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READING - Luke 14:15-24

When one of those at the table with him heard this, he said to Jesus, “Blessed is the one who will
eat at the feast in the kingdom of God.”

Jesus replied: “A certain man was preparing a great banquet and invited many guests. At the time
of the banquet he sent his servant to tell those who had been invited, ‘Come, for everything is now
ready.’

“But they all alike began to make excuses. The first said, ‘| have just bought a field, and | must go
and see it. Please excuse me.’

“Another said, ‘| have just bought five yoke of oxen, and I’'m on my way to try them out. Please
excuse me.’
“Still another said, ‘l just got married, so | can’t come.’

“The servant came back and reported this to his master. Then the owner of the house became
angry and ordered his servant, ‘Go out quickly into the streets and alleys of the town and bring in
the poor, the crippled, the blind and the lame.’

“Sir,” the servant said, ‘what you ordered has been done, but there is still room.’
“Then the master told his servant, ‘Go out to the roads and country lanes and compel them to

come in, so that my house will be full, I tell you, not one of those who were invited will get a taste
of my banquet.”



Luke 14:15-24
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PRAYER

Lord,
When I’'m too busy,
When I’'m in a hurry,

Please make me aware of when I’'m making excuses
to not find time to pray.

Catch me and remind me that you are always with me
And that you always find time for me.

Amen
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SONG

Come, all you vagabonds,
Come all you 'don't belongs'
Winners and losers,

Come, people like me.

Come all you travellers

Tired from the journey,

Come wait a while, stay a while,
Welcomed you'll be.

Come all you questioners
Looking for answers,

And searching for reasons
And sense in it all;

Come all you fallen,

And come all you broken,
Find strength for your body
And food for your soul.



Come to the feast,

There is room at the table.
Come let us meet in this place.
| With the King of all kindness
Who welcomes us in,

With the wonder of love,

And the power of grace.

The wonder of the love,

And the power of grace.

Come those who worry
'‘Bout houses and money,
And all those who don't have
A care in the world;

From every station

And orientation,

The helpless, the hopeless,
The young and the old

Come to the feast,................

Come all believers

And dreamers and schemers,
And come all you restless
Just searching for home;
Movers and shakers

And givers and takers,

The happy, the sad

And the lost and alone.

Come self-sufficient

With wearied ambition,

And come those who feel

At the end of the road.

Fiery debaters

And religion haters,

Accusers, abusers,

The hurt and ignored.
Cometothefeast,...........ccc..c.......



