28th Sunday of Ordinary Time  – Matthew 22:1–14
“You’re Invited!”
There are some invitations you really don't want to miss.
A wedding invitation.
A birthday party.
A family reunion—although sometimes that's debatable!
A dinner invitation from somebody who is a really good cook.
Those are the invitations we pay attention to.
And when we get a wedding invitation, we immediately start asking questions:
“Where is it?”
“What time is it?”
“What are we supposed to wear?”
And, of course:
“Are they serving dinner?”
Because let's be honest—
there are people who go to weddings for the romance…
and there are people who go because they heard there was an open bar and a buffet!
But today's Gospel is about an invitation.
And it's probably the most important invitation any of us will ever receive.
Jesus says:
“The kingdom of heaven may be likened to a king who gave a wedding feast for his son.”
Now, that's a pretty impressive wedding.
This isn't somebody renting the church hall and asking everybody to bring a covered dish.
This is the king.
His son is getting married.
And the king is throwing the party.
And he sends out the invitations.
Everything is ready.
The food is prepared.
The tables are set.
The music is ready.
The celebration is about to begin.
And then something absolutely amazing happens.
Nobody wants to come.
Can you imagine?
The king says:
“Come to my son's wedding!”
And they say:
“Thanks, but we're busy.”
Really?
You're invited to the king's wedding!
And you're too busy?
One guy has a farm.
Another guy has a business.
Others simply ignore the invitation.
And some even mistreat the servants.
You almost want to say:
“Guys… it's a wedding! Go!”
But Jesus isn't really talking about a wedding.
He's talking about God's invitation to us.
And sometimes we're not much different.
God says:
“Come.”
And we say:
“I'm busy.”
“Maybe later.”
“I've got things to do.”
“I'll pray tomorrow.”
“I'll go to church when things settle down.”
“I'll forgive that person when I'm good and ready.”
“I'll get serious about my faith someday.”
And God keeps sending the invitation.
GOD KEEPS INVITING
That's one of the most beautiful things about God.
He doesn't give up easily.
God is persistent.
Sometimes I think God has more patience with us than we have with ourselves.
We mess up.
We wander away.
We make bad decisions.
We get angry.
We hold grudges.
We say things we shouldn't say.
We do things we shouldn't do.
And God says:
“Okay… let's try again.”
We mess up again.
And God says:
“Let's try again.”
We mess up again.
And God says:
“I still love you.”
Thank God for that!
Because if God only loved perfect people, there would be nobody in this church.
And if we're honest, there are probably days when we wonder how some of the people sitting around us got through the doors!
But that's the point.
The Church isn't a museum for perfect people.
It's a hospital for sinners.
We're here because we need God.
EVERYBODY IS INVITED
And notice what happens next in the Gospel.
The people who were originally invited don't come.
So the king says:
“Go out into the main roads and invite everybody you find.”
And suddenly the banquet hall is filled.
Good people.
Bad people.
People who probably never expected to receive an invitation from the king.
And Jesus is telling us something very important:
God's invitation is for everybody.
Not just the people who have their lives together.
Not just the people who know all the prayers.
Not just the people who have never made a mistake.
Not just the people who have been Catholic since they were baptized.
God's invitation is for the person who has been away from the Church for twenty years.
It's for the person who is struggling with faith.
It's for the person who is carrying guilt.
It's for the person who is grieving.
It's for the person who is angry with God.
It's for the person who has made some terrible mistakes.
It's for the person who thinks:
“God couldn't possibly want somebody like me.”
And Jesus says:
“Yes. I do.”
Come to the feast.
AND THEN COMES THE WEDDING GARMENT
But then Jesus throws us a curveball.
Everybody gets invited.
Everybody gets welcomed.
And then the king notices one man who isn't wearing a wedding garment.
And he says:
“My friend, how is it that you came in here without a wedding garment?”
And the man has nothing to say.
Now, I'll admit, this part of the Gospel always makes me a little uncomfortable.
Because I have questions.
Where was this guy supposed to get a wedding garment?
He wasn't expecting to be invited!
He was probably walking down the street, minding his own business.
Suddenly somebody says:
“Come to the king's wedding!”
And he says:
“Okay!”
He walks in.
And the king says:
“Where's your tuxedo?”
He probably thought:
“I didn't even know I was coming!”
But Jesus isn't giving us a lesson in formalwear.
He's talking about something much deeper.
The invitation is free.
But the invitation calls for a response.
God loves us exactly as we are.
But He loves us too much to leave us exactly as we are.
That's an important distinction.
God doesn't say:
“Change your life, and then I'll love you.”
He says:
“I love you. Now let Me help you change your life.”
WHAT ARE WE WEARING?
So maybe we need to ask ourselves a question:
What are we wearing?
Not what are we wearing on the outside.
We all know what we're wearing on the outside.
I'm talking about what's going on inside.
Are we wearing forgiveness?
Or are we wearing resentment?
Are we wearing gratitude?
Or are we wearing the attitude of:
“Nothing is ever good enough for me”?
Are we wearing kindness?
Or are we wearing criticism?
