
What Will You Be Wearing When God Calls You?  Matthew 22:1-14  Sunday, Oct. 11, 2020 

 
A first grade teacher gave her 6-year-olds an assignment. The next day they were to bring in a symbol of their 

religion.   
The next morning she called on Isaac, who stood up and said, "I am Jewish and this Star of David is the symbol of 

my religion." 

The teacher then called upon Mary, who stood up saying, "I am Catholic and this Rosary is a symbol of my religion." 

Next came Bobby. "I am Lutheran," he said, and held up a Casserole Dish. 

Have you ever noticed how often food and drink are mentioned in the BIBLE? How about banquets/weddings? 

Jesus even called the church, his BRIDE! 

In our text for the day, Jesus compares the kingdom of heaven to a king whose son was getting married.         

The king sent forth his servants to invite people to the wedding feast. In Jesus' time, weddings were huge events that 

could often last a week or longer. Many parents saved up for years in order to throw a lavish celebration. For this 

reason, wedding invitations were serious matters. They represented an enormous investment. But many who were 

invited to this wedding ignored the invitation. This displeased the king, as you might expect, and he told his servants 

to forget about those who had been invited and to gather up anyone they could find off the streets to bring them to the 

wedding feast instead. And the image we have is a wedding feast attended by the homeless, the rejected, winos and 

prostitutes, people off the streets. And this became a great party--thrown not for society's elite, but for all who 

would accept the invitation. 

Pastor Todd Outcalt tells of attending a family reunion many years ago at a local park. Everyone was excited about 

re-connecting with distant relatives. But as the family settled in for the picnic, they noticed one young man who 

seemed out of place. He was painfully thin and dressed in threadbare clothes. No one recognized him. Slowly, it 

dawned on the Outcalt family that this young man was probably homeless and definitely hungry, and that he had 

wandered into the family reunion in the hopes of getting a good meal. They decided to make him a member of 

their family that day. They fed the young stranger platefuls of food, and included him in all their games and activities. 

And everyone, says Pastor Outcalt, had a great time.  

The kingdom of heaven is like that, says Jesus. All who will come are invited. No one is left out. The kingdom is 

like a family reunion--like a fun party--like a WEDDING BANQUET.   

An informal survey was made at a Mission conference twenty years back.  (40) Pastors and cross-cultural 

missionaries were together. And one speaker posed the question: What image do you have in mind when you 

present the gospel of Jesus Christ to someone? Do you see it as snatching brands from the burning fire, or as 

inviting people to a feast?  You know what they said? The pastors said they saw it as snatching people from a 

burning fire. And the missionaries said they saw it as inviting people to a feast. 

Interesting. The pastors had an image of plucking brands from the fire. 

Perhaps that should not be surprising. We of the clergy are often visited by people in distress--people in trouble--

people at their wit's end--people who have nowhere else to turn. It is not rare for people to turn to the church when 

their worlds have fallen apart. It is easy for pastors to see ourselves as physicians of the soul devoting our lives to 

bringing healing to broken hearts--rescuers pulling people from the flames of lives gone awry. 

But the cross-cultural missionaries saw their task as that of inviting persons to a feast. This is an entirely different 

approach to the LIFE OF FAITH.   The missionaries see themselves not as healers of broken lives but as 

AGENTS of the King inviting people to experience a reality more desirable than anything they have known before. 

They see themselves as guides--pointing the way to peace that transcends all human heartache--joy that surpasses all 

human pain--love that conquers all human loneliness. Come, all who will, to a feast prepared by God. 



And why shouldn't we picture the kingdom life as a BANQUET? Just think what happens when you accept 

Christ's invitation to the wedding BANQUET? 

FOR ONE THING, YOU HAVE A NEW REASON TO LIVE. The sad thing about most people today is not that 

they have problems. The sad thing about most people today is:  THEY HAVE NO PURPOSE.   

In a cartoon by Charles Schulz, Lucy tells Charlie Brown that she's decided to begin a new hobby. Charlie Brown 

commends her decision, saying how important it is to accomplish something meaningful with your life. In 

response Lucy says something like this, "Accomplish something? I thought all we were supposed to do was keep 

busy!"  

There are many of us who are keeping very busy, but we are not accomplishing very much. We are like the well-

known octopus on roller skates. We are here, then we are there, ultimately we are all over the place, but we are not 

getting anywhere specific. We pursue many pleasures, but find little that brings us lasting happiness. 

