
Sermon (Trinity 10, 21st Sunday in ordinary time Yr C) 
Isaiah  (66:18-21), Hebrews  (12:5-7.11-13) Luke  (13:22-30) 

 
 
A picture paints a thousand words goes the expression.  Many years ago 
when I was preparing some young people for their first communion, early 
on in the course the children had to draw a picture of their family, 
community and self.  Probably half an hour or so was dedicated to the task 
and some nice smiley faces, dogs, cats and much else made the obvious 
appearance.  One child though was different. Ian was 12 and simply drew a 
very accurate picture of a Harvester Restaurant – no people or indeed food 
just the building and logo.  
 
Intrigued, I of course asked him more interestedly than others probably to 
explain it. Well he said “every Sunday we go there for lunch after church 
and my dad and other members of the family working night shifts can join 
us – it’s the only time of the week when we can all be together.” 
 
You can tell I was impressed for his words are still with me. On so many 
levels it was impressive, his mum his older sister and he never missed a 
Sunday. They all worked and went to school, had hobbies, sports and 
interests. But they this was their special time and place that defined them 
and which they prioritised their duty of love one to another. The fact that it 
was around a meal table lent itself to everyone’s better understanding of 
the mass and how special it was to focus, prioritise and accept God’s 
invitation to be with his family at the mass.  
 
Holy Communion, the Eucharist or the Mass is not just a special part of our 
faith – it is our faith and our family enacted in sacrament – not just in words 
but what we can see, taste touch and smell as well as what we might learn 
with our ears. Some things are familiar and rightly so, others might be novel 
or jolt as awkward or challenging – and rightly so.  
 
We come because Christ has commanded us to do few things – love God, 
love neighbour as self and to do this in remembrance of Him. In the 
remembering, the past and present in all joy and pain are melded together 
and a future hope too is opened and made present. This is not just food for 
survival but food for life.  
 



Now you might think I have opted out of dealing with some rather puzzling 
and even harsh readings – not least the Gospel.  We’re always a bit 
unhappy and disturbed when Jesus utters something difficult and 
seemingly harsh.   
 
It is always helpful to read what comes before and after such sayings and 
also of course who is writing.  In Luke this warning to enter by the narrow 
gate to heaven with its possibility of not being opened at all is preceded by 
the parable of the yeast and followed by Jesus weeping over the state of 
Jerusalem.  
 
Only a little yeast is required to leaven the loaves – and look at what a little 
motley crew of people follow Jesus after his death and resurrection – 
including of course Luke who is the only non-Jew (gentile) to write anything 
in the whole of the bible. That little group like yeast in the loaf will have an 
enormous effect and Luke will write about in the early church history – the 
acts of the Apostles.  
 
If the young Ian’s dad or sister or brother had not turned up for the 
Harvester meal he would have been heart broken. Jesus weeps over 
Jerusalem; God;s chosen people and their great city enslaved by empire 
and to be destroyed again – that’s History. But Luke remembers Jesus’s 
feeling that love has been rejected by its meaning for all history  
 
The one who invites to the banquet says, “The door is locked, sorry.” 
But he doesn’t say, “You’re not welcome.” Of course we are all welcome - 
God welcomes everybody. No He says, “I don’t even know you, who are 
you? How could I know you?” 
 
Now when the Jews say “know” they mean “love.” Adam knew his wife and 
she gave birth to a child. “To know” in the language is “to love.” 
So what he’s saying is you never loved. You never loved yourself, you 
never loved each other, you never loved me, you never loved the banquet 
– and if you did you have stopped.  
 
Our meal, our mass begins with confession with saying sorry – do we not 
get to know each other better if we honestly and sincerely say sorry for the 
things that separate us.  We listen and learn, we understand the meal is not 
just for us but the glory of God and for the sake of others, we bring in our 
experiences, or should, of our lives – just as Ian’s family would after a week 



of being apart, we feed on God’s love in Christ, we remember his death 
and yet also his risen life past and present are melded that a new future be 
opened up and made present.  
 
Each stage is learning to love, to know God and self – but not for the sake 
of self alone – this is not meal therapy.  
 
The Outsider – Luke – the doctor, knows what true healing is for it lies in 
loving God loving neighbour and self – and he knows following Christ to the 
narrow way is not daunting or exclusive.  Luke conveys Christ’s message 
to all the people who think that they’ve already arrived and are quite happy 
with themselves and quite pleased that they’ve already made it: that is a 
focus on self for the sake of self.  
 
Jesus requires a different focus which to be maintained must be practiced – 
which is why we are here.  To maintain focus it helps where we’re going 
and if not to trust who is our companion. What we want isn’t always what 
we get.  However the decisions we make may be molded by this meal.   
 
“Sir will only a few be saved?” One can sense Jesus’s frustration at such a 
stupid and wrong-headed question. God may leave decisions to us and 
ultimately we leave the future to him. He’s not going to come and demand 
we all sit here every week or else we’re going to send to Hell. 
 
He’s saying, “Enter the narrow gate.” Focus in your heart; what you want to 
do with your life, not allowing the world and every passing fancy or person 
to pull you this way or that. This is no private mind game though it is a meal 
shared with others – those we love and trust. Luke came by the grace of 
God through St.Paul – it is never something we can manage alone – that is 
why Jesus says where two or three are present in my name I am in the 
midst of you.  So it involves focus yes but faith and trust in those who know 
and love us.  
 
St.Augustine neatly and memorably summarises this focus and trust, 
seeing the mass being not just an aspect of our faith but the very 
enactment of our faith. 
 
Augustine says that we like the bread at the table are to be taken blessed 
broken and shared that the work of the incarnation may continue. 
 



“People will come from the east and the west and the north and the south 
and will recline at the table in the Kingdom of God. For those who were 
last, the outcasts, they shall be the first.” 
 
And so he’s reminding us that our community is open ended. But that’s 
dependent if at the end of the mass you do in deed God in peace to love 
and serve the Lord.  
 
 


