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Back when farm hands lived on the farm and slept in bunk houses, at the end
of the work day someone would ding the dinner bell and shout something
like, “Supper!  Come and get it!”

I wish my mother would have done that.  Instead she’d stand on the front
porch and shout, “Daaaavvyyyyy!  Come and eat!”  I went fast so she’d not
need to holler again.  Problem was, my friend thought she said, “Sadie” and
thought he’d get away with calling me that.  He didn’t.

When she called, I ran.  It was time for supper!  I told you once that I only
run when (a) somebody is chasing me, or (b) when someone offers
something good to eat!  Now, if supper is clams, or oysters or calamari or
mushrooms, I will really run – fast, far and away!

Linda’s song is a parallel or paraphrase of the parable Jesus told about
suppertime.

Many years ago in days of childhood
I used to play till evenin’ shadows come

Then windin’ down that old familiar pathway
I’d hear my mother call at set of sun.

Come home, come home it’s suppertime
The shadows lengthen fast

Come home, come home it’s suppertime
We’re going home at last.

We have been called to supper – Jesus put like this, “A man was giving a big
dinner, and he invited many; and at the dinner hour he sent his slave to say
to those who had been invited, ‘Come; for everything is ready now.’ 



But they all alike began to make excuses.  The first one said to him, ‘I have
bought a piece of land and I need to go out and look at it; please consider me
excused.’ 

Another one said, ‘I have bought five yoke of oxen, and I am going to try
them out; please consider me excused.’ 

Another one said, ‘I have married a wife, and for that reason I cannot come.’ 

And the slave came back and reported this to his master.  Then the head of
the household became angry and said to his slave, ‘Go out at once into the
streets and lanes of the city and bring in here the poor and crippled and blind
and lame.’ 

And the slave said, ‘Master, what you commanded has been done, and still
there is room.’  And the master said to the slave, ‘Go out into the highways
and along the hedges, and compel them to come in, so that my house may be
filled.  For I tell you, none of those men who were invited shall taste of my

dinner.’” Luke 14:16-24 (NASB).  It was like saying, “No soup for YOU!”

Had this been Facebook, those first invited would have been un-friended. 
Had it been a country club they’d have been blackballed.  But they uninvited
themselves and were left out. 

Let’s notice something about the call to supper – It was rather an invitation
than a summons.

I. IT WAS A GRACIOUS INVITATION:
A. “A man was giving a big dinner, and he invited many.”

1. It was a big dinner, a mega-meal not a “Costco Buffet.”
2. Many were invited.  The word in the original means “a large

crowd.”
3. He was giving it free, gratis, without charge, to a bunch of folk.

B. The man represents God who through both Old and New Covenants
invites His people to dinner:



1. “Ho!  Every one who thirsts, come to the waters; And you who
have no money come, buy and eat.  Come, buy wine and milk
Without money and without cost.  Why do you spend money for
what is not bread, And your wages for what does not satisfy? 
Listen carefully to Me, and eat what is good, And delight

yourself in abundance.”  Isaiah 55:1-2 (NASB).
2. “‘Come now, and let us reason together,’ Says the LORD,

‘Though your sins are as scarlet, They will be as white as snow;
Though they are red like crimson, They will be like wool.  If you

consent and obey, You will eat the best of the land.’”  Isaiah

1:18-19 (NASB).
3. And from the text,  “at the dinner hour he sent his slave to say to

those who had been invited, ‘Come; for everything is ready
now.’”

C. God’s heart is big; His generosity unbounded; His grace is infinite! 

1. He wants us all to come to His banqueting table!
2. There is always room for one more.
3. The food is plenteous.
4. And it is free!

D. There is nothing you can do, or need to do, to be invited – it’s
grace!

E. To illustrate God’s gracious invitation, J.R. Miller told a story
about a man wandering in the desert.  He had a compass but no idea
of which way to get to water and his canteen was empty.  He sat
down, discouraged and afraid.

Just then a green leaf, carried by a breeze, fell at his feet.  Hope
revived as he realized that the leaf came from a living plant – and
water.  It could not have come from far because it was still fresh.

He walked in the direction from which the breeze had carried the
leaf and in a few minutes came to the shelter of a green tree
growing in a clear spring.



Like that leaf comes the call of God to the hungry and thirsty. It is
an invitation to water, food, rest and eternal life.  It is the gentle
breeze of grace that brings it.  It seeks us where we are and leads us
to where He is.

IT WAS A GRACIOUS INVITATION AND SADLY,

II. IT WAS A REJECTED INVITATION: 
A. “But they all alike began to make excuses.  The first one said to

him, ‘I have bought a piece of land and I need to go out and look at
it; please consider me excused.’  Another one said, ‘I have bought
five yoke of oxen, and I am going to try them out; please consider
me excused.’  Another one said, ‘I have married a wife, and for that
reason I cannot come.’”

B. These ingrates used the flimsiest of excuses to say, “We don’t
wanna come to your dinner!”  
1. They rejected what would have been not only enjoyable but

beneficial.
2. They offended one they should have honored.
3. The made an enemy of one they should have befriended.

C. Just as then, people today still refuse God’s gracious invitation! 
Some are:
1. Self-righteous and don’t sense their need of salvation!
2. Wilfully sinful and have no desire or intention to change and

don’t want salvation.
3. Hung up in disbelief in God, judgement, heaven, hell and don’t

think there is an eternity or salvation.
4. Bound in a sense of unworthiness and guilt they imagine is too

great for grace and they doubt they can have salvation.
5. Misled by the idea that it will cost too much, it will change their

plans, it will alter dreams.  
6. They’re just too busy and preoccupied for salvation! 

