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Psalm 106:1-5                     “The Invitation”                                       R.P.C. 
Matthew 22:1-14                                                                    October 12, 2014 
                                          Daniel D. Robinson, Pastor 
 
     Our gospel lesson for this morning is a parable about “living in the kingdom….” 
This past Wednesday, as the men were studying this gospel of Matthew, Tom 
Long, author of the study book, offered a unique definition of the church as the 
visible expression of the kingdom of God on earth. He wrote, “The church is not 
merely a religious institution or a society for the preservation of good ideas about 
God. Rather, the church is a COLONY of the kingdom of heaven, Christ’s own 
saving presence in human society.” Most of us in the class were struck by the 
image of being a “colony” for God’s kingdom on earth – a “colony” of believers, 
living in the kingdom. 
    So it is that we come upon this parable told by Jesus about a “kingdom” in 
which a king is preparing a banquet - a grand feast. The king’s son is getting 
married, so the king is planning a grand celebration. All the invitations to the 
wedding are being addressed and sent out. Presumably those who receive the 
invitation will likely want to immediately mark their calendars and day planners 
for the day and time. No one in their right mind would let anything else interfere 
– after all this invitation comes from the king! And since the celebration is to be 
grand, all those who attend will surely wear their finest clothing. 
    I’ve had a dream … No, not one as meaningful or socially transforming as that of 
Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr., but it was MY dream nonetheless…. In my dream I am 
standing in a pulpit for what seems to be a funeral. I am preaching a somber 
meditation – the message fit for a memorial service. 
    The congregation’s eyes are focused on me, and I notice that several people 
have a look of horror on their faces, while others are whispering – still others are 
holding back a smile. I glance down, and to my embarrassment, I am not only 
standing there without a pulpit robe on – but I’m dressed in a sweaty t-shirt, 
shorts and tennis shoes. (I’ll bet you thought I was going to say something else…) 
Mark Twain is reputed to have said about this matter of clothing: “Clothes make 
the man. Naked people rarely have much influence on the world.” So at least in 
THIS dream, I’m not in my underwear - or worse. 
    So here I am trying to be the compassionate, dutiful pastor, preaching at this 
somber occasion, and I’m dressed like I just finished playing three sets of tennis. I 
can hear the widow weeping softly as she sits on the front row.  Her grief-stricken 
face turns from sorrow to disgust with me for the way I’m dressed…. And all I can 
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do is to just stand there speechless.  I mean what could I say in the face of such 
obvious and thoughtless impropriety?  Ever had a dream like that?... O, s-u-r-e… I 
guess only preachers do…. 
    Now let’s return to today’s scripture and Jesus’ parable of the banquet - and 
the end of the parable, which addresses wedding garments – or lack thereof. This 
account reminded me of my bad clothing dream. First there is the gracious 
invitation. The king is proud of his son and his upcoming nuptials. The initial 
invitations went out, but no one responded. So he sent out his servants to hand-
deliver a second batch of invitations, and these folks did not respond either. A 
third attempt at the invitations proved to be harmful to the servants, for the 
invitations were not only rejected, the servants were beaten. 
    Finally, the king sent his servants out into the streets to invite anyone who 
would attend - both good and bad –say the words of the parable. Thus Jesus 
surprises us by this new guest list – “the good and the bad.”  He has turned this 
parable into a statement about ‘living in the kingdom’ and about undeserved, 
unmerited, grace - and a gracious invitation to a banquet. “Come to the feast!  
The invitation is not based upon moral righteousness. Both good and bad are 
invited to this banquet.” 
    But then the dream of the king’s gracious invitation turns into a nightmare. One 
of the guests, that is, one of the poor, gets into a huge amount of trouble because 
he isn’t wearing a wedding garment. But hey, where would an impoverished, 
street person find all the money needed to buy a fancy suit, a tie and Florshiem 
shoes? And why would this once-gracious host, the king, go ballistic because one 
of his guests was improperly attired?  The action seems totally out of character 
for some who would invite poor people to such a wedding banquet. It doesn’t 
make sense. The reaction of the king is very odd and quite inconsistent as Jesus 
relates this parable. 
    Perhaps this account is not to be taken directly, but indirectly. Perhaps this 
story is not meant to tell us a great deal about the nature of the king, but rather 
to tell us something about the nature of the king’s invited guests. This parable 
sound quite close to my own nightmare. Here I am at some important function, 
attempting to be a compassionate and dutiful pastor, but I’m improperly attired. 
And have you noticed by now that Jesus told this parable to his own followers? I 
wonder if any of us who gather here his Sunday morning, having been invited to 
God’s great celebration of worship, feel improperly attired? 
    I understand there is a psychological malady that some people have.  I’m not 
sure of the clinical name for it, but it is when someone achieves some 
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professional success in his or her life, but secretly believes that he or she does not 
belong at the top among those who are deemed as “successful.” The person 
rather believes that he or she will soon be exposed – that it will soon become 
apparent that he or she is a fraud. Therefore, the person commits some irrational, 
stupid act, and thus is exposed by his or her own actions, as a self-fulfilling 
prophecy. 
    This malady had been called in layperson’s terms “professional suicide.” It is 
essentially a self-destructive act. The person, fearing exposure for being 
inappropriately placed in a pedestal at the top, commits some grave act, and thus 
is removed. We have seen it occur with a number of TV preachers and an even 
greater number of politicians. 
   Hmmm, so when I, have one of those nightmares, dreaming that I am wearing 
the wrong clothing, at the wrong time, and at the wrong place, perhaps it is 
because I secretly believe deep down that I am a fraud, an imposter. Did I just say 
that out loud??? 
    Sure, sure… I know you have such dreams too, even if you aren’t preachers…. 
We all have those dreams, or at least those moments when we feel we don’t 
belong with a bunch of nice people. They all look clean, confident, wholesome 
and appropriately dressed. But we know ourselves deep down. We know who we 
REALLY are….Thus it becomes a nightmare….. 
    Many of us are given jobs that we attempt to perform with grace and dignity, 
and to the best of our ability. But deep down we feel we don’t always have what 
it takes to do the job well – we are never quite satisfied.  Deep down, we fear 
exposure. We fear we will mess up and the whole world will see that we have no 
business being here.  
    If all of this is true of our daily lives, how much more true it must be of the job 
of being a disciple of Jesus Christ.  Jesus has invited us – good and bad alike – to 
be his disciples.  And we can believe that he intentionally has always called people 
just like us. 
    John Wesley was a good person, a very good person, when he went reluctantly 
to a Bible study at Aldersgate Street in London. There, at that meeting, Wesley 
said that he felt his heart “strangely warmed” by the love of Christ. When he 
recalled that experience, he wrote in his diary that he was astounded by the 
assurance that “Christ has died for my sins, even mine.” In that diary he had 
underlined “my” and “mine.” He couldn’t believe that someone who knew him 
deep down – someone who could easily expose him, still invited him to the 
celebration. 



