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Isaiah 25:6-9
On the mountain the Lord of hosts will make for all peoples a feast of rich food, a feast 
of well-aged wines, of rich food filled with marrow, of well-aged wines strained clear. And 
he will destroy on this mountain the shroud that is cast over all peoples, the sheet that is 
spread over all nations; he will swallow up death forever. Then the Lord God will wipe 
away the tears from all faces, and the disgrace of his people he will take away from all 
the earth, for the Lord has spoken. It will be said on that day, Lo, this is our God; we 
have waited for him, so that he might save us. This is the Lord for whom we have 
waited; let us be glad and rejoice in his salvation.

Matthew 22:1-14
Once more Jesus spoke to them in parables, saying: “The kingdom of heaven may be 
compared to a king who gave a wedding banquet for his son. He sent his slaves to call 
those who had been invited to the wedding banquet, but they would not come. Again he 
sent other slaves, saying, ʻTell those who have been invited: Look, I have prepared my 
dinner, my oxen and my fat calves have been slaughtered, and everything is ready; 
come to the wedding banquet.ʼ But they made light of it and went away, one to his farm, 
another to his business, while the rest seized his slaves, mistreated them, and killed 
them. The king was enraged. he sent his troops, destroyed those murderers, and 
burned their city.  then he said to his slaves, ʻThe wedding is ready, but those invited 
were not worthy. Go therefore into the main streets, and invite everyone you find to the 
wedding banquet.ʼ Those slaves went out into the streets and gathered all whom they 
found, both good and bad; so the wedding hall was filled with guests.
“But when the king came in to see the guests, he noticed a man there who was not 
wearing a wedding robe, and he said to him, ʻFriend, how did you get in here without a 
wedding robe?ʼ And he was speechless. Then the king said to the attendants, ʻBind him 
hand and food, and throw him into the outer darkness, where there will be weeping and 
gnashing of teeth.ʼ For many are called, but few are chosen.”

Sermon

A feast, a coronation of the King, a wedding banquet, the best party you could ever 
imagine. The imagery of todayʼs texts remind us of the joy and happiness that God 
promises. And both the Isaiah text and the Matthew text give a glimpse into Godʼs 
amazing, radical, generosity. First the Isaiah text, take a moment to notice who is 
making the feast: it is the Lord of hosts, not angels or servants or anyone else, but it is 
God, Gods-self that is the chef and host of this banquet. And, second, notice the spread 
that God is putting out - the best of foods, rich and taste, the best of wines, aged and 
delightful. This is not a table of nachos and hotdogs - this is a grand feast. This was like 
the feast that a new king would host on the occasion of his coronation. This is what a 
wealthy family might have a their private country club or gala. But look at the very first 
line and see just who is on the list.



We would expect this to be for the wealthy political and religious groups of the time, or 
maybe we would expect it is just for those who are righteous. At a very minimum we 
expect God to be talking exclusively about the children of Israel, the chosen people. But 
in this instance, the Prophecy that Isaiah receives is a feast where the Lord of hosts 
invites all peoples, that is ever culture, every race, every nationality - all peoples, to 
come to the grand feast. That imagery alone is an exhibition of radical generosity, but 
the prophecy is even more than a feast.

Isaiahʼs vision is of a feast that is the culmination of time and history and salvation. This 
is a feast to celebrate the uniting of all people who were once divided grief, swallowed 
up by the grave, and broken apart by the sin that leads to disgrace. Again, this is not the 
work of the people, good or bad, but this is the power of God that removes the shroud of 
death and comforts those who weep for death and brokenness of the world, for the 
death and brokenness of the people. Godʼs loving embrace wipes away the sin and 
swallows up death forever.

An amazing vision of the radical generosity of the kingdom of heaven that comes with 
life and reconciliation, comfort and a joyful feast. And the people expected this prophecy 
to take place in the already and not yet. It was a vision of the end of days, the 
culmination of Godʼs work in creation. But it was also a glimpse into the already or 
pending return of the people from exile, returning to reset the kingdom and usher in a 
new period (though brief) of peace for the Hebrewʼs. But Jesus read the scroll of Isaiah 
and saw his own calling within these words.

