
Good morning! 

 

     First, anyone with musical expertise or interest in our music program is welcome to attend the interview with a potential new 

organist this afternoon at 5:00 at the church. 

 

     Sunday, we bid a fond Godspeed to Lois as she returns to Ohio this week. 

 

     We continue to hold in prayer:  Steve and Sally Busch, Bob Eugley, Kathy Norwood, Allison Kelsey-Bryant, Amy Lincoln-

Sykes, Janet Claar, Sheila Callahan and Peter, Bob and Diana Haughes  Betty House, Geri Kelsey, Janet Claar.  I visited with 

Betty House and Geri Kelsey last week. 

 

     Connie Kennedy thanked the congregation for the school supplies. 

 

     Nina Kass:  Steve Busch is a loyal supporter of C.H.I.P and every September he kindly asks the members of our 

congregation to contribute sandwiches for the annual Community Cares Day when, "neighbor helps neighbor to keep homes 

warm, safe and dry".  This year Community Cares Day is Saturday, 9/10, and I am asking you – on Steve's behalf - to help out 

by making hearty sandwiches for the work crews. I will announce this message in church on Sunday and leave a sign-up sheet 

in the Narthex. Also, you may call me or email me. 

 

Nina Kass: 644-1023   OR  ninamkass@gmail.com 

 

Last year our congregation donated 24 sandwiches. I hope to do as well or better this year!  Details from C.H.I.P. volunteers: 

Please make 6 to 10 hearty sandwiches ( ham & cheese, turkey, whatever you wish) and wrap them individually labeling the 

type of sandwich. 

 

They must be delivered to the 2nd Congregational Church basement (volunteers will be there to take them from you ) in 

Newcastle between 2PM & 4PM on Friday September 9th. 

 

If you cannot make it to Newcastle to drop off sandwiches, I will be at the Parish House in South Bristol at 2PM on 9/9 to take 

sandwiches from you and I will deliver them to Congo Church 

 

HEBREW SCRIPTURE READING           Jeremiah 2:4-13 

EPISTLE READING                                 Hebrews 13:1-8 

GOSPEL READING                              Luke 14:1, 7-14 

 

MESSAGE                 Jostling for Position                           Beth Hood 

 

        Over the past four years, I have been warmly welcomed to this community of faith.  First as an occasional substitute for 

Peggy.  Three years ago when you made it official, there was a welcome that has stuck with me.  It was a jarring 

moment.  Someone took my hand and held onto it, looked me right in the eye and said, “I can help you.”  Well, that was a 

welcome promise!  This person went on to say, still holding my hand, “You need the people from a certain area.  That’s where 

the money is.  I belong to those people and I can help you to connect with them.  We need to bring those people in.” 

 

        It bothers me that I don’t remember the other warm words of welcome from other people.  But that is the moment that sticks 

with me.  Like the Pharisees, this was not a bad person.  In fact, like the Pharisees, considered a good person—attended church 

regularly, helped with committees, followed the laws of the church.  This person and I simply saw different ways of being church. 

 

        Actually, Jesus behaved more like a Pharisee than like any of the other groups of his day, including the Sadducees, the 

Essenes, or even the ‘people of the land’. 

 

        There are more meal-time scenes in Luke’s gospel than all the others.  If his vision of the Christian life, from one point of 

view, is a journey, from another point of view it’s a party.  It doesn’t matter whether the eating happens in Emmaus, an upper 

room, or the fields along the road; in the home of a despised tax collector or even those of respectable religious leaders who 

invite Jesus to join them, like Simon the Pharisee. 

 

        This morning we are in the home of an unnamed Pharisee leader who has extended the honor of hospitality toward Jesus. 

 

        How many of you are ‘people watchers’?  I can completely lose myself watching people in airports, restaurants, on the 

beach. 

 

        That’s what Jesus was doing at this gathering.  He observed the guests maneuvering for the places of honor at the table 
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and recalls the ancient wisdom of an honor-based culture about holding back and hoping to be called up to the higher place.  He 

practically quotes Proverbs 25:7, ‘it is better to be told, ‘Come up here,’ than to be put lower in the presence of a noble. 