4 
 

    Maybe we all suffer from the old Groucho Marx syndrome. When he was 
invited to become a member of an exclusive country club, he said he did not want 
to be a member of any club that had such low membership standards as to invite 
him. 
    The good news of the Gospel is that we – the good and the bad – have been 
invited by Jesus to come into the kingdom of God and become part of “the 
colony.” We can do nothing by our own merits to be in the kingdom, so he 
graciously invites us, despite our flaws. We are here by virtue of his merit, not 
ours. The kingdom of God is not a merit-o-cracy.  We are in by the invitation only 
– by the gift of God’s grace. 
    Still, maybe once we get in, we can’t get it out of our heads that we get into the 
kingdom by who we are or what we do. We still have this nagging suspicion that 
we are brought close to God because of our good deeds, our righteous lives, our 
good thoughts, our good feelings. But there, inside the kingdom at the banquet 
table, deep down we know that we have these inappropriate thoughts, these 
inappropriate feelings, these wrong deeds. Therefore, even though we are seated 
around the great table, we still have the nagging suspicion that we aren’t 
supposed to be there. We fear exposure. One of these days God is going to find 
out who we really are, and then we shall be cast out. 
    Thus we have this parable told by Jesus of the invitation to a great banquet. 
This account is quite similar to other stories that Jesus told about a gracious 
invitation to a banquet, as well as the many dinners that Jesus himself attended. 
     We would probably leave it just as that – an invitation to everyone. But good, 
old moralistic Matthew couldn’t just leave it at that. It seems like Matthew 
inserted an addendum – a postscript – the story of the wedding garment that was 
lacking by one guest. That’s the part of this passage that gives me the most 
trouble, and part that raised my memory of that embarrassing dream. The story 
moves from open grace to judgment, or at least to accountability. 
    It’s now become a story of the little guy who was sitting there at the table in 
the same clothes that he wore as a homeless person on the street. And he gets 
into all manner of trouble because he is improperly dressed. He doesn’t have on 
wedding clothes, so he gets kicked out. 
    So maybe this is a parable not so much about the king, as it is about us. The 
little guy just can’t believe that he, of all people, is supposed to be there, seated 
at the table. And some of us are just like that; we know our secret thoughts. 
Somebody is going to discover us and expose the fraud of our being seated at the 
Lord’s Table. We will be found out, whether we wear fancy clothes or not. 
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    Maybe what Matthew was addressing was not the judgment of others, but the 
self-condemnation we bring to the table when we are invited. We look around on 
Sunday morning and everybody around us is so well groomed, so good and 
righteous looking. We really don’t belong here. We can hardly enjoy the 
celebration for fear that at any moment someone will say, “Hey, how did you get 
in here?” “I know who you really are under those clothes. You ought to be kicked 
out of here.”  
    The truth of the matter is, no matter how good you look this morning - no 
matter how finely you are dressed – you don’t DESERVE to be here. Neither do I 
DESERVE to be here. I may look OK, but underneath this robe there is the real me. 
And I don’t always think, feel, or act like a nice, well-mannered person. 
    Yet, by the grace of God, and on the basis of the king’s invitation, I am here.  On 
the basis of the king’s invitation you are here. That is a start, because remember 
at the beginning of this parable as told by Jesus, a good number of people did not 
respond, not RSVP to the invitation to come to the kingdom and join in the 
celebration. 
    So maybe today we should not focus on the end of the parable. The tone for 
what Jesus would say to us is at the beginning. We are invited to the King’s 
palace, even though we don’t deserve it. The first thing is the invitation. It is the 
invitation that is so astounding. 
    Our misgivings, the nightmares we had, the feeling that we shouldn’t really be 
here – all that is commentary on our nagging  self-condemnation; it is our 
misunderstanding that ‘living in the kingdom’ is all about what we have done or 
what we have failed to do. 
    No, the main thing is the invitation: We are here because we have been invited. 
We deserve to be here only on the basis of what Jesus Christ has done for us. So 
this morning the King reiterates the gracious invitation. Others have already 
declined.  Just look at the empty pews….. So, will WE join with the COLONY, 
attend the banquet, and “live in the kingdom?” 
    
 
 
  
 


