
Good Morning Everyone, 

 

We’re so glad to be together with you this morning to worship God and enjoy the gift of 

community. We are appreciative of your hospitality and welcome this morning. 

 

While I’m no expert on Canadian Culture, I do feel like prairie folk are especially good at acts of 

hospitality. Maybe it’s the frigid winters that keep us holed up indoors for so much of the year, or 

perhaps it’s our rural area, and being quite spread out from our neighbours. Whatever the 

reason may be, I’ve noticed that prairie people are often quick to show up at the door with some 

food, when a new baby arrives or an illness strikes. I’ve seen neighbours delivering cookies to 

one another out my front window. A member of our congregation once told me that her own 

mother had taught her that, “It doesn’t matter if there is only a crust of bread in the tin, if you 

have guests, you offer it to them.”  

 

Yet, I have also noticed that extending hospitality is somewhat of a dying art in for people in my 

age bracket. The lives of myself, and my peers, have become increasingly more scheduled, 

work hours are longer and less predictable, leaving little time for acts of hospitality. Further still, 

an increasing emphasis on magazine perfect homes, curated menus and polished parties have 

squashed hospitality for fear of what others might think of our less than perfect spaces or a fear 

of “doing it wrong.” 

 

Is hospitality a fading practice of another era? Is it something worth holding onto and 

reclaiming? Is there something uniquely Christian about hospitality? What value is hospitality to 



Chrstians? Jesus admonishes us that not only does hospitality matter, hospitality is a key 

practices and hallmark of his followers.  

 

Let’s visit our passage from this morning again. I’ll be reading from the New Living Translation. “ 

One Sabbath day Jesus went to eat dinner in the home of a leader of the Pharisees, and the 

people were watching him closely.  When Jesus noticed that all who had come to the dinner 

were trying to sit in the seats of honor near the head of the table, he gave them this advice: 

“When you are invited to a wedding feast, don’t sit in the seat of honor. What if someone who is 

more distinguished than you has also been invited? The host will come and say, ‘Give this 

person your seat.’ Then you will be embarrassed, and you will have to take whatever seat is left 

at the foot of the table!  “Instead, take the lowest place at the foot of the table. Then when your 

host sees you, he will come and say, ‘Friend, we have a better place for you!’ Then you will be 

honored in front of all the other guests.  For those who exalt themselves will be humbled, and 

those who humble themselves will be exalted.” 

 Then he turned to his host. “When you put on a luncheon or a banquet,” he said, “don’t invite 

your friends, brothers, relatives, and rich neighbors. For they will invite you back, and that will be 

your only reward.  Instead, invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, and the blind. Then at the 

resurrection of the righteous, God will reward you for inviting those who could not repay you.” 

 

As People of God, why should we be hospitable? First, we should be hospitable because this is 

the example that Jesus sets for us. Throughout Jesus’ life and ministry, we see him welcoming 

people from all walks of life into connection and community with him. Sometimes they are sick 

and in need of healing, sometimes they are spiritually lost and looking for God, sometimes it is a 

hungry crowd who are in need of food, sometimes they are people who think they have it all 



figured out, and Jesus steps in and sets them on a new path. Regardless of who they are, 

Jesus always welcomes them to the table, to the hillsides, and to the synagogue, to sit and 

listen to him and discover new life. If this is how Jesus lived out the Good News through 

hospitality, then we must also seek to do this. Jesus showed us how to love in both word and 

indeed. If someone said to you, “I love you”, but then never showed that love through action, 

we’d likely feel cheated. My husband and I often say, “I love you.” to our two small children, and 

while it is important for them to hear that, it’s in the day-to-day actions, in the hospitality that my 

kids see and feel that love. It’s in the tucking in a bedtime, in scooping them up when they fall 

down and get hurt, in the warm cookies that are sometimes part of their afternoons. Hospitality 

is a holy way to say, “God loves you.” “I love you.” without even having to use the words. 

 

Secondly, our passage for this morning teaches us that practicing hospitality is way to guard 

against pride. We live in a time of increasing polarization, urban vs. rural, young vs. elderly, 

conserative vs. liberal, and even Christians vs. Non-Christians. When we turn our backs on the 

practice of hospitality, we risk becoming insular. Of circling our wagons to guard against those 

that we perceive are on the outside. We risk pulling that extra seat away from the Table of 

Jesus, and saying, “Sorry. No room here. We’re full up.” We can succumb to pride in ourselves 

and way of life.  

