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I had a friend, a priest, who lived hospitality at a biblical level in so many ways. One of his holy habits (and I say “holy” habits because he had a few that were not so holy) was displayed at mealtime. He was a great cook – and even a better host. If he sat at table by himself for dinner, he would always have an extra place set, just in case someone stopped by. If he invited me to dinner, there would be three places set, just in case I brought another friend along. You get the picture. Fr. Urban always anticipated the guest. He simply assumed that he would be blessed with a visitor.   
Hospitality is more than just setting an extra place at the table, of course. It is, in its very essence, part of our call as followers of Christ. How we welcome others into our lives, into our time, into our attention is a reflection for how we welcome Christ. How we greet others, respond to others’ needs, how we share our gifts and encourage others to share theirs forms hearts and minds and communities to be alive in Christ.  
It is why hospitality remains a prerequisite of our liturgical gathering. We are not church without it; we cannot truly celebrate Mass without good hospitality. If anyone remains apart from us or doesn’t feel welcomed into our midst for any reason - we have failed as the Body of Christ. 
Because how others are welcomed to the Table of Christ is the very reflection how we recognize and acknowledge the presence of Christ at the Altar. When we understand that, when hospitality to this Table becomes - not second nature but first nature - it then becomes the source of hospitality for every other table in our lives. 
It can be as simple as offering someone a glass of water or as complex as working for a just and fair immigration policy for our nation. It can be as elaborate as providing secure and safe housing for those without, or as simple as offering a friend the couch when they’ve had one too many. It can be as unassuming as welcoming the neighbor’s kid to stay for dinner, or offering a developing country a seat at the table. 
It is listening to a story (even if you’ve heard the story countless times already) or holding someone else’s story of life to be as valid and true as your own. It might be about changing a long-held opinion and opening your heart or as profound as changing societal systems that continue to discriminate and close doors. 
Hospitality has kindness and goodness and awareness and openness as its methodology, but it must carry, as its source, the very nature of God’s love for everyone and everything that He has created. It is so easy to accomplish when it becomes our focus, and yet so difficult to achieve when other things take priority. 
It is indiscriminate to whom it is offered and yet very deliberate in how it is offered. It is a gift to the stranger and often even more of a gift when it is offered to those with whom we share our everyday life.
Hospitality might be about who is coming or calling or stopping by; it is often about those who are here right now, in our midst, eager to be noticed, longing to know they, too, are loved.    