In 1984, Greg Anderson's doctor informed him that he had metastatic lung cancer. At most, they believed he would 

live another month or two. Anderson refused to accept his doctors' diagnosis. He began searching out and 

interviewing people who had outlived their doctors' predictions. Eventually, Anderson compiled what he'd learned 

into the book, 50 ESSENTIAL THINGS TO DO WHEN THE DOCTOR SAYS ITS CANCER. His most 

compelling finding was that the people who had lived the longest had decided THEY HAD A PURPOSE FOR 

THEIR LIFE—A REASON TO GO ON LIVING.  One woman had decided that she must help raise her 

grandchildren. A man had committed himself to starting a local chapter of Habitat for Humanity. Most of the people 

who had beaten the cancer odds had done so because they had a purpose to which they devoted their lives.  

That is a finding that is confirmed time and time again. If you feel a sense of purpose for your life, you will be 

far heathier and happier than you would be without that sense of purpose. 

Myrtle Howells was ninety-one years old, and feeling like her life had no more meaning. At one point, she actually 

prayed that God would either give her a purpose or take her life. God chose the first option. He gave Myrtle the desire 

to start a pen-pal relationship with prisoners. She wrote a kind letter to the Atlanta Penitentiary, offering to correspond 

with any prisoner who needed a friend. And she signed the letter, "Grandmother Howell." 

Little did Myrtle Howell know what she was getting herself into? The prison inmates desperately needed the love and 

attention that she had to give them. Over the years, she ended up corresponding with hundreds of hurting people. One 

inmate wrote that she had believed herself to be incapable of love, but she knew she loved her Grandmother Howell. 

And Myrtle found that her last years were her most fulfilling ones, because she had a ministry that gave her 

such joy.     Deep in your heart I believe you know that, don't you? THE HAPPIEST PEOPLE IN THE WORLD 

ARE THOSE WHO HAVE SOMETHING TO LIVE FOR. And it has nothing to do with our bank account or our 

stock folio.  

Material success can give us a feeling of RELIEF…but it cannot give us JOY OR FULFILLMENT.   

As an anonymous writer once put it: 

Money can buy a house but not a home.    Money can buy a bed but not sleep. 

Money can buy a clock but not time.   Money can buy a book but not knowledge. 

Money can buy food but not an appetite.  Money can buy position but not respect. 

Money can buy blood but not life.  Money can buy medicine but not health. 

Money can buy sex but not love.   Money can buy insurance but not safety. 

Money can buy a church pew but not salvation. 

No one can be truly happy who does not have a REASON TO LIVE.   

 

So, let me ask you, WHAT IS YOUR REASON TO LIVE? 
Denis Waitley tells how in the summer of 1993, the rivers of the Midwest--the Mississippi, Missouri, and others--

surged over levees into communities and farmlands. During this worst flooding in regional history, heroic volunteers 

worked to near exhaustion filling sandbags around the clock. In one instance, they were joined by a group of convicts 



from a boot-camp prison program in Greene County, Illinois. The convicts had been sent to help with sandbags for 

shoring up a levee. If it failed, the little town of Inota on the Iowa-Illinois border faced destruction. 

The criminals worked with furious passion and energy. They refused to sleep. They wouldn't leave the sandbag 

brigades even to eat. Still, the levee gave way and the town, with its two hundred houses, was lost. Now the convicts 

wept openly in frustration and compassion.  WHY?  They gave their all.  THEY HAD A PURPOSE.   

But HOW DO WE BETTER UNDERSTAND OUR PURPOSE?  From the “ADD-ON” to this parable. THERE 

WAS ONE POOR MAN AT THE WEDDING FEAST WHO WAS NOT PROPERLY DRESSED FOR THE 

OCCASION. That should not be surprising. Where would homeless people find proper clothing for a wedding feast? 

Why was the king so upset with this one man? 

Scholars tell us that in Jesus' time, kings often gave their guests fine robes to wear during their visit. The king was not 

rejecting this person because he had worn the wrong clothes. The king would have willingly supplied the right clothes 

for his guest. Evidently, though, the guest had not felt it necessary to accept the king's offer of fine robes. He had 

chosen to stay in his own common clothes instead.  

So it is with us. We want to enjoy the feast, but we do not want to put on the new garment God has for us--the 

garment of a “NEW PURPOSE” for our lives, the garment of love for all people, the garment of personal 

responsibility, and the garment of a new walk with God. We have on the wrong apparel to enjoy the feast, and 

because we are unwilling to change….we will never discover all that God has laid up for us—the PURPOSE HE 

HAS PLANNED.   

There is a famous line from the movie Mame: "Life is a banquet, and most poor fools are starving to death."      

The kingdom of God is a banquet, a feast and a party all rolled into one. But many are starving. Why? Because 

we will not accept God's invitation to come to HIS banquet—we are afraid to WEAR what it takes…LOVE for 

others, RESPONSIBILITY to others, & FAITH in our God—clothing that allow us to Follow God when He Calls!  

Amen.  


