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It’s been a unique wedding season here at Holy Trinity because of COVID restrictions.  Jill & Chris, 

Linda & Peter, Tim & Claire, were all married here, with only immediate family and closest friends.  

Receptions are postponed for post-pandemic times.  Kendall & Thomas, Kaitlin & Nick, moved their 

weddings to 2021.  Steven & Jacky, Colleen & Mark, made other plans entirely.  This weekend I presided 

at Allison & Austin’s wedding on Saturday in the sanctuary, and I will preside at Lara & James’ wedding 

down at Fisherman’s Cove on Sunday.  Life and love go on, even in the midst of pandemic. 

Truth be told, at none of these weddings was the groom the center of attention!  But he is in 

today’s parable.  And at none of these weddings were there any “foolish bridesmaids.”  But there are five 

of them in today’s Gospel.  Jesus tells a parable with teeth.  As with other parables, there are details that 

make us scratch our heads, like, “Why aren’t the wise bridesmaids willing to share??”  ‘Sounds more 

selfish than sage…. 

In those days, part of the wedding ritual was for the groom to go to the bride’s house to pick her 

up and take her back to his own home.  I guess the bridesmaids served as a welcoming committee on the 

bride’s behalf.   (In other cultures, there were multiple bridesmaids, all dressed the same as the bride, so 

if a demon came to steal the bride, the demon would be confused and leave empty-handed!)  The 

bridesmaids must have been expecting the groom to arrive after dark, since they were all equipped with 

oil lamps.  He was running way behind schedule, though, so they all got sleepy at their stations and 

nodded off.  Their wait was way longer than expected – kinda like election night lasting 4 days….   

Finally, at some point during their siesta, they’re startled awake by the announcement that the 

bridegroom is in sight!  “Come out to meet him!” (Matt. 25:6c)  Time to trim those wicks and refill those 

lamps with oil so they can form a nice lamp-lit procession.  This is when the bridesmaids who are non-

Boy Scouts, who are not prepared for the delay, did not take along extra oil, ask their friends to share.  

They are refused.  “Go buy your own.”  Ouch!  We can’t help but think, “Not very Christian of them….”  So 
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we have to be reminded: this isn’t a parable about the virtue of sharing.  It’s not about generosity.  It’s 

about being prepared, keeping our eye on the ball even when we get tired -- and it’s about judgment if 

we’re not ready when the time comes for the Lord to return.   

This weekend ‘s second lesson is from 1 Thessalonians 4.  St. Paul begins by telling us we should 

never grieve as those who have no hope, and he goes on to say this is because the Lord has promised to 

come back, and when He does, He’ll take us to Himself:   

…we will be with the Lord forever.  Therefore encourage one another with these words. 
(1 Thessalonians 4:17c-18) 

 
(This is the passage that also describes the faithful as being swept up into the air to meet the Lord – you 

may be familiar with this “rapture” theology because of the Left Behind series….) 

 Back to the parable: the five bridesmaids go off to buy oil at midnight, are surprisingly successful 

in finding some, and return to enjoy the reception.  Only problem: the door is now barred and they’re 

locked out.  They may be foolish but they’re not stupid, so they knock.  Surely the bridegroom will pause 

the celebration and let them in.  Here’s what follows from The Message: 

“’Master, we’re here.  Let us in.’” 
 “He answered, ‘Do I know you?  I don’t think I know you.’”   Matt. 25:11b-12a 

 
What????  One commentator, Robert Farrar Capon, has reflected: 

He [the Lord] does not say, “I never called you.”  He does not say, “I never loved you.”  He 
does not say, “I never drew you to myself.”  He only says, “I never knew you – because you 
never bothered to know me.”1 
 

 How do we invest in knowing our Lord, how do we “bother” to get to know Him better, all the 

time?  By investing sacred time and precious energy in praying (alone and with others), in reading 

Scripture and hearing it preached, in reaching out literally for the gift of Holy Communion, rooting 

ourselves in the family of faith, living in community, and joyfully, sacrificially serving our neighbor. 

 You see, the oil in the lamps represents good deeds, merciful actions toward God’s children and 

God’s creation.  This lamp isn’t primarily a symbol of wisdom, shedding the light of intellectual 

knowledge.  It’s more like Florence Nightingale’s lamp, lighting her path as she wended her way at 
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midnight among the cots and litters of wounded British soldiers, the casualties of the Crimean War and of 

man’s inhumanity toward man.  The soldiers were so broken, so far from home, so depleted of hope, 

except for her presence.  They said that even her shadow falling on their bed brought comfort, eased their 

pain, physical and emotional. 

 Just as this parable has teeth, so does the first lesson from Amos.  The Celebrate intro gives a 

concise summary of God’s message through the prophet Amos: “… liturgy is no substitute for obedience.”  

Obedience to whom?  God.  Obedience to what?  God’s command that we: 

…let justice roll down like waters, 
 and righteousness like an everflowing stream.   
   Amos 5:24 
 

This echoes the Lord’s Word through Micah, another prophet whose words had teeth: 

… and what does the LORD require of you 
 but to do justice, and to love kindness, and to walk humbly with your God? 
   Micah 6:8 
 

 Doing justice isn’t an intellectual pursuit; we can’t “do justice” in our heads.  We do justice when 

we act justly toward our neighbor, use our voice on behalf of the voiceless, exert our power on behalf of 

the powerless, and love our neighbor as ourselves in reality and not just in theory.  Each deed of mercy, 

each work of justice, is oil in our lamp.  It’s been two thousand years now since our Lord physically left 

this earth; we don’t know when He’s coming again.  The people of Paul’s day thought it would be “soon 

and very soon.”  I’m thinking the odds are better than even that I’ll go to Him before He comes to me.  

Regardless of the timing, we’re not called to sit around twiddling our thumbs and scanning the horizon 

for His return.  We’ll called to be doing the things He did and has anointed us to do: healing the sick, 

accompanying the lonely, upholding the weak, en-courage-ing the despairing, sowing seeds of faith, hope 

and love, wherever we go.  Then we’ll be ready to celebrate what the Book of Revelation calls “the 

marriage supper of the Lamb” (Rev. 19:9c) when He returns.  How wonderful it will be to hear Him say,  

not, “Do I know you?  I don’t think I know you,” but, ““I know you!  I was hungry and you fed me.  I was 
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thirsty and you gave me a drink.  I was naked and you clothed me.  I was sick, I was in prison, and you 

visited me.”  (Matthew 25: 35-36) Get in out of the cold!  Welcome to the party!  Amen  

 1Robert Farrar Capon, The Parables of Judgment, p. 165. 

Pastor Mary Virginia Farnham  

 

 
 

 
 
 

 