Are we wearing humility?
Or are we wearing:
“I know everything, and everybody else is an idiot”?
You know anybody like that?
Don't look around.
Especially if they're sitting next to you!
Are we wearing patience?
Or are we wearing:
“Why don't these people drive like I do?”
And isn't that amazing?
Everybody who drives slower than us is an idiot.
And everybody who drives faster than us is a maniac.
But somehow…
we're the only good driver on the road!
That's what Jesus is getting at.
The Christian life isn't simply about showing up.
It's about allowing God to change our hearts.
WE CAN GO TO MASS AND STILL MISS THE FEAST
And here's something we need to be careful about.
We can come to Mass every Sunday…
sit in the same pew…
say the prayers…
sing the songs…
receive Communion…
and still miss the point.
We can come to church every week and still carry the same bitterness.
We can hear:
“Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us…”
and then spend the rest of the afternoon explaining why we don't have to forgive that particular person.
We can say:
“Peace be with you.”
And then five minutes later think:
“I can't stand that person.”
We can receive the Body of Christ…
and then go home and refuse to speak to somebody in our own family.
Something isn't connecting.
The Eucharist is supposed to change us.
Jesus doesn't simply want to give us Communion.
He wants communion with us.
He wants a relationship.
He wants our hearts.
GOD IS ALWAYS SAYING, “COME”
Think about how many times Jesus uses that simple word:
Come.
Come and follow me.
Come and see.
Come to me, all you who labor and are burdened.
Come to the feast.
God is always inviting.
And sometimes the invitation comes when we're least expecting it.
Sometimes God uses another person.
Sometimes He uses a difficult experience.
Sometimes He uses suffering.
Sometimes He uses a moment of silence when we finally stop long enough to hear Him.
Sometimes God has to get our attention because we're moving so fast that we don't hear anything anymore.
And sometimes God whispers.
Because God doesn't always shout.
Sometimes He's simply saying:
“Come back.”
THE TABLE IS READY
And that's what makes this Gospel so appropriate for Mass.
Because right now, the table is being prepared.
We're not simply attending a religious service.
We're being invited to a feast.
The Eucharist is not just a symbol of Jesus.
We believe that Christ gives Himself to us.
Think about that.
The King invites us to His table.
And what does He give us?
Himself.
Not because we've earned it.
Not because we're perfect.
Not because we've had a perfect week.
Thank goodness for that!
Some of us had a week where the only thing we accomplished spiritually was not committing a felony.
And we're calling that progress!
But God says:
Come anyway.
Come with your problems.
Come with your worries.
Come with your family difficulties.
Come with your disappointments.
Come with your regrets.
Come with your doubts.
Come with your sins.
Come with your broken heart.
Come with your imperfect faith.
Just come.
THERE'S A PLACE FOR YOU
I think that's the message some of us need to hear today.
Because there are people who think:
“I'm not good enough for God.”
And Jesus says:
“Come.”
There are people who think:
“I've messed up too badly.”
Jesus says:
“Come.”
There are people who think:
“I've been away too long.”
Jesus says:
“Come.”
There are people who think:
“God couldn't possibly forgive me.”
Jesus says:
“Come.”
There are people who think:
“I'm too old to change.”
Jesus says:
“Come.”
There are people who think:
“It's too late.”
Jesus says:
“Come.”
The invitation is still there.
DON'T MISS THE PARTY
The tragedy in today's Gospel isn't that the king didn't invite people.
He did.
The tragedy is that some people refused to come.
And that's something worth thinking about.
What invitations from God have we been ignoring?
Maybe He's inviting us to forgive someone.
Maybe He's inviting us to apologize.
Maybe He's inviting us to go to confession.
Maybe He's inviting us to spend a little more time in prayer.
Maybe He's inviting us to stop carrying an old resentment.
Maybe He's inviting us to call somebody we've been meaning to call.
Maybe He's inviting us to become more involved in the life of the Church.
Maybe He's simply inviting us to trust Him.
And maybe we've been saying:
“Later.”
But none of us knows how many “laters” we have.
So perhaps today is a good day to say:
“Yes.”
CONCLUSION
The kingdom of God is compared to a wedding feast.
And I love that image.
Because God doesn't want us simply surviving.
He wants us to experience joy.
He wants us to know that we belong.
He wants us around the table.
He wants us in relationship with Him.
And every Sunday, He sends us another invitation.
Come to the feast.
Come as you are.
But don't expect to leave exactly as you came.
Let Christ change you.
Let Christ soften your heart.
Let Christ teach you to forgive.
Let Christ make you more patient.
Let Christ make you more generous.
Let Christ make you more loving.
And when we receive the Eucharist today, perhaps we can hear Jesus saying directly to each one of us:
“I invited you because I want you here.”
Not because you're perfect.
Not because you have everything figured out.
Not because you deserve it.
But because I love you.
The invitation has been sent.
The table is prepared.
The feast is ready.
Don't miss the party.
Come to the table.
Come to Christ.
Come home.
And one day, may we hear the greatest invitation of all:
“Come and share your Master's joy.”
Amen.

