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For one reason or another - sometimes I do not really know myself 

- when reflecting on the Scriptures this week the theme of the 

married life and how it pertains to us all came to mind.   

So, we just heard about this married couple -- Abraham and Sarah 

– wandering the desert of the Mid-east, when three strangers came 

their way.  They invited the strangers into their tent for a little meal 

and offered them hospitality.  

And as I was thinking about them, and their entertaining of the 

strangers, I also could not help but think that this is what marriage 

is fundamentally all about.  Marriage is about hospitality.  It is a 

concern for others at a cost to self. 

And when I think of couples who have been together for twenty, 

thirty, forty, fifty years I think that must mean that they have given 

an awerful lot of hospitality to one another, hospitality to their 

children, hospitality to their friends, hospitality to the stranger and 

to those in need. 
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You know, there is no human life that is ideal, and so any couple 

who have been together for a number of years have had their ups 

and downs.  They have known difficulties - there is no ideal, 

trouble-free relationship.  What is important: is whether or not the 

fact that the hospitality of their marriage has endured. 

And as we heard at the end of the Abraham and Sarah story, 

because of their gracious hospitality, the stranger, who is God, says 

to Abraham and Sarah, “You’ve been so good to me that about this 

time next year I will return to you -- and Sarah although a very old 

woman -- will have a son.”   

Now what, think, seems to be going on here is this: What God is 

really saying is that because of the hospitality of their marriage, He 

will give Abraham and Sarah new life, represented by their child 

Isaac. 

And I think that is the promise that we celebrate when we reflect 

on the hospitality of marriage – the endurance of marriage – it 

brings the promise of new life.   

Twenty, thirty, forty, fifty years of hospitality makes a couple real 

– it makes them real and genuine people -- with few illusions, a 

great deal of hope, much love, incredible faith and therefore again 

brings new life. 
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And these marriages are a testimony to us all – a witness to we 

who are single, or divorced, or widowed, gay or straight, male or 

female, young or old.  These marriages help us all realize the 

importance of hospitality in our own lives.  How hospitality will 

enliven us as individuals and as a parish community.  

And so even though it is rather something of a cliché, but 

nevertheless applicable here.  When I was reflecting on the story of 

Abraham and Sarah, and as I was thinking of couples I know who 

have been married for many years, when I was meditating on the 

importance of hospitality my thoughts turned to the old Velveteen 

Rabbit story.  And although it’s been read many times I think we 

all ought to listen to it with fresh ears - no pun intended.   

It’s that particular scene when the velveteen rabbit and the old skin 

horse are lying in the pantry, and the young velveteen rabbit is 

starting to make conversation to while away the time, and asks: 

“What is real?  Does it mean having things that buzz inside of you, 

and a stick-out handle?”  

“Real isn’t how you are made,” said the skin horse.  “It’s a thing 

that happens to you.  When a child loves you for a long, long time, 

not just to play with, but really loves you, then you become real.” 
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“Does it hurt?” asked the rabbit. 

“Sometimes,” said the old skin horse, for he was always truthful.  

“But when you are real, you don’t mind being hurt.” 

“Does it happen all at once, like being wound up?”  he asked, “or 

bit by bit?” 

“It doesn’t happen all at once,” said the old skin horse, “It takes a 

long time.  That’s why it doesn’t often happen to people who break 

easily, or have sharp edges, or have to be carefully kept.   

Generally, by the time, you are real, most of your hair has been 

loved off, your eyes drop out, you get loose in the joints, and very 

shabby.  But these things don’t matter at all, because once you are 

real you can’t be ugly, except to people who don’t understand.” 

“I suppose you are real,” said the rabbit, and then he wished he had 

not said it, for he thought the old skin horse might be sensitive.  

But the old skin horse only smiled. 

“The boy’s uncle made me real,” he said, “that was a great many 

years ago, but once you are real, you don’t become unreal again.  It 

last for always.” 

 



 5 

That, my friends, is part of marriage for some and hospitality for us 

all isn’t it?   

It makes us real, it brings us life -- and another nice thing is that it 

lasts for always.  


