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Jesus was an astute observer of life. He was an astute observer of human relationships and of 
human nature, wasn't he? We know that. He was always watching closely. That, and he liked to 
eat, didn't he? He would have made a good United Methodist in that regard! He put eating, 
fellowship around the table, right at the center of the life together that he shared with his 
disciples. And then, of course, at their last supper together he instituted table fellowship 
centered on his self-giving life as something his disciples should always continue. 
 
Someone has remarked that you read the New Testament and it seems like Jesus was always 
either on his way to a dinner, at a dinner, or leaving a dinner. And when he wasn't, he was often 
telling stories about feasts, about celebratory dinners. And I think there's a good reason for that. 
First, he understood that God honors the things that make for peace and reconciliation and life 
shared together. And secondly, he understood how the kitchen table is where that all either 
begins or it doesn't. It's where forgiveness and reconciliation either happens or it doesn't. He 
understood how intimate a thing it is to sit around a table with someone and share a meal. And 
so, that's where you can see whether people know the things that make for peace, or not. 
 
 
Well, as the story goes, one Sabbath when he was going to the house of a leader of the 
Pharisees for dinner, they were watching him, but he was also watching them. And he noticed 
how the guests chose all the best seats, all the places of honor. Now, I don't know exactly how 
all that went in Jesus' society. I suppose at the immediate right and left of the host were the two 
most honored seats for guests at the table, and then it probably went on down in some ordered 
fashion from there. But, I do know that in Jesus' society honor and shame were really big deals. 
It was probably more akin to how it is in some of the far-eastern societies today. Someone has 
said, in that kind of society, battles for honor are life-and-death affairs! And shame, the absence 
of any honor, is considered a fate worse than death. 
 
So, consider both how shocking and how clever Jesus little parable was in that society! On the 
one hand, it advocates intentionally not seeking any honor at a function where you might be 
accorded some. Shocking! And on the other hand, he advocates that by slyly appealing to his 
hearers desires not to be shamed, and to be accorded honor in front of others. Says Jesus, 
“Don't sit down in a place of honor in case someone more distinguished than you has been 
invited and you'd be asked to give up your seat and be shamed in front of everyone.” “But, go 
sit in the last place, and then who knows, you might get invited up to a better seat and right 
there in front of everybody, be seen as more important.” 
 
It's very clever, and he knows his listeners well. Well, don't let anybody fool you. We may not 
live in a traditional honor/shame based culture, like Jesus', but we all like being honored and 
recognized as being special in some way, too. We like having the best seats, don't we? Who of 
us, if we're at a professional sporting event doesn't try to look up in the sky-boxes and see who's 
up there, or in the box seats right behind the dugout, or right behind home plate, or down at 
court-side in a basketball game? And who of us wouldn't like to be right there with them, or in 
those seats ourselves, you know, sitting there wondering who's looking at us and wondering 
who we are!? 
 
I remember how I felt the one time, due to having bumped me off my flight and re-routing me, 
the airline put me in a first-class seat. I remember, while being pampered there, kind of basking 
in the knowledge that all those people around me probably assumed that I had as much money 
as they did, or at least was as well-connected as they! Pretty sweet. As someone has said, 



“honor is a complicated commodity.” “It's bestowed for a variety of different reasons, 
according to the rules of the society in which you find it.” 
 
In our society sometimes all it takes to be accorded honor is having a lot of money! Likewise, 
lets be honest, all it takes to be secretly considered “less than” and “unworthy” is not having 
much money. But, of course, it's not just money in our society. We have lots of ways of 
according honor, or shame, based on behavior and achievement or lack thereof. But, here's the 
thing: however a particular society accords honor, it is always a source of conflict and turmoil. 
Because, by definition honor is a limited commodity, for which rivals must compete! It's the 
way human cultures organize themselves. How are we to feel good about ourselves without all 
these hierarchies of honor? It's the way we measure ourselves. We like the best seats, not just 
because we can see them game better, but because we need to feel valued and special.  
 
