly ways have crept into the weekly meal.  The wealthy show up early – they 
don’t have to punch a time clock.  They bring their fine food and wine and begin to gorge 
themselves.  Later, when the day workers and poorer members arrive with their more modest 
contributions, they see the others stuffed with food and drunk with wine, and little left for 
them. 
 Paul says, “This is not the Lord’s Table, where some go ahead of others and eat 
their own food – where some are hungry and others are drunk.  This is not the Lord’s 
Table.  This is not the kingdom of God.” (1 Corinthians 11:17ff) 

    
 In Akron, my secretary’s brother was a professor in a seminary in India.  One time, 
Becky went over to see the work he was doing.  When she came back, she shared with me 
that she saw the church there inviting all … all castes and classes … especially the so called 
“dalits” or “untouchables.”  An Indian theologian at the seminary shared this with Becky, 
“This is what is so important about Communion: It is the only meal in our life where 
everyone eats the same food.” 
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 It took a lot of work, but we managed to pull it off.  My church, in Pueblo, Colorado 
was right downtown and there were a lot of homeless people around.  I was the Associate 
Pastor, working with the youth group and we decided we’d have a Thanksgiving meal for 
those homeless people around the church.  The kids went to different stores in Pueblo and 
got food donated for the cause and then started handing out flyers, inviting the folks to the 
church on Thanksgiving morning at 11:00.  We worked hard and prepared for about 50 
people.  About 75 showed up!  And that DIDN’T include the youth group! 
 Yes … we had enough food … Amazing!  It stretched! 
 That’s NOT what impressed me the most however.  We were all eating together “family 
style.”  I was sitting next to this homeless guy, diggin’ into the food right along with him and 
he turns to me and says: “I know this food is gonna be good!  Because you all are sitting here and 
eating it with us.” 

 Such is God’s DREAM for the church, and NOT for the church alone but for the 
WORLD: A place where EVERYONE comes to the table and EVERYONE eats the same 
food. 

 I think this is the “GOD-PART” of all that we do IN and THROUGH our church … of how 
we can make a difference in our little piece of the world in the Lakewood community of 
Jacksonville … or preparing meals at the Sulzbacher Center … or going on Mission trips with 
our youth groups… or helping send Tora to Malawi to feed the hungry there.  We eat and 
drink, work and play with people we’d never come into contact with otherwise.  The same 
bread, the same cup.  And something like COMMUNION happens … something like JESUS 
happens.   
 For you see, The feast of the kingdom is where we MEET one another on the 
BOUNDARIES and BECOME FRIENDS. 

Amen and Amen. 


