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Weddings are oftentimes filled with great drama, fragile feelings, and high emotion.  It 

doesn’t take much to throw the whole day off the rails.  A nervous groom who imbibes a little 

too much to calm his nerves; a “bridezilla” who goes on a rampage because something hasn’t 

gone exactly as planned; quarreling families who threaten to start a fist fight… Every pastor has 

a story or two about weddings that have imploded.  But nothing can compare to the story Jesus 

tells in today’s Gospel. 

 

Of course, we must remember that this is a parable – a fictional story with exaggerated 

language intended to illustrate a deeper theological point, similar to the way a fairy tale teaches a 

moral principal.  Jesus is not speaking literally.  God is not an angry, bloodthirsty parent just 

waiting for us to slip up so we can be vengefully struck down.  The Bible consistently proclaims 

that our God is a God of love, and nothing in this parable is contrary to that notion.  In fact, love 

is at the very core of this parable.  It is love that binds the King to his son.  It’s a love that cannot 

be contained; a love that the King intends to overflow upon all the guests whom the King so 

graciously invited, so that the hearts of everyone can be united in an atmosphere of adoration that 

connects heaven and earth. 

 

I think I appreciate this parable more deeply at this time in my life than I ever did before, 

because of the experience of my daughter’s wedding last August.  Being the father of the bride 

gave me new insight into the King’s heart and the depth of the King’s love.  Fortunately, my 

daughter’s wedding was not plagued by a bridezilla, a nervous groom, or quarrelling families.  

Our primary problem was the pandemic.  Wedding plans were made, scrapped, remade, altered, 

and adjusted.  The wedding date and venue changed.  The reception venue changed several times 

and then evolved in all sorts of unexpected ways.  I wondered if it’d ever get done.  I wondered if 

it was worth it.  I was sweating every detail and cringing at every new bill.  Forget bridezilla – 

dadzilla was close to rampaging! 

 

We put so much effort and worry into the wedding because we loved our daughter and 

her fiancé.  We wanted the day to be unforgettable, special, and filled with love.  We hoped that 

if the wedding went as planned, all of that love would multiply and overflow to such a degree 

that it would impact not just the wedding day, but all the days that would follow.   

 

And so just like the King in today’s parable, I could not imagine that anyone would make 

light of the day, reject the invitation, disrespect the bride and groom, and choose to do something 

else.  We sent the invitations by mail and not by hand delivery, so there was no risk that our 

delivery people would be seized and killed as in the parable.  But if someone had angrily torn up 
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the invitation and callously mailed it back to us to send a message of contempt, our hearts would 

have been broken.  Frankly, I would not have wanted someone like that at the wedding.  Like the 

King in the parable, I preferred to have a kindhearted stranger in attendance rather than someone 

we knew who brought only a heartful of hate.  

 

Likewise, if someone had shown up at the wedding or the reception in a clown costume 

or in some other way that evidenced disrespect for the occasion and for the bride and groom, I 

would have been livid.  The banquet was prepared.  Everything was there for a night filled with 

joy and love.  All that was expected was that those who had been invited would show up.  That’s 

all this father of the bride wanted.  That’s all the King in the parable wanted.  Show up, and trust 

love to take care of the rest. 

 

Fortunately, my daughter’s wedding day went much more smoothly than the wedding in 

the parable.  It was everything that she and we dreamt it might be, and so much more.  I will 

never forget that day.  Nor will those who were with us that day.  It was magical.  Love 

overflowed.  Family, college friends, and even Annika’s biological parents were able to be there.   

 

At the end of my wedding homily, I asked my daughter and new son-in-law to turn and 

look intently at everyone who had come to their wedding.  As they looked around and savored 

the moment, I said, “Take a look at all of the wonderful people who are here to celebrate with 

you today.  They all have different stories, but they are united by one thing – you.  They love you 

both.  In a sense, everyone here is your family.  Because you see, in the end, what makes a 

family isn’t genetics or blood or even a piece of paper.  What makes a family is love.  And so 

long as you have that, you have everything you need.  As long as you have love, you have Christ, 

through whom you can do all things.  No matter what else is going on in this world, as long as 

you have love, you can rejoice.” 

 

It’s true, isn’t it?  As long as we have love, we have everything we need.  That’s the point 

of the parable.  Jesus is the bridegroom, the Church is his bride, and God the Father has 

graciously invited everyone to the wedding to experience the overflowing, transformational, life-

changing, perfect love of the Holy Trinity.  It is that love that God wants more than anything else 

in all of creation to share with us.  If you’ve ever had a child get married, you understand that 

feeling. 

 

Notice that in the parable, the King sent not just one invitation, but multiple invitations.  

We have likewise been invited to the King’s wedding banquet.  Have we at times taken it for 

granted?  Like the people in the parable, have we at times refused the King’s invitation and 

disregarded the rich feast the King has prepared for us?  Have we instead chosen work, or 

leisure, or all manner of other comforts and entertainments instead, and rejected not just the 

invitation but the bridegroom himself? 

 

And if we have bothered to show up, have we decided that we’ll only do it on our terms?  

Have we grumbled that the wedding robe the King graciously provided is too restrictive, out of 

fashion, and not to our liking?  Do we think we can do better, and opt instead for a party that has 

more danceable music, shorter speeches, and better production values?  The sad truth is that at 

one time or another each one of us has chosen someone or something other than the bridegroom 
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and his great wedding banquet.  In a million little ways, we’ve rejected Jesus and his offer of 

overflowing love and an unending buffet of grace, mercy, and forgiveness. 

 

Nevertheless, God continues to persistently and unrelentingly pour out transformational, 

cleansing, and life-changing love upon us.  God has blessed us with a beautiful world, filled with 

beautiful people, beautiful things, meaningful work, and leisure and diversions that can be 

refreshing and invigorating.  God doesn’t ask us to reject or dismiss those things.  They are part 

of the banquet.  But God is imploring us to maintain a holy perspective.  We can’t allow any of 

those other things to become more important to us than the Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord and 

Savior.   

 

Friends, this pandemic has ground us down.  We’re all tired, edgy, tense, and distracted.  

We could use a good party.  So let’s rejoice!  God is again calling us to a wedding banquet like 

none other: a celebration of love, grace, mercy, and forgiveness.  Don’t worry if you’ve 

misplaced or ignored earlier invitations.  Consider this a fresh one.  Don’t worry about what to 

wear either; God will provide a robe of righteousness.  Our bridegroom Jesus awaits.  So come to 

the wedding banquet!  It’s a feast and a party where, as Isaiah says, God promises to swallow up 

death forever and wipe away the tears from the faces of all his beloved children.  Come!  You’re 

invited.  It’ll change your life.  Come and experience God’s love.  Amen.  


