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[Link to audio recording.] 
 
I think all people suffer from an internal disconnect. I believe that, at least occasionally, we 
are able to completely distance ourselves from reality and accept a fiction we create for 
ourselves. There is often this great chasm between the way we think we behave, or that we 
want to behave…and then there is the way we actually behave. 
 
In my mind, I am the most gracious of creatures. I am a paragon of virtue and charity. I 
always give up my seat for someone else. I am always generous with my money, giving it 
freely to all who are in need. I am always looking for a way to “pay-it-forward” while quietly 
turning down any recognition. I am constantly humbling myself in service to others.  
 
This is in my mind. This is how I want to be. This is the occasional “Instagram” image of 
myself, the one picture with the perfect lighting at just the right angle that shows the right 
balance between nonchalance and aspiration…not the version that I took fifteen pictures of 
before deciding to delete them all. 
 
Because the reality is, I struggle. I struggle a lot. As much as I want to be that model person, 
I fail quite often. I sometimes resent the person who sits next to me on the plane because 
they’ve forced me to move my bag off their seat. When I go to see a movie, I get there early 
enough to camp out the best seat in the theater before anyone else can. I am tempted to 
avoid doing some things because it will be difficult or servile and I would rather have 
someone doing things for me! When it comes down to it, I’d much prefer being at the head 
of the table than at the foot. I like the status, the authority, the power and glory of being 
seen and lifted high.  
 
This is where that disconnect comes in. Jesus talks about this table where some take the 
lowest seats and some take the highest. Frankly, as much as we want to be the ones who 
choose right away to humble ourselves and sit at the lowest seat, we are much more often 
the ones fighting to snag a seat at the highest in some status-making version of musical 
chairs.   
 
Some may not agree with this characterization. They will say to me, “I would never fight to 
sit at the head of the table! I would willingly sit at the foot.” But I tell you, this desire to exalt 
ourselves can be more a lot more insidious than we think. It isn’t always so apparent. Maybe 
we will sit at the lowest, and tell ourselves that it’s out of pure altruism. We’re doing it 
because we are humble and we do want to serve others…but in fact it’s just the opposite. We 
hear Jesus tell us those who humble themselves will be exalted and we hear it as directions 
instead of a mere statement of fact. We hear it and think, “Aha! That’s what I’ve got to do. 
I’ll humble myself and then I’ll for sure be exalted later. Brilliant.”  
 
Do you see? For many of us, becoming humble is more of a means to an end than a true 
way of living. It’s sort of like the publicity stunts politicians or other public figures 
sometimes do. Maybe they really do want to feed people at a soup kitchen or clean up trash 

https://youtu.be/vJEp6CrAIl4
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in a run-down neighborhood…but I’m sure they are also thinking of the photo-ops and 
good press they’ll get out of it. This isn’t the way we are called to live. We shouldn’t be 
taking the lower spot with the goal of being asked to “move up.”  
 
Jesus’ words at this dinner in Luke’s Gospel have to do with finding one’s “place.” Where do 
we belong? Who do we belong with? What place will we have? I think about school 
beginning and remembering those first few days. It’s stressful, coming into a classroom and 
figuring out where your “place” is. At recess and lunch, where is your “place”? What people 
will you be with, where will you sit? It’s an important decision!  
It doesn’t change all that much as we get older, does it? All kinds of places become 
important. Our place in line at the grocery store. Our parking spot at work. The place our 
office is located. The neighborhood we live in. The best seat at a table in a restaurant. Where 
we are located says a lot to the world around us about who we are, what our status is.  
 
We are so concerned about having the better place…when in fact it is more about the people 
we may encounter at whatever place we take. When we take our place at the foot of the 
table, at the lowest place, we are surrounding ourselves with the people Jesus so often had 
around him: the outcasts of society, the ones considered “unclean,” the ones others loved to 
ignore or revile. Jesus even summarizes who some of these people are when he outlines who 
to invite to a banquet: the poor, the crippled, the lame and the blind. 
 
Why these people? I think there are two reasons: first of all, as I said before, these are the 
people who would normally be overlooked. As invitations go out, there wouldn’t be any 
desire to “sully” an otherwise nice evening with an undesirable guest. The other reason is 
laid out pretty clearly by Jesus. He says, “When you give a luncheon or 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.” (Luke 14:12) We invite the outsiders and outcasts 
because they are welcomed even without the possibly of repayment. There is no greater sign 
of hospitality than giving to others without expecting reciprocity. 
Jesus talks about meals while having a meal. It’s a pretty common staple in Luke. There are 
ten stories about Jesus sharing meals with friends and foes alike. There is a reason, then, that 
a meal is one of the places we meet God. Every week, we meet God in a holy meal around 
this table.  
 
Christ is the host of this meal. It is Christ’s table. At our best, we are stewards and shepherd 
of God’s gifts. At our worst, we are gatekeepers and hoarders. 
 
Jesus is the host of this table, but we like to think that we are. We like to play host. We like to 
invite people who are like us: who look like us, who are in the same socio-economic circles, 
who agree with us about things, big and small—or, more often, people who can do things 
for us.  
 
As a church, we often talk about being welcoming or wanting more members, but we often 
have some unspoken caveats: we want new people if they want to do things the way we 
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already do them and if they have money to put in the offering plate. We want them to bring 
something more to the table than just the essence of who they are. If not, our warm 
welcome sometimes get a little chillier.  
 
There is another way. As followers of Christ we are called to live out “radical hospitality,” 
the notion that since every person is a child of God, every person is welcome in this place 
and at this meal—just because they are. Just because they are.  
 
The invitation is there, let’s make it explicit. All are invited and, in the end, no one is seated 
any lower or any higher than one another. We are all together, on equal footing, shoulder to 
shoulder, gathered around this meal of bread and wine, the body and blood of Christ.  
 
After all, it’s not our table, it is Christ’s table.  
 
And all are welcome here. You are welcome here.  
 
Amen.  


