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Luke 14:1, 7-14

We sit in the same pew every week, practically on top of the altar, because Harry was able to hear better up front. I gotta tell you, when some stranger is sitting in “our” pew, I’m a little put out. I’m thinking, “Where do we go now?” (like there aren’t plenty of places to sit up front!) And when we’re on vacation and pick a pew in an unfamiliar church, I’m wondering the whole time if I have displaced some other pew owner, and he’s staring holes in the back of my head.

As a society, we take our seats, free or paid, very seriously! My friend Fred, a die-hard Mountaineers fan, purchases season ticket for himself and also buys the two seats behind him. In addition to making sure he has  a spare ticket for a friend (thanks, Fred!) or two, he also wants to make sure no drunken jerks are poking their knees in his back or screaming in his ear.

Jesus was being watched closely as he ate at this “leading” Pharisee’s house. But he was watching them just as closely. He noticed who was invited and who sat where. In those days, meals were occasions to assert power and position. Each participant had an assigned place, and that place showed the person’s rank in the family. Those sitting closer to the host or leader were the most important. And getting an invitation to the right banquet was definite proof of social advancement. First, Jesus blasted the guests: “Don’t try to get the best seats, because someone more important may come along and unseat you. Then you’ll have to go all the way to the back and be embarrassed in front of everybody.” Then he took a shot at the host: “All your friends are here. Why don't you invite some ‘undesirables’ and get some real blessings out of your ‘hospitality’?”

How do we stay humble (first directive from Jesus) and invite undesirables to our banquets (second directive)? Personally, I can’t tell you. I have an ongoing problem with humility and am constantly getting “lessons” that remind me that I’m not the hotshot I think I am. I excel at fake humility, though. And I rarely go out of my comfort zone in hospitality—oh, I’m hospitable, but it’s usually with my friends. So, is reading UpFront this week a colossal waste of time? I bet if you came up to me and told me it was, that would remind me to be humble! 

Jesus is the perfect host. He invites every single one of us to his banquet every week—Sunday Mass—and guess what? We’re the ‘undesirables’! He lets us pick any seat we like, and he loves us each equally. That’s pretty simple; here’s where it gets sticky…

Did you claim your seat at this week’s banquet?