 

        It sounds like sound advice rather than a spiritual practice, something very this-worldly, a good strategy to avoid 

embarrassment and maybe even enjoy other people watching as you are raised to a higher place. 

 

        In that culture, honor taught natives to stay always a step behind their rightful status.  It was important not to appear or to 

be better than another person. 

 

        Jesus’ fellow dinner guests missed that point entirely.  Perhaps they skipped Proverbs 25:7 in their Bible studies, or 

perhaps they’re only human like the rest of us, and they give in to their pride. These guests, specifically the Pharisees were ‘true 

to type’ when they pushed their way to the best and highest places at the dinner. 

 

        Did that make the Pharisees hopelessly prideful, are they the ‘bad guys’ in the story?  The Pharisees were the good people 

of their day.  They never missed a religious meeting, they studied the Scriptures, they tithed and they set the moral standard for 

their communities.  Today they would be faithful, solid church members. 

 

        Jesus, on the other hand, holds up as worthy for invitation to dinner the very people who would not be permitted (let alone 

welcome) in the homes of ‘respectable folks or in places of worship either.  They were considered ‘unclean’ because of their 

poverty, sinfulness or physical imperfections. 

 

        Today we might have different names and designations for those on the margins, those in the lowest seats if they’re even 

in the room but Jesus’ instructions are the same-God’s point of view matters more than our own. 

 

        Luke sees Jesus’ teaching as a parable, so we can safely assume that there are layers of meaning in this story.  Jesus 

referred to the ‘way in which people of his day were jostling for position in the eyes of God, pushing themselves forward to show 

how well they were keeping the law, to maintain their own purity. For Luke’s generation, these instructions provided the basis for 

fellowship in this new Christian community, for whom communal meals are among the principal bases of their worship 

experiences. 

 

        This passage is even more pointed to the Jewish Christians in Luke’s community who were having a hard time accepting 

the non-Jews who had joined them at the ‘dinner party prepared by the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob.’ 

 

        These early Christians could not understand God’s great design to stand the world on its head.  Pride, notoriously, is the 

great cloud which blots out the sun of God’s generosity.  Jesus spent his whole life breaking through that cloud and bringing the 

fresh, healing sunshine of God’s love to those in its shadow. 

 

        Even more importantly, Luke’s Jesus draws our hearts and minds toward that great feast we will all share, the one we look 

forward to every time we celebrate the sacrament at a table that welcomes all of God’s children to be fed by the grace of God. 

 

        The second part of Jesus’ advice is directed toward his host but is really for us all, and follows from the first part:  when 

making up our guest lists and deciding how to share the blessings we’ve received, don’t be strategic.  Don’t go for 

reciprocity.  Be extravagantly, forgetfully generous.  Invite the most unlikely, most unexpected of guests into your 

home and share that most necessary, most enjoyable experience of eating together.  “You will be blessed,” Jesus says, repaid 

at the resurrection, certainly, but we sense that he’s referring to more immediate blessings as well. 

 

        Have we domesticate hospitality, keeping the welcome circulating among our own ‘kind’ of people, or at least those who 

cause us no discomfort? Our generosity toward strangers and all those we might consider ‘strange’ is often offered from a 

distance, without personal contact. 

 

        Love doesn’t mean ‘love your own family and friends’—it means love the stranger in your midst.  The Greek word for 

hospitality, ‘philoxenia’ means love of the stranger, and ‘banquet behavior fitting the reign of God ought to affect dinner 

invitations even now. 

 

        We are to include at our tables ‘those who do not take an invitation for granted’.  When we do, we will catch a glimpse of 

the way things will be in the reign of God, not because we have condescended to welcome those ‘beneath’ us.  We will 

understand that Jesus has changed ‘the rules’, he has ‘redefined’ both ‘honorable behavior’ and ‘honored guests.’ 

 

        C.S. Lewis said, “A proud man is always looking down on things and people; and, of course, as long as you are looking 

down, you cannot see something that is above you. 



 

        Today, half a world away, Mother Teresa is being declared a saint.  That doesn’t change who she was…a woman ‘poor in 

spirit”…humble, and therefore full of love. 


