
Sunday 11/10/20 – Matthew 22:1-14 

Wearing a wedding garment 

When I joined the book club I was hoping to be encouraged to read a wider variety of books. 
Brought up on a staple diet of crime fiction I naturally gravitate toward books that are littered with 
corpses, and enjoy the puzzle of working out whodunnit. It is never the obvious person. Good 
reading but a rather restricted view of literature.  

I have indeed widened the scope of my reading but more importantly I now understand why I like 
what I like. Some of the books recommended by others have encouraged the reader to have 
empathy with one or more of the characters, to live the story through them. This is not for me. I 
need to be able to stand in the corner of the market place and watch the story unfold, while I take 
the role of the bystander. 

But just because this is my preferred way does not make it right and this morning’s Gospel, the story 
of the wedding feast seems to invite the empathetic approach. Now I would naturally identify with 
the original wedding guests. When an invitation arrives it always seems like a good idea and I will 
RSVP with enthusiasm. But as the day approaches somehow the practical issues of how to get there, 
what to wear, what to take override the joy of the event. Yes. I confess. I am one of those rude 
people who simply fail to turn up, using the need to be somewhere else as an excuse. While I am 
sure that some people are now reluctant to waste an invitation on me, I have never been subjected 
to any more extreme form of punishment.  

In reality it is easier to empathise with the people who were gathered up by the servants.  ‘A party. 
Like now?’ and they fill the house. None of these people would have been able to prepare. No last 
minute ironing, or checking up names of family members so as not to embarrass anyone later. But 
when the King goes to greet his guests one of them is singled out as not having a wedding garment – 
only one deemed by the King to be unprepared and he is punished. We are not concerned with 
clothes here. After all none of the new guests had had time to go home to change. We are 
concerned with preparedness. This man was not wearing the right frame of mind. He demonstrated 
no change of heart, no moving on from the old ways. 

Although he is the villain of the story he is probably the easiest character to have empathy with.  He 
is the one unable to move into a changing world. Like some of the Jews to whom this story was 
originally told he has become so tied up in the rules and the ritual that there is no place for him to 
consider doing anything else. He is like that soil beside the path in the parable of the sower, so 
compacted by the feet that have trodden the ground that there is no way any new seed can take 
root there. I was reminded of the ending of TS Eliot’s Journey of the Magi – the Magi felt uneasy on 
the return to their old lives. Glad at the death of the old ways. Such a different attitude. 

Every time we hear the news whether on radio or television another group of people will be 
explaining why the effects of the pandemic have been particularly hard for them. From my 
comfortable bystander position in the corner of the market place I can see that they are all right. The 
knock on has been all embracing, on the economy, loneliness, other health conditions. People are 
especially fragile at present, frustrated and frightened. As well as the practical help that can be 
funnelled for instance through the foodbank, there is a need for hope, the hope that comes from 
knowing God. From knowing that the future can be, will be a better place.  

I think we all understand that at some point of 2021 we will emerge from lockdown into a post covid 
world. It will be different although at present we don’t really know how. Like the guests at the 



wedding feast we may be surprised to find ourselves there – it is not where we set out to be. The 
one guest in particular had neither the time nor the flexibility to change. Does it have to be the same 
for us? For all the frustrations of current restrictions and our increasing acceptance that we are 
unable to do anything but short-term planning this is still for us a time of opportunity.  

The reality of belonging to church has changed so much since the start of the year. No-one is 
pretending that online morning worship is the same as a communion service together in a building. 
But being forced to view the world differently is not unhealthy, it has allowed many of us to identify 
what is really important to us, and if it matters to us then it probably matters to others. One of the 
things that has struck me is how people have valued being able to re-watch or reread the sermons 
and reflections. Scary from where I am standing now but an interesting departure from the old 
normal. If you have seen the video of what we have been doing during lockdown you will also be 
aware of much appreciated changes in our pastoral support. And the online services have provided 
opportunity to try something different. What are the other ways in which we can change what we 
do – to become more of a place of welcome – perhaps more Christ and less church. 

This winter we have the chance to prepare our wedding garments. To consider what being a 
Christian may look like in the post covid world and what that means for being church.  To consider 
also what church may look like to someone who may be interested but isn’t certain. Paul writes to 
encourage the Philippians to grow together in joy and peace. There are no specific instructions of 
what this means but in verse 8 he asks them to think about: 

whatever is true, whatever is noble, whatever is right, whatever is pure, whatever is lovely, 
whatever is admirable …. anything excellent or praiseworthy. 

Are these the materials from which we should fashion our new garments? 


