HOMILY FOR THE FOURTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST

(Matthew 14).

Father Filip Lommaert Sunday, September 6, 2026

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, One God.

Amen.

Today we heard our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ tell a story about a king who
prepared a wedding feast for his son. A story so rich, so full of tenderness and
warning, that if we sit with it patiently, it can transform the way we live our
entire Christian life. Let us receive it not as a distant parable about people who
lived long ago, but as a word spoken directly and personally to us, here, today,

in this church.

"The kingdom of heaven is like a king who arranged a marriage for his son."
Immediately, we should feel our hearts warm at this image. This is not a story

about a stern judge handing down sentences from a cold throne.

This is a story about a father celebrating the marriage of his beloved son. A
wedding, as we all know, is an occasion of joy, of feasting, of music, of the best
wine and food, of laughter shared among friends. This is how God describes
His Kingdom to us. Not as a burden. Not as a list of obligations. But as a
wedding feast. As an outpouring of divine joy that He longs to share with His

children.



And notice, brothers and sisters, that the invitations have already gone out.
God has already prepared everything. "Behold, | have prepared my dinner; my
oxen and my fatted cattle are killed, and all things are ready." Nothing is
lacking on God's side. He has done everything necessary. The Son has come,
the marriage has been accomplished on the Cross and in the Resurrection, and

the table is set. The only question the parable asks is this: “will we come?”

St. John Chrysostom, reflecting on this Gospel, reminds us why the invited
guests refused: "They were taken up with the cares of this life, not because
these cares are evil, but because they preferred them to the things of the
Spirit." This is the tragedy the parable places before us. Not that the farm or
the business were wicked pursuits, but that those invited allowed the passing
and the ordinary to crowd out the eternal and the essential. Is this not our
temptation as well? How often do we say to ourselves, "I will pray later, | will
go to church next week, | will attend to my soul when things settle down"? And

things never quite settle down, do they?

The Lord is not condemning because we take care of work or family or the
duties of our daily lives. He is warning us against allowing these good things to
become idols that keep us from the one necessary thing, which is love for Him

and communion with His Body and Blood in this holy place.

And then there are others in the parable who respond with outright hostility.
Those who seize the king's servants, mistreat them, even kill them. This too has
its echo in history: the prophets who were stoned, the apostles who were
martyred, and indeed our Lord Himself, who was crucified by those He came to

save.



The invitation of God's love has always met, in some hearts, not indifference
but violent rejection. Let us examine our own hearts honestly. Do we
sometimes resent the Church's call to repentance? Do we grow irritated when

conscience pricks us? This too is a form of that same refusal.

But look at what the king does next. He does not cancel the wedding. He does
not decide his son is unworthy of celebration because some refused to come.
Instead, he sends his servants out to the highways, and he says: "Go therefore
into the highways, and as many as you find, invite to the wedding." Everyone,
the good and the bad, the parable says, are invited and the wedding hall is

filled with guests.

Here is the astonishing mercy of God! When the "worthy", those who are
comfortable, self-satisfied, the ones who thought they had first claim, refused
Him, God's love did not shrink back. It expanded outward, further and further,
until it reached the highways, the margins, the forgotten corners where
nobody expected an invitation to a king's wedding. This is you and me, all of us.
This is every one of us who was not born with some inherited claim on the
Kingdom, who did not deserve to be seated at this table. And yet here we are
gathered in this church, invited as guests to the wedding of the Lamb. Every
time we come to receive Holy Communion, we are those very people brought

in from the highways, clothed by grace in a robe we did not weave ourselves.

And this brings us to the part of the parable that unsettles us: the man found
without a wedding garment. The king asks him, gently but pointedly, "Friend,
how did you come in here without a wedding garment?" And the man is

speechless.



Saint Gregory the Great writes of this moment with great pastoral tenderness:
"The wedding garment is charity... Many come to the Church, and are present
at the wedding, but they do not have the wedding garment, for they lack the
garment of love." It is not enough to simply receive the invitation. It is not
enough to merely walk through the doors of the Church. We are called to “put
on Christ.” As St. Paul says, "to be clothed with the Lord Jesus Christ," to let His
grace actually change us: our tempers, our judgments, our secret sins, our
coldness toward others. The invitation is free and unearned, offered by pure
grace. But our response to that invitation should be our cooperation with

grace, our willingness to be transformed. That is what God expects from us.

Let us not misunderstand the king's severity here as cruelty. Rather,
understand it as the seriousness of love. A father who truly loves his child does
not shrug indifferently at what happens to that child's soul. God takes our
answer to His invitation with the utmost seriousness precisely because He
loves us with the utmost seriousness. He will not force the wedding garment
upon us against our will, but neither will He pretend it does not matter

whether we wear it.

So, what does the Lord ask of us this morning as we stand here as invited
guests? He asks us, first, to recognize how gracious this invitation truly is. We
did not earn our place at this table. Every Divine Liturgy is a small foretaste of
that eternal wedding feast. And every time we approach the chalice, we are

those guests gathered from the highways, unworthy yet welcomed.



He also asks us to not let the ordinary business of our live, however legitimate,
however pressing, crowd out our first love, which must always be Him. Let us
examine our priorities honestly this week. Where has the farm, the business,
the endless scroll of daily concerns pushed prayer, pushed the Liturgy, pushed

our care for the poor and for our own souls into the margins?

And most tenderly of all, He asks us to put on the wedding garment. Not
tomorrow, not "when we feel ready," but today, right now. He has asked us to
put on humility instead of pride. To put on forgiveness instead of grudges. To
put on gentleness instead of harsh judgment of others. To put on love which,
as Saint. Gregory the Great reminds us, is the very fabric of the garment we are
asked to wear, and which, as the great hymn of love tells us, "covers all

things."

Beloved brothers and sisters, the wedding feast is prepared. The table is set
with the very Body and Blood of Christ. The invitation has gone out to each one
of us by name, whispered in our baptism, renewed every time we hear the
Gospel read, every time the priest lifts the chalice and says, "With the fear of

God, with faith and love, draw near."

Let us not be found making excuses. Let us not be found without the garment
of grace. Let us come, beloved, clothed in repentance and love, and take our
place at the wedding feast of the Lamb, now and ever, and unto the ages of
ages.

Amen.