And so Jesus uses the imagery of the banquet to tell his own parable of the kingdom of 
heaven. This is not a coronation, though, but it is a wedding feast for the king, though in 
this story their is no emphasis on the bride to the bridegroom. Instead the emphasis is 
on the guests. At first the guest list is exclusive, for a chosen people. But, like the 
tenants of the vineyard in last weeks text, again the invited guests treat the servants of 
the king harshly by ignoring or even beating those who invite them in. And so the king 
deals with those who hurt or killed his servants, and then the invitation changes, it 
widens. The servants are told to go out and invite all whom they find along the main 
streets - both good and bad. I love that line, both good and bad, do not judge them to be 
worthy or not, but invite them. That is radical generosity. 

Think about it for a moment. Instead of simply buying your food from the grocery, 
imagine also checking out and then inviting the cashier to come to the party. Instead of 
simply driving past the panhandler on the corner, working to not make eye contact, you 
stopped the car, and invited to drive the person to the feast. This is the radical shift of 
the bridegroom who invites the good and the bad to come and fill his home and feast in 
celebration.

At times we wonder if this type of radical generosity is unreal, something we write about 
in fiction, but is not part of reality. And then we encounter someone who embodies this 
type of radical generosity in their lives. For me, that person was Dr. David Bartlett. Dr. 



Bartlett was a New Testament Professor at my seminary and was brilliant teacher and 
pastor to students and churches alike. To give you a feeling for how he lived a radically 
generous life, in a Greek class where students were required to write papers that 
translated portions of the New Testament from the original greek and then talked about 
what significance they found in this directly translated text, you could imagine the 
anxiety of more than a few students. But Dr. Bartlett calmed the classes nerves as they 
prepared for that first big paper. He said, “Donʼt be too anxious about these papers, I 
promise that I will either like them, or I will love them.” That was the kind of man he was. 
And that sounds like it would be easy then for a student to take advantage of his 
generosity, to not do their best. But I found it to be just the opposite. In Dr. Bartlettʼs 
class on the gospel of John, he invited anyone who wanted to stay after class once a 
week, to stay and we would work on translating passages of John from the greek, 
furthering our ability to look at original texts and deepening our understanding John as it 
was written. I found that time to be some of the best spent time in all of my three years 
of seminary, and it wasnʼt for a grade, but was because it was an opportunity to learn 
and laugh with this brilliant man. 

There were times where Dr. Bartlett had a reception at his home, often for new students 
or perspective students. And sometimes, one of us that didnʼt fit the description would 
still come to the door. We would knock and Dr. Bartlett would open the door and say, 
“Oh, I knew you would come. Come in.” And we were invited in and it always seemed 
that he somehow anticipated our coming because there were treats or drinks he new we 
would like. 

And there are countless stories, many of which will be told next Wednesday at Dr. 
Bartlettʼs memorial service in New Haven, Connecticut. But maybe the most important 
one that I will tell you is the words he shared to our graduating class as we began the 
transition from student to pastoral ministry. He said, “Tell them that it is true. Tell them 
itʼs not just a good idea; tell them itʼs all true.” 

And, beloved, it is all true, Godʼs work of love and salvation, of glory and generosity - of 
life and of death and of resurrection - it is all true. 

Dr. Bartlett believed in free grace, but he did not believe in cheap grace. Just like the 
guest who was not dressed for the wedding banquet, so too does Godʼs grace imply 
that we then are changed people.

If it is all true, then Jesus must change who you are, who I am. If it is all true, then we 
cannot just sit back and do nothing, but we must become his disciples, follow him, and, 
just as we have been invited to the feast, we must also invite others to come as well. 
Not with judgement or hopes to gain, but with grace and radical generosity. Thanks be 
to God for the banquet of faith and love, it is too good to keep to ourselves. Amen


