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It's the end of the world, as a meteor will hit the Earth in one hour, and everyone is scrambling 
to shelters worldwide. However, to enter a shelter in the United States it requires 25 cents to 
enter. Billy and his granddad are hurrying to the shelter, however, when they get there, neither 
one has a quarter. Accepting their fate, they wait outside for the world to end. As the shelter 
locks its doors, the two are standing, watching the sun set. "Oh, darn," says Granddad. Billy says, 
"What is it, granddad?" "There was one quarter left." "Well, we're too late for that." Billy looks 
around, but sees no coin. He says, "Granddad, where's the quarter?" "Oh, Billy, you didn't see it? 
It was behind your ear the whole time!" 
 
It’s never a bad time for an end of the world joke.  Well, maybe sometimes, but usually...  Why 
start with an end of the world joke on a day like today?  Because both our readings from Isaiah 
and the gospel allude to what Eucharistic Prayer 2 in Enriching Our Worship puts like this: In the 
fullness of time bring us, with all your saints, from every tribe and language and people and 
nation, to feast at the banquet prepared from the foundation of the world.  A feast that has been 
prepared for us from before time and throughout all time.  Sometimes referred to as the 
Messianic Banquet, we have throughout scripture a vision of a feast that all of God’s children are 
welcome to share.  It is a message of hope; it is a message of joy; it is a message of our salvation.  
But it is not a simple message. 
 
Take Isaiah.  There is a clear structure in the passage we have today that draws a distinction 
between those who will be allowed into this feast and those who will not.  In the poetic Hebrew, 
there is a kind of parallel structure which makes this distinction clear.  You may have noted that 
the first lines mention the destruction of cities and palaces.  Now, many of us love cities and so 
many people still live in them and who doesn’t like a nice palace sometimes.  So why their 
destruction?  As we read on we have mention of the poor enjoying an incredible feast on a 
mountain.  This is Mount Zion.  There is a clear contrast between the mountain and the city.  Here 
we have a critique of the injustice we see perpetrated by the rich and powerful as symbolized by 
the city and the palace.  The mountain is unblemished and pure.  It is where God dwells as in the 
day when Moses received the Law. As a prophet, Isaiah brings hope by reminding those with 
more that they have been commanded to care for those with less.  In his tradition, there will be 
a feast waiting for all, but the unjust will forfeit their seat at the table.  This banquet is eternal 
and far greater than anything found on earth.  It exists for all time.  It is an eschatological feast.  
We may understand this because Christians are eschatological people. 
 
What I mean by that is we are people of faith who see all things in the context of God’s Kingdom 
which is eternal.  This helps ground our ethics, looking to a generous God to inspire our 
generosity.  It helps put things in perspective so that even in the darkest of times we do not lose 
sight of the light.  It gives us courage so we can carry on knowing even death does not have the 
final say.  Jesus Christ brings this message to the people of his time who have passed it on through 
the apostles to us.  We believe it in our hearts through the inspiration of the Holy Spirit.  And in 
our reading from Matthew today, we have an instance of Jesus helping his disciples understand. 
 
Here we have a parable and a tricky one, but we can see next to the Isaiah passage that Jesus is 
recalling a very worn path of the great banquet, the messianic feast.  The first group invited 
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scorns the invitation so that anyone and everyone, but mostly the poor are invited.  Those who 
would never be invited to such a lavish event are asked to join in.  But there is one rule: wear the 
proper wedding garment.  Jesus is playing with another common metaphor here: the bride and 
groom.  Israel is usually the bride of God and for Christians, the Church is the bride. Here, to have 
the wedding garment is to wear something special signifying you have been washed clean and 
are suitable for the occasion.  For early Christians this would be easily recognized as the baptism 
garment.  Today, we imitate this garment during the Eucharist when we have a white alb as we 
serve around the altar.  It is mentioned in Revelation.  The garment isn’t as important as what it 
signifies of course.  In one way or another it signifies repentance and a washing away of sin.  You 
can’t sneak into this wedding banquet.  The only way in is through your own soul. 
 
The Eucharistic feast is a foretaste of this eschatological banquet.  Today, we may be missing Holy 
Communion but we are living out the reality of being a Eucharistic community.  First, the level of 
concern we have for one another has certainly increased.  I have seen our collective antenna go 
up higher than usual.  As it has become more difficult to stay in touch we have been more 
intentional about staying in touch.  Even though face to face meetings aren’t as common, many 
have used the computer and phone to stay connected.  The Church in general has thrown aside 
many conventions and opened ourselves to new ways of being the Church that will certainly be 
healthier for us in the long run.  We can say that circumstances have dragged us into the modern 
age, which is where all of us live when we are not in church.  In that way we are becoming the 
Eucharistic community we were intended to be, like the disciples bursting forth from the upper 
room on the day of Pentecost to engage the entire world in their own language – in other words: 
meeting all people where they are to bring them the good news of Jesus Christ. 
 
Our vestry meets on google hang out.  We have show-and-tell where parishioners discuss 
spiritual matters that are interesting to them.  Our prayer times are broadcast over Facebook live 
and people all around the world are joining us on Sundays and Wednesdays.  Charlie brings us 
beautiful, spiritual music on Facebook live.  And we have even launched a brand new ministry of 
home groups by meeting over the computer.  In this way we have become a living Eucharist as 
the Church was always intended to be.  From my life as a priest, I have been more engaged on 
social media and because of this I have partnered with a priest in Maryland to provide free 
discussions on how to lead Morning Prayer to young people new to the Episcopal Church, 
hungering for what we uniquely offer as Anglican Christians, who use a book of common prayer.  
In this way people from anywhere who may not identify with a particular church as we have come 
to think of it, will be part of a kind of virtual church.  For many, this may seem odd or foreign, but 
for newer generations, seeing the world through a computer or phone is like breathing the air, 
so this is where the Church must be; this is where the Church is. 
 
Unlike hiding a quarter behind his grandson’s ear, God’s feast is present all the time for all to 
enjoy.  We put on the right garment in loving ourselves and loving our neighbors and take a seat 
at the table.  I am very grateful that in so many ways this interruption in our normal life has shown 
us the reality of this Eucharistic feast in every-day life.  The feast is not so much the food but the 
love that nourishes the soul.  It is not so much the activity as the people we experience it with. 