Friends, Jesus turns that whole system, the ways every human culture organizes itself around 
honor and shame, on its head here. He renounces status and honor as being a value! Mike 
Hardin has said that Jesus “is not suggesting that we take a place lower than we deserve, that 
we act out of some false modesty in order to avoid being embarrassed!” He's saying that it's of 
much more value to life and to community and finally to God, for us to take seats, take “places” 
in life for which there will be no dissension and conflict. 
 
God values the things that make for peace, knowing our interconnectedness, knowing that we 
are all part of the same family and therefore being able to value each one. Jesus shows that he's 
not really talking about gaining honor and avoiding shame at all, when he then turns to his host 
and continues by saying: “When you give a luncheon or a dinner, don't invite your friends or 
your brothers or your relatives, or any rich neighbors who might invite you back.” “...Invite the 
poor, the crippled, the lame and the blind.” You see, it's about valuing whoever the people are 
in any society who are not valued by that society. The things that make for peace. 
 
Friends, this is the feast to which we've been invited. This table that holds the bread and wine 
for us this morning. This is Jesus' kitchen table. Now, I'm going to have you say it after me, just 
the way I did at bible study Wednesday night. Repeat this after me: it's a table not an altar. Say 
that. ...This is Jesus' kitchen table. It is his table of reconciliation. By remembering ourselves as 
part of the story that he made us part of at his last supper, that we might know ourselves valued 
as having Jesus life in us, we can be reconciled  to God and to each other. 
 
Each and every one is invited to come and feast on his life. And that is the only measure of 
value for us, that everyone is considered worthy and is invited to Jesus' kitchen table. That's the 
only measure of value for we who call ourselves Christians, and so our table is a table of 
reconciliation. And the ones God calls more important at His feast, at his table are whoever the 
ones are that we consider despicable and shameful.  
 
Cullen Lyle knew about what this table means. I don't know how she knew. Maybe she'd grown 
up in church and had heard this scripture and somehow it rubbed off on her. I don't know, she 
may have never been to church in her life. But, she knew. Fred Craddock, tells the story of 
when his family lost their farm when he was a child. They moved into town to a little four-
room house, a small house on a dirt street on the south side of a little town. They had one spigot 
out in the yard, but no water in the house, no electricity, and the toilet was out back. They were, 
he says, “poor as Job's turkey and having a rough time.” 
 
Well, his sister was entering high school around that time, and she had trouble with her 
complexion, you know, a pockmarked face and always worrying about it. She kept her head 
down and combed her hair over part of her face. She was very bothered by it and it was just 
terrible. But, one day in the mail she got an invitation from Cullen Lyle to a slumber party. 
Now, you see, Cullen Lyle was the prettiest girl in high school. Her father was a wealthy 



businessman, and they lived up on Main Street, and Craddock's sister got an invitation to her 
slumber party. Craddock said he heard his sister after she was seventy years old speak of the 
importance of that in her life. Somehow Cullen Lyle knew the meaning of Jesus' kitchen table, 
of our table here in front of us. 
 
Friends, that's who we are! We've been invited to this feast in spite of ourselves, and so this 
party of God's is now ours. So, the only question is how do we get our kitchen table out into the 
front yard, out in the community where “the poor, the crippled, the lame and the blind,” the 
gays, the illegal immigrants and whoever else those are who we think of as “less than” can be 
invited to God's feast and shown hospitality and given respect  by us as important guests? 
 
That's what we're trying to do through Wednesday Walkers, what we're trying to do through 
Project Crossroads and Living Waters, but how are you doing it on the two square feet of 
ground you stand on? And what fire is God lighting in you to get going through our church for 
the sake of this table of reconciliation? Come to the feast this morning and be part of Christ's 
story. Come sit around Jesus' kitchen table and be reconciled, and know the things that make 
for peace. 
 
Amen.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