 

I have noticed that doing something as simple as sharing a meal can break down barriers and 

prejudices. It’s hard to see someone as “too different from me” over bowls of hot soup and 

conversation. Ephesians 2 says, ““Now all of us can come to the Father through the same Holy 

Spirit because of what Christ has done for us. So now you Gentiles are no longer strangers and 

foreigners. You are citizens along with all of God’s holy people. You are members of God’s 



family.  Together, we are his house, built on the foundation of the apostles and the prophets. 

And the cornerstone is Christ Jesus himself.  We are carefully joined together in him, becoming 

a holy temple for the Lord.  Through him you Gentiles are also being made part of this dwelling 

where God lives by his Spirit.”  

 

Practicing Hospitality reminds us that in Christ there is no stranger and no foreigner, but we 

have been one people by the transforming life, death, and resurrection of Jesus Christ.  

 

Being on the receiving end of Hospitality can also be a powerful tool for keeping our pride in 

check, and moving us towards humility. We move from the “powerful” position of host, to the 

“weaker” position of guest. 

 

 I recently experienced this in my own life. Last Christmas, my two young children and I were set 

to fly to Winnipeg and then drive two hours to be with my family for the holidays. Two days prior 

to our departure, the weather forecast warned of a blizzard the path of which  wouldn’t prevent 

our flight to Winnipeg, but would leave us unable to make our drive to my parents. In a panic, I 

reached out to anyone that I knew in Winnipeg who could take us in for the night as we waited 

for the blizzard to pass. I was surprised when an old friend from college warmly invited us to 

stay with his family. I hadn’t seen my friend in nine years, and truth be told, prior to his invitation 

I felt that he had made some poor choices in his life and that maybe, this was not a connection 

worth keeping. But it was this friend, that I had judged in my heart, who invited us in, who played 

with my children, who fed us a big turkey dinner, who carried luggage to my car in -40 weather. 

It was his hospitality that softened my heart, and reminded me that relationships, even with 

those that you disagree with are worth working for. Romans 12:3 says, “For by the grace given 



me I say to every one of you: Do not think of yourself more highly than you ought, but rather 

think of yourself with sober judgment, in accordance with the faith God has distributed to each of 

you.”  

 

Lastly, practicing Hospitality is a tangible way to show love to the “the least of these.” As we 

heard already this morning, Jesus commands us to do this, “ Then he turned to his host. “When 

you put on a luncheon or a banquet,” he said, “don’t invite your friends, brothers, relatives, and 

rich neighbors. For they will invite you back, and that will be your only reward. Instead, invite the 

poor, the crippled, the lame, and the blind. Then at the resurrection of the righteous, God will 

reward you for inviting those who could not repay you.”  

 

It’s easier to invite people who are like us to join with us. Easier to remember people who could 

help us out, or who could pay us back for our hospitality and generosity. It is a much harder 

calling to welcome those who are very different from us, who have walked the road of suffering, 

and who will likely never repay our generosity. One newspaper reporter, who often traveled the 

world for his work,  had this say about hospitality, ““We no longer seem to speak of good risks, 

of risks worth taking. Instead we attempt to control as much as possible. We do this, perversely, 

by destroying practices like hospitality that truly keep us safe. We can never know where the act 

of hospitality will lead us. As it says in Hebrews (13:2): “Forget not to shew love unto strangers: 

for thereby some have entertained angels unawares.” We would do well to open our doors more 

often.” 

 

 

Yet, this sort of hospitality is a reflection of the Kingdom of God and of God’s heart for people. 



Throughout Jesus ministry, we see him eating with sinners, tax collectors, the poor, prostitutes, 

and the sick. He eats with the religious leaders and the spiritual seekers. The message is clear: 

at God’s Table, there is room for everyone. His hospitality knows no limits, his welcome is 

everyone. And when we practice this same generous hospitality, we are reflecting the New 

Kingdom and getting a foretaste to that beautiful, someday Marriage Feast of the Lamb, where 

people from every tribe, every tongue and every nation with sit at the banquet table with Christ, 

offering praise to his name forever.  

 

I’ll close with these words from, author Micah Murray, in his essay, The Prodigal Father. "This is 

how God loves. He pours out rain and sunshine on both the good and the evil. He gives to all of 

us liberally. He loves without holding back. Maybe, every once in a while, a man would give his 

life for someone beautiful and noble. But God put His love on display by dying when we were 

sinners – helpless, hopeless, and worthless. To a reasonable economist, it makes no sense. 

But in the Kingdom of God everything is upside down. The peasants sit around the King’s table, 

and He serves them the best He has. The well-behaved bystanders shake their heads in 

disbelief as He wastes His wealth on us." 

 

Amen.  

 

Let’s Pray. 


