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The Nineteenth Sunday after Pentecost—Proper 23—Year A 
Isaiah 25:1-9 
Psalm 23 
Philippians 4:1-9 
Matthew 22:1-14 
 
Times are hard. The nation is in chaos. It’s unraveling. The poor can’t find refuge, the needy 
are distressed, it’s not just raining, but pouring, literally. In other places, it is dry and the heat 
is unbearable. The blast of the ruthless is chilling, like a winter rainstorm; it’s really noisy out 
there—and there is a lot of devastation left in the wake. Sound like 2020 headlines? But these are 
the words the prophet Isaiah spoke to ancient Israel sometime after the northern kingdom fell 
under Assyrian rule but before the southern kingdom was taken into exile in Babylon. In other 
words, during some pretty dark days in the history of God’s people and the nation they called 
home. 
 
But even amidst all that is wrecked, Isaiah reaches back to a deeper place, remembering that God 
has done wonderful things—plans formed of old, faithful and sure. Isaiah helps the people 
remember that God has always been a refuge to the poor, a refuge to the needy in their distress, 
a shelter from the rainstorm and a shade from the heat. Isaiah helps the people remember that, 
generally, God has the last word—the heat will be subdued with the shade of clouds and the 
song of the ruthless will be stilled. 
 
Isaiah then goes on to paint a vision filled with hope and expectation. It must have seemed the 
talk of a crazy man, but you’ve got to know that those weary children of Israel drank in his vision 
like someone dying of thirst takes in water.  
 
We often hear this passage at funerals, but amidst all that feels wrecked right now, amidst all that 
feels lost, these words are healing balm: On this 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. 
 
Amidst all that is broken, Isaiah remains a prophet of hope. Chaos and tumult and a ravaged 
world are NOT to be the new normal. Our tears will be dried, and our anxiety and fear and 
sorrow will give way to abundance and joy. THAT is God’s deepest desire; THAT is God’s 
promise. 
 
Psalm 23 comes right along behind Isaiah and doubles-down, reminding us that we DO have a 
shepherd who will guide us to green pastures and still waters. We DO have a shepherd who 
can revive our weary souls and lead us along those so-hard-to-find right pathways. And even 
when we walk through the valley of the shadow of death—and goodness, we’ve all done time 
in that valley this year—even there, we don’t have to fear evil, or anything else; God is with 
us. And the rod God uses both to move us along and defend us from threats, and the staff 
God uses to hook us back when we’re going astray—these are tools of comfort meant to keep 
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us moving together. In the presence of those who trouble us, God has spread a table and 
anointed our head with oil, so we can hold our head high. Our cup is running over, truly. And 
God’s goodness and mercy will have our back all the days of our life; our place in God’s 
house is secure and will remain so forever. 
 
And just to make sure we’re anchoring in the deep waters, Paul throws us line after line to help 
us ride out this storm. In all seasons, in all times, even in crazy, chaotic times, Paul calls us to 
rejoice, to be gentle, to remember that God is always near. Paul calls us to release worry, to 
keep telling God the truth of our needs and desires and longings and to keep practicing 
gratitude. And, as we walk this truly radical path, God’s peace which is beyond all 
understanding will find us and guard our hearts and minds, placing them in Christ Jesus. I 
don’t know about you, but my heart and mind could do with some guarding right about now. 
Paul then goes on to give some solid counsel—turn off the 24/7 news cycle, fast from 
Facebook—okay, there had to be a 1st century version of these things, and I’m certain Paul would 
say, “Turn them off.” Paul would call us to think instead about these things—think about what 
is true, what is honorable, what is just, what is pure, what is pleasing, what is commendable, 
what is excellent, what is worthy of praise.  
 
Paul finishes with a call to perseverance—again, this is so timely. “Keep on doing the things 
that you have learned and received and heard and seen in me,” Paul says, “and the God of 
peace will be with you.” Sometimes, we’ve just got to keep on doing the things we know to do 
that keep us grounded and help us stay anchored in the peace that passes all understanding. 
This is especially challenging when the world is calling us to jump in the fray at every turn. 
 
And finally, Jesus reminds us that God is always inviting us to a wedding feast, but so often, we 
put off the invitation—we’re too busy, we’ve got other business to attend to, we’re worn out or 
just distracted.  
 
Sometimes, the invitation makes us angry—who has time for joy and celebrations right now; 
there’s too much work to do; too much at stake—and we take out our frustration on the 
messenger who is inviting us to partake of joy. And when the too important, too busy, too 
distracted, too comfortable disregard the invitation, the king hosting the celebration declares 
them no longer worthy, no longer befitting, of the invitation—mind you, the only thing that 
excluded them was their refusal to come. God loves us enough, respects us enough, to honor 
our “no,” but our “no’s” do have consequences. However, this is a party that the king wants to 
have, so he directs his servants to take to the streets and invite everyone, the good and the 
bad—yes, the bad, they get to come too; don’t even have to clean up their ways—they just 
have to say “yes” and come.  
 
Well, there is one thing they have to do—they have to wear a wedding robe. One poor soul 
didn’t don the robe, and the king threw him out. That hits our inclusive hearts as a little 
harsh on the king’s part. But here’s the deal, clothing in the ancient world revealed character. 
In this parable, everyone who has come to the banquet has already been declared worthy—
they said “yes” to the invitation—what gets this guest in trouble is the refusal to wear that 
worthiness. It is the clinging to shame and a sense that, even when God has invited you to this 
table, you’re just not worthy—that’s what consigns us to the darkness. In this story, the king 
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casts the guest there, but truth be told, more often than not, we bind ourselves and we move out 
to take up residence in the outer darkness.  
 
We have been clothed with Christ; our worthiness is not up for negotiation—through grace, 
we have already been declared infinitely worthy. But we can always deny that fundamental 
truth, and that will always keep us from enjoying that has feast that God has prepared. Don’t 
refuse the robe that has been given you to wear; you’re worth it. 
 
We are living through some dark and chaotic days, and there’s a lot of fear about what the future, 
near and long-term, holds. In these days, never lose sight of God’s promise, never forget that 
the Good Shepherd is guiding us; practice joy and gentleness and gratitude; let Christ help 
you guard your heart and mind because, frankly, on our own, it’s just too hard. Fill your mind 
with good things and release the things that aren’t; drink in peace; say “yes” to God’s 
invitation to come on in to the feast; join in with everyone, the good and the bad. Wear the 
robe of worthiness, even if you think it doesn’t fit you. Still waters ARE out there; green 
pastures, too. Goodness knows, those who trouble us exist, but God spreads a table in their 
presence too, and maybe, somehow, we’ll find a way to enjoy the feast together.   
 
We will make it through these next 3 ½ weeks. And both now and on the morning after the 
first Tuesday in November, God needs us to be instruments of peace and heralds of the 
invitation; God needs us to hit the streets and invite everyone to the feast God has prepared. 
God wants ALL of us at the table, the good and the bad. Don’t opt for the outer darkness, and 
don’t consign anyone else there either—we’re ALL worthy of the wedding robe; we just need 
to put it on. Amen. 
 
 
The Rev. Cynthia K. R. Banks  
St. Luke’s Episcopal Church, Boone, NC  
October 11, 2020 
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