
October 15, 2017 – Isaiah 25:6-9 & Matthew 22:1-14

I recently had the joy of joining Ethan and Chrystal Williams together in holy matrimony. This 
wedding, as it turned out, had been a little last minute. They had originally planned on having a big, 
well-attended wedding on New Years Eve. But halfway through the summer they decided to scale 
everything back and have a very simple, small wedding at the end of September.

I complimented them on the decision. Because, in my opinion, far too many couples put far too 
much time and money into their wedding. And far too little time and money into their marriage itself. 
And I told Ethan and Chrystal that during their wedding sermon.

But it's hard to tell that to an excited young couple who do choose to go the big, extravagant 
route. No one wants to be the killjoy who reminds them that they are going to have to pay for all these 
bills and deal with all the stress of the wedding during their most formative years of marriage. We all 
want to be treated like royalty on the day we become husband and wife.

And that was true even in Jesus' day. Jewish weddings at that time were notorious for being huge
celebrations. Weeklong parties in which the entire town was invited to eat, drink, and be merry. The 
scene of Jesus' first miracle took place at a wedding in which they drank the wine cellar dry. These 
people knew how to throw a reception. And it was expensive.

But Jesus' parable for us today has nothing to do with going into debt. Quite the opposite, 
actually. The person throwing this wedding reception is a king. Who has money to burn. This king was 
truly preparing a feast for royalty. The woman who marries this king's son will literally be a princess.

And everything is going great until the day of the wedding. When no one shows up. A huge 
guest list. A massive celebration. A party to end all parties. And not a single person arrives.

The king is dumbfounded. There's no reason to insult him this way. There's no reason to reject 
his generosity in throwing this reception. So he sends servants out to remind the guests of the wedding 
day. Maybe they just lost the invitation. Maybe they forgot what day it was.

But the servants are rejected too. Many of the wedding guests would rather go about their daily 
routine rather than come to this huge celebration. The rest are inexplicably hostile to the servants. Some 
even murder the king's messengers when they arrive. Why? We don't know. The parable doesn't say. 

But based on what the parable is really about, I can take a good guess. The guests didn't like to 
be reminded that there was a king at all. They may have been invited to the wedding, but they were 
really rebels, bent on setting themselves up as their own rulers. And the king's generous invitation only 
served to remind them of how powerful he was, how poor they were, and how futile their efforts were. 
So they used what meager strength they had to abuse and kill the king's servants instead.

The king was furious, of course. Furious at those who thought so little of his invitation. Furious 
at those who killed his servants in cold blood. The murderers he had executed. And as for guests to the 
wedding banquet, he filled it people who hadn't previously been invited. 

The king's closest friends and noblemen had ignored and betrayed him, so he brought in 
commoners and peasants. Criminals and prostitutes. Anyone and everyone from all over the land could 
come. The “by invitation only” reception became an open house where everyone could attend.

As long as they were dressed for it. You were still going to a wedding reception, after all. The 
king, in his generosity, may have opened his doors to everyone. But you still needed to show some 
respect. This is the king's son who's getting married. You don't just show up in jeans and q t-shirt. And 
someone found that out the hard way.



So, to ask the eternal Lutheran question, what does this mean? Well, in one sense, this parable 
has very little to do with us. And in another sense, it has everything to do with us. Because this parable 
starts out as a condemnation of the Jewish people.

They are the guests who were first invited to the wedding. Hundreds of years before Jesus' birth, 
the prophet Isaiah spoke of this same wedding banquet. A time when God would show such compassion 
and generosity for his people that it would be like being given a huge feast of rich food and aged wine. 
A time when death would be swallowed up forever. And there would never be a reason to cry ever 
again. A time of salvation, brought about by the death, resurrection, and ultimately, the second coming, 
of Jesus Christ.

And Isaiah tells the Israelites that they have one job to do until that day comes: wait. “It will be 
said on that day, “Behold, this is our God; we have waited for him, that he might save us. This is the 
Lord; we have waited for him; let us be glad and rejoice in his salvation.” That's all they need to do. 
Wait for the Lord, and he will give them everything they could ever want. Even eternal life.

And Jesus is telling them in this parable, “Look, the wedding banquet is here. The time has 
come. But you didn't wait for it. You gave up. You let the things of this world distract you. You let your 
own sinfulness and pride convince you that the king did not exist. And when he sent his servants to tell 
you otherwise. When he sent his own son to tell you otherwise. You killed them, rather than give up 
your delusions of grandeur.”

And so others will be invited to the banquet. Us. Gentiles. People who have no relationship to the
king except his gracious invitation. People who don't deserve to attend a royal feast, but joyfully show 
up nonetheless. People who were strangers to the king and his son, but are treated as family and friends 
anyway.

We get to attend the feast because the Jewish authorities chose not to. We get to attend because 
God, in his mercy, made this feast for “all peoples.” He has removed the veil from “all nations.” And He
has wiped the tears from “all faces.” Just as he promised in Isaiah. He has made this a feast not just for 
the Jews, but for everyone who hears the king's call. Everyone who hears the good news of God's 
salvation through His Son.

And yet, though everyone is invited, not everyone can attend. Because you can't just show up to 
a royal wedding in jeans and a t-shirt. You have to have a wedding garment. And none of us has one.

Just as that man in the parable didn't. But notice something interesting. The king calls this man a 
friend. And he asks him how he got in without a garment. But the man says nothing. Nothing. This is a 
king who has shown amazing generosity. A king who has opened his home to his guests. Who has called
this man a friend. And he encourages this man to explain himself. To give him some reason to let him 
stay.

He gives him a perfect opportunity to say, “I'm here because you invited me.” Or, “I'm sorry, let 
me go home and change.” Or, maybe best yet, “I want to properly dressed. Do have something I could 
borrow? Something I could have?” He could have said anything that showed some level of respect or 
understanding. But he says nothing. And he's throw out of the banquet.

He's rejected from the Kingdom of God. Not because he wasn't invited. But because he wasn't 
clothed in Christ's righteousness. He wasn't baptized in Christ's death and resurrection. He wasn't made 
clean by water and the spirit. He wasn't taught by the Word of God.

Many are called, but few are chosen. All are called, in fact. But few actually attend the banquet. 
Not because they weren't invited, but because they weren't dressed.



And that's what's important for us. It's important for us to know that our place at the banquet is 
secure. But it's also important for us to know that there are those for whom Christ died and rose again 
who still will spend eternity in the outer darkness. People who were invited to the banquet. People 
whom God desperately desires to save. And yet, without a wedding garment. Without Christ's 
righteousness covering over their sin, they will still die and go to a place where there is weeping and 
gnashing of teeth.

It's sad. Because they're only there because they were speechless at the day of judgement. 
They're only there because they didn't know that the God who is generous enough to invite them is also 
generous enough to clothe them. And I pray that that thought motivates you to tell them about the love 
of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. And about a baptism that covers over a multitude of sins.

But it doesn't change our future. It doesn't change our security. Though we were not worthy, we 
have a seat at the wedding banquet of our Lord. Though we were covered in the filth of our sin, Christ 
has cleansed us with his blood and clothed us with his goodness. The feast of rich food and aged wine is 
ours for the taking at the altar of our God. And the wedding banquet of the lamb in his kingdom will 
never end. Amen.


