
Party Poopers

The Kingdom of heaven may be likened to a king who gave a wedding feast for his son. He
dispatched his servants to summon the invited guests to the feast, but they refused to come. A
second time he sent other servants, saying, ‘Tell those invited: “Behold, I have prepared my
banquet, my calves and fattened cattle are killed, and everything is ready; come to the feast.”’
But they were not interested, one went off to his farm, another to his business…  Then the king
said to his servants, ‘The feast is ready. Go out, therefore, into the main roads and invite to the
feast whomever you find.’ So the servants went out into the streets and gathered all they found,
bad and good alike, and the hall was filled with guests. But when the king came in to meet the
guests, he saw a man there not dressed in a wedding garment. He said to him, ‘My friend, how
is it that you came in here without a wedding garment?’ But he was reduced to silence. Then the
king said to his attendants, ‘Cast him into the darkness outside.”

See Matthew 22: 1-14

We are invited to a wedding feast, not a funeral.  Our ultimate destination is the joy of the
wedding feast—the joy of the eternal banquet of Heaven.  Through a parable, Jesus presents
three responses to this invitation.  The first response is from those who would seem to be the
obvious people to accept the invitation. And yet they rejected it outright.  The response on the
other extreme comes from those whom we wouldn’t expect to be invited at all.  Through his
messengers, the king went to the highways and byways and invited the good and the bad alike.
(He invited the bad!)  They came to the feast, put on the garment, and joined in the fun.

But it is the middle response—the response of entering the feast but not putting on the festal
garment—that Jesus is most interested in and about which he concludes the story.  Jesus
shines a light on this middle response because you and I are most in danger of this response.
You and I will not completely reject the invitation of Jesus, but there is a chance that we will
enter into the banquet hall and yet not truly join in the party.

We feel sorry for this poor soul who was thrown out.  We think that, since he is an impoverished
guy from “the byways,” it is understandable that he is not dressed well. But scripture scholars
tell us that everyone would have been provided a wedding garment at the door.  That is why he
is reduced to silence when he is asked “Where is your wedding garment?”  He is silent because
he has no excuse.  Imagine a birthday party wherein everyone is handed a pointy hat at the
door.  It seems that at every such party there is a sourpuss who refuses to stretch that rubber
band around the chin and snap the party hat in place.  There is always a party-pooper, a
wet-blanket in a room full of silly and jubilant pointy-hat wearers, scowling in the corner as
though in a self-imposed time-out. That’s the kind of response to salvation that Jesus is warning
us against.  It is possible for you and me to say yes to Christ’s invitation to his wedding party
and yet refuse to put on the hat.  And what is the hat?  Joy, of course!  In order to join in the
eternal joy of the heavenly feast, we have to put on joy. Putting on joy is our full-throated “Yes!”
to the King’s invitation.

Today, have I put on joy?  Sure, I’ve said yes to the invitation of Christianity, but have I put on
the joy of Christ?  If I haven’t, might I ask the Lord to help me put on that pointy hat now?  Who



knows?  Maybe when they see us Christians having so much fun, those who have rejected the
invitation might finally turn around and join in the feast.

Mark E. Thibodeaux, SJ