D. Still it boils down to excuses!  
1. An excuse is the skin of a reason stuffed with baloney!
2. An excuse is a lie we tell ourselves and others to justify bad

behavior.



E. There is a humorous story about some GI’s on furlough that I think
illustrates this.  The commanding officer was furious when nine
GIs who had been out on passes failed to show up for morning roll
call.  

It was 7 p.m. when the first man straggled in.  “I’m sorry, sir,” the
soldier explained, “but I had a date and lost track of time, and I
missed the bus back.  Being determined to get in on time, I hired a
cab.  Halfway here, the cab broke down.  I went to a farmhouse and
persuaded the farmer to sell me a horse.  I was riding to camp when
the animal fell over dead.  I walked the last ten miles, and just got
here.”  

Though skeptical, the C.O. let the young man off with a reprimand. 
However, after him, seven other stragglers in a row came in with
the same story – had a date, missed the bus, hired a cab, it broke
down, bought a horse, horse died, walked the last ten miles.  

By the time the ninth man reported in, the C.O. had grown weary of
it.  “Okay,” he growled, “now what happened to you?”  “Sir, I had
this date and missed the bus back, so I hired a cab.”  “Wait!” the
C.O. yelled at him.  “don’t tell me the cab broke down.”  “No, sir,”
replied the soldier.  “The cab didn’t break down.  It was just that
there were so many dead horses in the road, we had trouble getting
through.”  

Excuses!  And it was excuses that led to rejection of a gracious invitation
to a great dinner.

Here’s a thought: Let’s reject the world’s call to ruinous pleasures – and let
us make no excuses to God to reject His call.

IT WAS A GRACIOUS BUT REJECTED INVITATION AND

III. IT WAS A SURPRISING INVITATION:



A. “And the slave came back and reported this to his master.  Then the
head of the household became angry and said to his slave, ‘Go out
at once into the streets and lanes of the city and bring in here the
poor and crippled and blind and lame.’  And the slave said, ‘Master,
what you commanded has been done, and still there is room.’  And
the master said to the slave, ‘Go out into the highways and along
the hedges, and compel them to come in, so that my house may be
filled.’”

B. The surprise is that:
1. The down and out were up and in.
2. The outcasts were welcomed in.
3. The rejects were respected guests.

C. There will be quite a few surprises when we show up at the King’s 
table:
1. Some we expect to see won’t be there.
2. Some we do not expect to see will show up.
3. Some may be surprised to see you and me there.

D. Not all surprises are good ones
1. Like the time Marlene gave me a drink of some strange sort of

iced tea concoction that tasted like horse sweat – or as I’d
imagine horse sweat would taste – if I ever tasted it – of
which I have no intention.  Not a good surprise.

2. But the surprise at even being welcomed and included at
God’s eternal table will bless and thrill and excite us forever.

E. When the prodigal came home it was a surprising reception.  The
father welcomed him, and kissed him, and threw a banquet. 
Robert Capon wrote about that father, “He wasn’t afraid of
giving the prodigal son a kiss instead of a lecture, a party instead
of probation.”  But not so the elder brother at the end of the
story.  

He’s surprised and angry about the party.  He is not amused!  He
complains that his father is ignoring his brothers srongdoing and
his own fidelity and that music, dancing, and a fatted calf are, in
effect , just so many permissions to break the law.  



Jesus has said, in effect: “Cut that out!  We’re not playing good
boys and bad boys any more.  Your brother was dead and he’s
alive again.”  From now on it is resurrection and restoration, not
blame and bookkeeping. 

Talking about banquets, I read that in 1971, the Persian Empire
celebrated its 2,500th birthday so Shah Reza Pahlavi of Iran gave a
four-day celebration costing $100 million.  The big event was a huge
banquet held in a gigantic silk tent lighted with $840,000 worth of
colored lights!  The guest list included more than 600 dignitaries from
69 nations.”  [Today In The Word.]

That was nothing but a turkey dog weiner roast compared to the banquet
which God has prepared and to which God invites each of us.  How
surprised we will be then!

That’s because, “things which eye has not seen and ear has not heard, and
which have not entered the heart of man, all that God has prepared for

those who love Him.”  1 Corinthians 2:9 (NASB).

Linda sang

“Some of the fondest memories of my childhood
Were woven around suppertime
When my mother used to call 

From the backsteps of the old homeplace
Come on home now son it's suppertime. 

Ahhhh, but I'd loved to hear that once more
But you know for me time has woven the realization of

The truth that's even more thrilling and that's when
The call come up from the portals of glory

To come home for it's suppertime.

When all Gods children shall gather around the table 
of the Lord, Himself and the greatest suppertime of them all.’



Pray

The invitation stands – come home, it’s supper time. 

Nobody needs to say, “I can’t afford to come!  It costs too much!  The
price is too high!  It’s not in my budget!”

To get the free meal, you have to come while the offer is good!  But once
the time has come and gone, the offer is over.  

No excuses – no delay – give heed and incline your heart to come.

As long as we live the invitation is good – the banquet is free; but when
this life ends, the offer has been accepted or rejected once and for all and
for eternity.

Before then, hear and heed the call and come.  Song: “Jesus is calling.”


