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There are so many different ways to treat a guest when they come into your 

home. I remember going to my friend, Cindy’s house when I was growing up. 

We often had play dates after church, usually impromptu ones where we 

could go home after church, and play for the rest of the afternoon. In her 

family, whenever there was a guest over, they were always treated like 

royalty. They got to choose what to play, what to eat, and when we had lunch 

or dinner, you got a special red plate that said, “You are special today.” If you 

were the guest, you were definitely given the place of honor.  

 

This last week, I was at a friend’s home. I was in Minneapolis for a meeting 

and since we are working on a project together, we decided it would be good 

to do some face-to-face planning. From the moment I arrived at her house and 

was shown around, I was then treated like family. I was put to work in the 

kitchen, making dinner for her son’s birthday, and I not given any special 

treatment, except that they asked me to say grace before the meal. I was not 

an honored guest, but treated as a friend.  

 

Having someone over to your house is an odd thing, at least the first time that 

person visits. When someone visits us the first time, I often wonder, is this 

person going to be demanding, are they going to expect lots of things, will they 

relax and enjoy the night, what if I burn the meal, what if I don’t have enough, 

what if I don’t impress them, do I need to impress them, where did I put the 

napkins? Being a host is something that I like to do well because my mother 



always did it well. When people came to our house, they were treated well, in 

a relaxed and welcoming atmosphere. I want to be able to do the same.  

 

In our Gospel lesson today, we have two lessons from Jesus about how to host 

a party and how to behave at someone’s house. First he tells us that when 

entering someone’s house, we should be humble and not expect to sit in the 

place of honor. We should instead sit in a lower place and we can be invited to 

a higher place if that is what the host intended. He says, “For those who exalt 

themselves will be humbled, and those who humble themselves will be 

exalted.” Then he tells another person, when you invite someone into your 

home, don’t just invite the usual crowd and those who you expect to repay 

you, but instead invite those who are poor, crippled, lame and blind. Invite 

those who no one else will invite. Invite those who are over-looked, those who 

may truly be thankful for your hospitality. 

 

Inviting someone into your home and being invited into someone else’s home 

are both acts that require being humble. They require putting aside high 

expectations and assumptions as we enter into this new space, ready to 

welcome or to be welcomed.  

 

I remember when I was working at a large parish in California and Archbishop 

Desmond Tutu was our preacher that day. I bumped into him in the vesting 

room as we were all getting ready for the service. I introduced myself and told 

him I would see him at the altar at communion, but I would miss his sermon. 

He asked where I would be. I told him that I would be doing children’s chapel 

and would be doing a sermon with them while he was preaching. He simply 



said, “Oh, I want to join you!” and smiled at me. Now, of course he couldn’t join 

us since he was preaching, and I hardly expected the Archbishop Tutu to join 

us in children’s chapel, but just as we got the signal that we they were starting 

the Creed in the church, Desmond Tutu came up the stairs to join us. He sat 

with the children for only a few minutes before we all went back to church, 

but as he sat with us I remember him saying to the children, “I wanted to be 

with you today because you are the important ones. You are the ones who will 

change the world. You are the ones who show us the way to God.” The 

children were cheering him on, nodding their heads, and asking him when he 

was coming back. As we all gathered around the table for communion, they 

were so focused on him, this man of great power and celebrity who had joined 

them to give them words of encouragement…words from God.  

 

Desmond Tutu did not have to join us, he did not have to take the time and 

make this special effort to be with the children. What I learned of him is that 

he is a truly humble man. He doesn’t expect to be treated like a king, he did 

not think it was beyond him to spend the time with the children, and he chose 

to be with those whom most forget. What I learned from him that day speaks 

to our lessons today. Jesus is teaching us how to treat one another, and how 

we should expect to be treated. Jesus is teaching us about true humility and 

grace as you encounter those around you. Jesus is, once again, teaching us to 

step outside of the box and do things differently.  

 

It doesn’t matter if you are in someone’s home and they treat you like royalty, 

or if you are in someone’s home and they treat you like family. The message is 



the same. Be humble, do not expect them to treat you like royalty, and enjoy 

the hospitality given to you.  

 

If you think about it, actually, it all comes back to the Commandment that 

Jesus gave us. Love God, Love your neighbor as yourself. Jesus talks a lot about 

how we treat one another, how we welcome one another, and who we are to 

welcome. Everyone that walks through our door, everyone we meet on the 

street, everyone we see at the store, everyone we glance at as we drive down 

the freeway…we are all people of God. We all humbly walk this earth together. 

Today we are reminded that it is in our humble actions and in our humble acts 

of service that we serve God and serve one another.  As we go forth into our 

Labor Day weekend festivities, let us remember to this call to serve God, to 

serve one another, and to walk this earth humbly so we may better minister to 

all around us.  

 

  


